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SRECTED 
For Ladics, Gen:lewomen, Cour- 
| tiers, Gentle men, Scholar rs, Sou dierts 
| Citizens, Countrey-mcHh, and all per- 
| ſons, of what degree focyer, of 7 ay h 
; 
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Sexes. 
| Stored with varicty of Courtly and 
Civil Complements, Eloquent Lct- 
ters of Love and Friendihip. 
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An Exact ColleQion} 
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SONGS ala Mode, 


Poth Amorous and Jovial, 
COMPILED 
By L.B. Sir C.S. *ir W.D. and cthers, 
the moſt reli "wy Tits of thrs Ave. 
| 7 ondon, Printed for Tho, Rooks,n tthe Ink. 
Battle in Threadneedle frect. 16=1 


R 


F !hou a Freſh man art, and thorongh bent, 

T; bear Loves Arms, and follow _upids Tent, 

Find whom to love , The next thing you muſt 40, 
SLearn h92 to [þrak her fair, to ite, and woe, 


TL having won thy Miſtriſs to thy lure, 
e reach thee how t9 make her love endure, 
7 has 1s my aim, T le heep within this pl ice, 
dd inthis Rord my Chatior-wheel Ule tracw, 
mult then doff live, and art a Batcheler, 
love of one above the reſt prefer, 
© whom 1hy ſoul ſays, Thou alone content na, 
Bet (ch a one ſhall not from heaven be ſent thee, 
$ uch are not drops down from the Azure She, 
S ct thaw muſt [orb her our with buſie eze, 
Ul knows the Hunt(mar where his toyls to let, 
nd In what Don the Roar bu teeth doth rher, 
| knows the Fowler where ts Liy his Gin ;; 
Fiſher knows what Poo! the Fiſh ave in, 
nd thaw that Fudieft to become a Lover, 
ww in what place moſt Virgins ta diſcover ? 
ich bt wIng done myo # 148 thy [ale delight, 
wa thou mil? ff «dy to difſemble right , 


2 lo the Keader, 

Swear by ber Beauty, ſeemingly be loath 

To break the B»nd of ſuch a ſacred Oath : 

Sigh when ſbe fag hs, and what thou ſeeſt her do, 
By imitation ſtrive to do [0 100, 

Gaze on her eyes, and when thou ſeeff ber fip, 
Kiſ; thou the Glaſs where ſhe ſhall place ber Lip. 
Bus I'le no longer keep thee at the door, 

Peruſe the Book, for that will texch thee more. 


[ | 
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Complemental Expreſſions towards Men, 
Leading to 


The Art of Courtſhip. 


Wy Your Goodneſs is as boundleſs, as my de- 


LLNTED 


| __ 


[x . : 
hres to ferve you, 

Sir, Your Vertnes are the Load-ſtones that 
$dr2w even your enemies to love nd to admire you. 

S r,It is my profeſſion to appear in all places a fcr- 

vant to your Merits, 
ST Sir, Ihave nourifht in my ſelf a continual care of 
ſeeking opportuntics to do you ſervice, 
J Sir, You have {o purſued me with your favours;that 
gl am capable of no other piealure, but ro entertain 
hem, 

Sir, Such is your deſerts and my neceſſity, that I 

J want both words and ſcrvices to expreſs how unfeign- 
Wcely 1 honour you, 
S vir, Your bounties have been ſhow'd upon me with 

ſuch exceſs, that I am uncapabie of a Complement, 
vir, I ſhall deſire no greater glory from you, than 
gnew proofs of my obedicnce, 
S Sir, When I have finitht your defires, T ſhould in- 
om-Wereat you ro reſerve ſume new Commands, ſo great a 
picaſure I rake in being yours, 

Sir, You have deſery-d more ſeryices from me,than 
y life is able ro performs 

Sir, Such 15 the exceſs of my affetion, that all my 
paſſions 4o but wait upen your good fortunes. 
Sir, I coniefs I never meritrd the effeRts of fuch 
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obleacts, as that you thou d account of m2 as an ob- 
ject ior Y ur VErtuous WEINATIONS, 

Sir, The pleaſure } corertain to con 1der your g064d- 
neſs, 15 more {atistaction ty nw, than my advance- 
ment- 

Sir, Should I not render you thanks for your many 
favours, I thould die of a deep imparier.ce, | 

Sir, Your gooudne.s* hath forced me to 2 ſilence 
that T am nut able to render you {ufiicient thanks fo 

g'-3t a1avour, 

Sir, To's ave ſo bighly generoms, that Tam altoge 
ther ſencele[s. 

Sir, With the ſame joy that I formerly embrace 
yore friendſhip , I emtertarned the good news of yon 
happy Aarriage ; and ſhall love you with the ſam 
"1/08 45 before, 

S:r, I have made a vow to hononr you all my lf: 
14 1% to remit one point of the paſ10n 1 have to 4 
9ou leroice, 

Sir, lLum.Vaily in diſquiet, aud ſhall be, till ſon 
*cafren be offered me ſuddenly wherein I may appea 
ts you to be mare thin verbal. 

Sir, Thus tyranny of your humour or inchnation, 1 
$00 gre am 3 preniſhment for me to gr 04an under. 

Sir, 'Tis my ambition to conſerre the Honour T ha: 
otaine” of being your ſer vant, 

S1r , Yan are (4 noble in all reſpets , that I has 
lrarn'd io love, as well as to admire you, 

Sir, [| am grown jealous of your genorofiy, yeu 
fivours came fo taſt on mic, that I thall bc. forced «1 
vem 1 grateful, 

Sir, 'Your paſhors are mine ; Nor can I live mor 
| freedom, thay when I am bound to you mite 
ponds of Fr:endihip. 

Str, Yeu arc the riſing Sun which I ac 


£:r, | wear you m my heiwut, 
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vir, 1+ u are the Star | reach at. 
Sir, You arc the Miracle of Frin Qt] 
Sir, Your Goodneſs wants a Pre(: 
Sir, You hove the power to ſway me as: 
S:;r,Be pleaſc4 ro initruce me how I may thank your 
$ Sir , Tam your Friend , and that wor {pcaks m 
wh WA VETS, 
Sir, You have fo far ergiged me, that I know not 
har I can du, that is rot ar your cemmard. 
Sir, When I would admire you, ycu wrap me ep it 
onder. 
Sw, My zeal &s ſo fervem towards yu, t5nt Tam 
& with paſ110n, 
Sir, If you have not caſt off the nam: of Friend, 
abe me companion of your caves, 
Sir, tiaks _ pleaſure in ſerving you, that? 
prond to piea 
Sir, Tou are 1 —_ Anchor of my hopes. 
Str, I ſhall ftridy to chronicle your Vertuer, 
Sir, Fear wo dangers, my Armes ſhall be your San 
Hay. 
Str , Tow ave ſo full of fair deſert , that. I have ne 
wendy but what #% yours, 
Sir , Tous ave ſo highly noble , that your Puyſe: 
- y Fxchequer, 
$ Sir, lama captive to your Henenr, and your far 
xample fteers me. 
$ dir, Your Complements call your Foyh in qu Ation. 
r,You rell me ſtories madright would bluſh to hear. 
Str , The Ocean's not more buwdlkels than your 
y.urs, 
Sir, B: confide:t of my affeRion, while I hav: 
om to I*,dge you in my beſome, 
p ir, Tam fc till I fee you, whoſe preſerce is my 
Mc rative. 
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racie. 
$7, You have the power to ſteer me 3s you pleaſe. 
Sir, I am:in fo orcat an Extaltc for your latcry,that 
paſſion, hize mid gt » its upon my thoughts, 

| Sir, To be obcdicnt to your Commaniy, is a Cut) 
I 2a proud of. 

| Sir, The bleflingn of your NUſtrifs fall upon you 
| Sir, U1:rathcr doubt an Oraclezthan queſtion wha 
' v1 ar 1Ver, 

Sir, My want of power to pay thoſe Debts I ow: 
| 106521 and Honcur, makes me accuſe my fortuncs, 

| Sir, 1 yietd my lelf ro your diredtion, manage nic 

| 4t your pleaſure. 

| $r, Your Accompliſhments ſpeaks you the Muſc; 
| Daring ; you have tuckt the Marrow of the Court, 

| Sir, Yuu are amorous as the yourhfull May, 

Sir, Ile be jult to you, as Heaven to T1wh, 

Sir, 1'le out- wait a Baylift to atzend you, 

Sir, You value my weak deſerts with too mud 
partiality- 

Sir,Necefſity hath neither law,nor ſhame ; for con 

trary to my nature, I am forced tv become an hum- 

ble and an earvelt Suiter to you. 

Sir, You have over-run the world m Honors Race 
Sir, | 2m honour'd in this Acknowledgenicnt, 
Sir, I ſhall inform the Lady of your zcal in k- 

Commendation, 


our love. 
Sir, You have power to oblige my ſoul, 
Sir, I muſt die, or hve to be ungratefull, 
Sir, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon 1 if I hav: 
omitted thoſe honours due to your deſerts. 
Sir,Without a Complement,l am your Friend an 
that one word ſp:aks me wiglly yours- 


F = *# 
Sir, Yeur Language 1s more dubious than an O-! 7 
: 


* Sir, Be pleaſed to inſtrut me how I may requit: 
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$ir,Pray admit this (trang er to your knowledge,his 
del.crts will require ye Ir troublce. 
Sir, Since 1 mult be conquer'd by your courtehies, 
Þ is m1 glory to be your ave, 
| Sir, Havir g your favour I am rich, without it nans 
io wilcrable. 
S:r,likhall not Le more 1importunate than manner;y- 
Sir, Thas Viſit 1s as welce mezas the y vreatelt nonour 
youcould do me 

' Sir, May your own Vertucs be your Guard, 

Sir, I congratulate your happy prelcnce. 

Sir, May this mecting create a lattirg League of 
Amity betwixt Us. 

Sir, I ſhouid be entirely MPs ſheuld I finde an 


occaſion to zinprint the Charatters of your Vertues wn 
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my breaſt, by a more firm acquaintance, 

$:r, Your Civilities have endear'd you to me; you 
ſhall rule asa Planet in the Orb of my aflec tions, 

Sr, May your love be fortunate, that delights may 
[rcam into your bolome, 

Sir, The pleaſures of the morning wait upon you. 

» Your Vertue and Eloquence make you im- 
norta] upon earth, 

Sir, From the firſt time that I beheld you, I have 
nade it my z:al to exprels my Iclf your mutt kumbl: 
ervain, 

Sir, If you Ic ve, as you ſay you do, you will have 
"atierce * Truc love will lait a fege. | 

Sir, [t is the deſign of my Ambition to be paſlion- 
rely y-ur molt faithtull {c: Yant, 

Sir, The p.caſure I have in yo ur love, and the aſſu- 
arce of my own innocency, hath cauſed we ro give 
his new remcmbrana: of my bing wholly yours» 

Sir-. Rather than lctz your company I weeld 
—_—_ utmoſt bounds of the Terrcitrial Glube. 
S$irglam yours,and w:ll be {9 though fate aid deat! 


”Y 
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| Sir,l am1m11 carnett,” us not my naumuur7 to treat my 
[riend with dreams, | 
! &.r, This your B2rbarity to your Friend, ſhallno! 
! rake me loruer you, nor mY own duty, for though 
! the fironpett tore ottentimes Acreneratcs mo the 
lo carcſt hate, ver 1 am re{olved to live and die yours, 
' S$:;r,Y our ſuit 1321 impertinent trouble to us burh, 
| for be aflured it is as poftible for the Stars to for 
| thcir courſe, asfor me to loye you. | 
{4 Sir, Xutling ſhall rob my heart cf the f ai image 
of your Vertues, but Death it jelf. | 
ji Sy , Topey Borrmty exceed 1 the ſmall flock of m 
| Azerits, that durſt not hive emertained fuck an un 
| gravef nal ihorght, as to be worthy of rr rk you 
aff 674 8s. | 
Sir, bt is by your Lonnty F am enabled to make © 
Pre. ut , accept therefore of this {mall one, that 1/7 
world may teftifie how much 1 glory to proclaim the 
11-4 Evi U204 of 1A rjtate, | 
I Sir, Lace foimd you fo winch my fairkfull view! 
littonng , that i doubt mor but y6 1 will —= bere | * 
after, if need require, 
Sir, Fortune # now propitiens , aud hath ſent y11 
thes grateful acnhowledgement for all your favours: 
| Sir » Tour Mind contains a Spring of Vertue , eac! 
day affords me a freſh Charatter of your Friendſhip, 
Sir, Your reality hath gained my aftc&ion, and | 
want nothing more, than an occaſion to teſtihic my ac 
tmowledgements» 
Sir, Fortune is now turn'd Stumpet, and cxtort 
#-»m me an interct for the ſum of favours ſhe torm?7! 
dV truſt m2 with 
Sir, Fortune, I thank her, hath now brought me ac- 
quainted with Neceſlity;for this is my opportunity « 
embracing ſo rich a Treaſure as your ſelt, ; 
Sir, Be wile, and as the Proverb laith, Look befor: 
a. 
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pu leap ; he 1s happy that Cay within 4 1 clipias 
non with A nobl. Rc ſoluton, 
hou! ane A is to Cable, fit up 
Sir . Should 4 twine my arms toCabie, it upa.l 
wicht ke a Watching Cardle , and d1H1! my rams 
rouch my Eye-l:ds, yet] mult love ycu ; I then to- 
Firg you, ard you me, who 134he third perion fliall 
nucr us ? 
4 y f . - be '" " þ F: 
Sir , Ton jeerm 40 be 4 mans of mite reading . you 
4 o , _ - 
"I of wething but cf wart ling Rhaplodi, i 
Sir, Ti underſtand your Anthoriy over me, 1 
dave wit dewy my endeavetrs to perform awhat loewe 
MW ſh.1ll pleaſe to command, 
Sn. Heaven which beavs and av [wers prayer ' 
a bl:ſ.ing to all your ver tow de fires, 
Sir, The lat e courtefres yore did me, ave but bee. 
4 
wowed, and hike au bhowedt Tenant, 1 hal provide my 
Py 
ent agairſt the tine of yory drmang, 
Sir, Ionld agviſe yore to be carefnil of your Ho- 
nour, but I donbt ye weve meer yet 10h Wo: /mptal 
" . by ' 0 
Sir, Jet this [nf fire, am ſattsfied , your innecency 


» 


PI” 
s Fe8E 


' »#baih cleared my 1ealon ſie, 


Sir, Tim Ignorant wherein T 115 ently of a yi tre 
many pr gnnpt you Fo [ſpe enher my bowe. Or 411 'y, 

"ir, 1 canner be (otedions in the perfor n 
ory Commands, 4s you are tc enjloy ne. 

., , of 

Sir, : newer, you megronu ruce; Iilave wot bes: 
yo fa1riuer, 

Si $ hate Your baſe defires,vou an! veur | 
tirue, ti] ſhane work an amcnimeny, 

MC. ek Oraro 

«1, IM i$ Aa vrave rator, YOU vive ver (1 1. 

| : Yu & Te 

golden ties of plea ure ard deb; br, but %urver wt 
atten {5 attends the end, 4 


ance 6; 


4. CON 


SLE EE, 


©!:, | ſubwit to your Cevſuregeither ro 356, _ 
Jo condema, you are the Oracle of the Counts ; 
gd tir, Beror daunted , Loye are Forty C 1OY1 Wit 
tie Courag'uus, : 
Ls 4 
k % Ce P 
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Sir, 1 ſhoald fin, thould I fuſpe&t yuur Vertue, 
whole glory it is to yarquiſh all deceits, 

Sr, Suchis my mtereſt in your proſperity, that I 
will never condemn fortune, while ſhe makes you her 
Darling, 

Sir, Pardon megif my preſumption hath run beyond 
the rules of rood manners, 

S'r, Adieu, may pleaſures be your ##:endance, 
whillt I c-urt your rcturn- 

Sir, In all your dangers, let my buſume be yuur 
religious ſanuary, 

Sir, Your Bounty hath addell fo many feathers to 
my wirgs, that I am 11 haſte to do you lervice, 

Sir, May we trom this day date eur immortal 
!riendihip, 

Sir, I cannot ſNeop too low in my oblcervance to 
your Jelires, 

Sir, Your fortunes ate your own, but your fate 1; 
m:ne, 

Sir, You humbie your (elf 11 exalring me, 

Sir, | would beg a favour of you, but my modeſty 
bids me (tay, 

Sr, am ready to 05c7,no man can be more prout |! 
of your commands. 

S r,L:t me beg your acceptance of a trifte,only the 
carneſt of m1, gratitude, 

Sir, *Tis your preſerice thar comp.cars our joys, 

Sir. My ble tflivngs are derives from you. 

S.r, Un fue your pleaiarcs, my life thall be engaged 
ty our wired? 

Sir, I would thank you tur the honour you have 
dong m2, but ſhane ati wy fearful viuthes reach m6 
a farcher cury. 

Sir, I muit bluſhing leave you, having noth.ng tc 
requite you with bui words, 

S.r, Yuu are kinde in thi+ frien' y Vifie, yow 

«leone, 
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welcome, and my thanks arc intuute, 

Sir, Let us embrace as fricnds, and not as Cour 
ters. 

Sir, Sl:cp is not more welcome to the wearied 
Travellcy, than you arc to my Houle, 

Sir, My cutcrtainmett Leaks me molt free:y wel 
come, 


Sir, Let m. know your groun4 for this ſuſpition- 
Sir, Huw hare my ators rendred me fu'pected + 
Sir, Envy Fats no power to hurt your fame, 

Sir, Malice can n:ycr blemiſh yeur deſerts, 

Sir, My ſubwiſſicn waits ur 0:1 your pardon. 

$'r, Nothing 1s wantirg, but my all, your pre- 
[:rce, 

Sir, One that deſires to {urve vou ſends wims paprr 
to la;ute your hands, 


is your Creature. 
Sir, Teach me to be grate'u!, I dare preſume my 
tout would be apt ty learn any th:ng that mght tend 
'0 your lervice., 

Sir, My Thanks and thc endcavours of my life arc 
a d<btI owe to vou, 

Sir, Ih..] be your d.btor, if you keep me in yeur 
ninde. 

S'r, I have one fu t, and hall dare to bro no more, 

Sir, 1 ihtter my own diſcretion ia nothing mor« 
than in Jovirg you. 

Sir, Lam proud when a kinde oppertunity make: 
Me? Jours, 

Sir, Underſtand your own worth, and then kroy 
[ can have no power to flizkt any cccafion of ſer 
ving you. 

$ir, Your love is the Exchequer of my Wealth, 

Sir, The rough humours of your age, are whit t 
de compel'c\l with the ſainoth brows of youth. 


= 
Sir, You beftow t. © great an Honcur on him that 
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Sir, 
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; _ Sir, I beſeech you be more ſparing of yuur courte- 
1+, 1it the world take you for a prodigal. 

| Sir, Benot fo inconſtant in your afteftion, leſt in 
the concluſion you appear too much like the Mary- 

404, to 9pen at the Sun-ſhine of proſperity, and to 
jhrink b:fore the clouds of adverſity. 
| Sir, By your ſingular CharaQter, the Lady ſecrs to 
'be (o rarely accompliſli'd, that to her on'y, I commir 

the Treaſures of my life and fortunes, 

Sir, My late confidence hath his excuſe, that nei- 
Uther Fate nor Fortune deligheth in a Coward. 
| ' ir, I will rather hazard my reprtation, than be 
negligent of your Commands. 

S:r, I'will endeavour hereafter to enconnter you 
graces and courteſiesr, with an unxearied conſtancy in 
the roads of Vert ce, 

Sir, Let me be ftill a ſhaver in your favours, ſo ſhall 
[grow proud of my own forimne*, | 

Sir, Th:s. part of the world ſhares 1m your proſperi- 
y, fence yu't were corn ts ſerve your Prince, and to 
command hu people, 

{ Sir, My only glory in your ſervice, is ty be. hum- 
| dic and to obey, 

Sir, Your Endowm:nts flune b: y nd the degree of 
orightnels, 

Sir, Yau* inventing n2w Fables, {peaks y.u a good} 
oor, and m2 4a g1od luc for your Roumant Cl 
Farcy, | 

$:r, Y u- gn 4 Tortunc 21d nol I: R efolutions) 
lyne fo clcar in al employm mts, that it a”-pcars Na 
ure made all things 15 ham ww you* | 
| Sir, Yor Ver.ucs arc iy weil known, you cunnd [ 
_ou 
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$ Sir, With-ut you, the States neceſſities encreaſe, 
| Sir, I could not allot more moderate limits to my 
mbition, than to do you ſer vice. 

: Sir, Yoyl can never die, ſucceeding Chronicles will 
ve a life tþ your Heroick acts. 

S Sir, Wyou command, I will deſpiſe the worlt of 

[ te, onbow to the infclicities of cruel fortune, 

{ Sir, My appetite is ſick, for want of a Capacity te 
iget your Favours: 

Sir, Whatſorvr your defigus are , let your rep 'ta- 
on continne fair, 

Sir, He that tramples on your fame, ſtamps pon 

reputation of the whole Court,” 

Sir, Tour Vows have ſo amaz'd me, Ihncw nat how 
o anſwer. 
| Sir, In all ſhypes and under the moſt fearful aſped; 

bat cau appear, 4 am yours, 

Sir, I mill forbeay commending you, fmuce all that 1 
can (ay i 41ſhonourable to your dr [erts, 
Str, The chief 6b elt's of wy thoughts hath been the 
lo1y of your Name. 
S'r, I proſtrate my preſumption at your fe:t,I ſha!l 
of- happ ncfs1f you forſake me. 
vir, My very thoughts are yours, you have an in- 
reſt in them as we'l as me. 

Sir, All my acknowle&gements c \me far ſhort < f the 

bl gatiors I owe to your honour, 

Sr, Yuu miſtake my d-ſp-fition , if you juige 1 

'«Qt pruifes , Heaven uv ver made me !o intent- 

*r, $h-uld not my ſriendthip appear on any occa- 

n to {orve yous it would roman as areciutc. 

S1*, The world woukt be fo unpeopled,mnd Nature 
vou'd loſe her prive , vere there no tuch mcn as yuu 
m1.vt1,1 their Hunuurs, 

Sr, Your Vertue can be recorded by non2 eat. by 


Ss 


W.urte:t. Sir, 
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Sir, 1 hough you injure me,my hunulity ſhall make 3? 
me hlent, 
Sir, Though your anger ſeems to thunder, I can 
forbear no longer, 
Sir,Your farours come ſo faſt,they will neither ſu- 
fer me to be miſcrable, nor to ſeem ſo. 
Sir, Your aftions are fo vertuous, they carry at 
authority alwaycs with them. 
Sir, Build rot roo ruch on your conhderce, tc 
you tire him whom you have ſo oftca ijur'd. 
Sir, If you alledge excuſcs for ſo poor a trifle, you 
' make your lelf a ſtranger to my love. 
| Sir, You fetch your conceits too fargthey trai ſcenc 
the ſubjzeR on which yeu do beſtow rhem- 
| Sir, Your furtuncs are fair, but your judgement 
may be admir'd. 
Sir, Your exccYent qualities might become the 
| preſence of a Prince, 
Sir, Ir is >y your contents or diſcontents, that | 
zeaſure the neceſſities and fatalities of this world. 
| Sir, Your favyuurs have raiſed me ſo high, that] 
ſeem to ſtand upon a py ccipice, and to diſcern my tai. 
with the greatcr rerrour. 
Sir, I have long fincc learnt, a Lovers rehgton is to 
ſycar and forlwcar. 
vir, I have a new life in being yours, your gooc-; 
nels gives me a new creation, 
Sir, Futurity ſhall crown the Reliques of your He- 
noured Aſhes with Palms and Laurcls, 
Sir, I ſhall not hold my felt abſent from you, whit 
[ retain any room in your hcart and memory. 
Sir, You are the heir of a rich inherirancegthe evi 
dence of your Vertue entitles you to Heaven. | 
Str, 'Tis no wonder there is (6 little goodneſs in the 
world, fince by the rich itock of Vertuc that reſts | 
you, others are become bankrupes ! 


! 


Sir,' 


—_—_ 


———— 
— 
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Sir, I owe my good Fortune to your fay ourable 
athiſlance. 

Sir, My wiſhes go along with your endeavours, 
may your dclircs be happily performed, 

Sir, 1 ſhould prove cruel ts my ſelf, ſhould I neg- 
le&t one that nobly loves me, 

Sir, Forbear your haſly pretcitations, I dy believe 
vour foul's without a bleimith, and I glory in m) 
cho:ce. 

Sir, Leave your ſuper luous Language, I am none 
of thoſe Ladics that are enamoured with | Umttert vg 
\croſt:cks; or to have their names fo dif-joynred in ar 
Anagram, *rwould puzz!c ten Mag ciars to (ct them 
rog* ether - AN. 

'$ r, You have a good finzck at Poetry,and I gran! 
you too, . Love and Pockic are Civine, cemmort ly in- 
uſcd together ; yer "ris erdirarily tytd to rulcs of 
flatt tery, 

Sir, Your Oratory makes rac ſuſpe& your faith, 
$] -t it luſhce I love you;Nor ihall it be lorg cre Hymen 
+] | ali ical the Contraſt, 


Your very ſcrvant Sr. 


-[$$:3$2$223 


Il Complements towards Ladies, Gentle: 


a 


dl. women, Maids, XC. 
, | l p '1 ” c o ! 

o Adam, Ir is a vain uiuon, it you dream that 
{ cver you can gaina re; :ron by my rume, 

" Madam, 1 he Brace of « :CQUERcE 15 leated 
"20M 

M 1 ". — . F # 

_ 41d 1m, Your beauty 13 the conquerets of man, 


ko 15 never to be fate tied with the lultre of your eyes! 
Farr 


— — 


_ 


— 


—— 
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© Fair one, Your teature and your vertues excell all 
morta! ſence, 

Madam, When I ſce you I am in paradice;'t is then 
that my eyes carve me out a feaſt of Love, 

Madam, Mortal cycs are never to be {atisficd with 
the wonders of your beauty, 

Madam, Your complexionclear as is the skie, was 
never ſfram'd bur to be ador'sd. | 

Madam, Though my perſon 1s removed from y: , 
my purpole 15 not, lor I ff retan and will tfll death 
the reſolutions of beirg, Madam, Y ours. 

Madam, I dave e confident you have too muncl 
Vergwe to fPnedy the Art of diſuimulation. 
| Madam, Be faithful to him that daves lock on dea | 
to preſerve you, or indure all the deſpights of fortuni 
10 defend your 1 pritation, 

Malam, Torr beamty hath fot rear d me of "= 
fe ear, that I do account it far more poſpible to die thay 
to forget you, 
| Fat , Take this for a certain irnth, I ſhall ra- 
ther chooſe to abbor my ſelf, thay 10 pitch my affe- 
Aionate reſo/utions ow any objelt but the excillence of 
your leauty. : 

Madam, Your Kindred may be cru: 1] in keeping v*| 
aſanJer, but my heart ſhall never tray from the du | 
ty it bzars to your Vertues, | 

Madam, 1 hall ever facriSce the beſt of my.codea 
| yours to the favuur of your afleRiore, 
| Madam, It was not through a corceit of my ow 
(dc f[erts,thart I have thor at fo fair a mark as y. Ve er 
ruous and inmoce-'t fair (cif, my ' pr: ſumption hath | 
lonly this _ It was dircR<d ; Loves and I may 
well ſtray, when my guide oblnd.! 

— = ou hy yanquithed mel am an eter::al 
pr:ſoncr to your beauty, 


Faircſt,! 


ts 
——_ 


T5 ON, 

Madam, Your ſoul is ſy divinely bright, that what 
o:her wiſe dare not approach to you, lelt it ſees its 
ndeftormry. 

Madam, You have my praycrs at all etmes, though 


ce I have placed you inthe ſecret cavinet of wy 
arr, 

0h Madwn, if the thoughts of your departure 
ake me me/aucholly, the real abſence will be a miſery 
orfe than death. 

Fair Maid, It s cruelty to frown at parting, that 
lend bide me expett a form , but oh what bliſs T find 
un this deceit ; you ſeem angry by your frown?s, and 
«t each brow lodges loves deity within tt. 

Lady, I did not intend to have written to you, but 
yy affcAron hath overſwayed my reaſon , be not fill 
ruel leſt you make mr ſo deſperate , that I ſhall be 
10 longer etther my own or yorer es 

Madam, Since I want merits 16 equallize your Ver- 
e's I will for ever monrn fer my impes fe tions, 

Dear Love, My heart will not \ufcr my tongue to 
utter that fatal word farewel, fince when I leave you,l 
hake hands with my moſt perfe& ubjeR of Bearitude., 

Madam. It you know not how to love, I know nut 
10Ww to live, unleis in torments- 

Madam, Be pleaſed ro wear this Diamond, which 
mes with an Ambition to recover a gi eater luſtre by 
ur {miles 

Madam, Make m2 poorgor miſerable,uſe your plza- 
1re with me, ſo vou enrich me with your love, 

Dear Lady, Mult I needs part with all my telicines 
it 6nce, Then adiey fair Sun of my ſoul, and ſuppel- 
[ am with you, for we cannor part, fince our hearts ſo 
1 mly are urured, 
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abi city 1 Our beauty I» Loves Copy ro read wor | 


2 20 heres, we cannot ve abſent from one another , 
2 


Fairl 
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Fair One, Adieu, Be {bl more fortunate, and cf; 
crucl, whiitt I, though the moft unhappy, reſolve t 
continue conftans. 

Madam, Unleſs you give me your f{clt, it hes nor in 
your Art or power to rcquite that atteftion wherewith 
[ do adore you, 

Madam, I never yt offered my afſeit ions 10 any 
beauty but your own , ſince then you have the pre- 
heminence above all others, be favourable to him that 
gives it , and with 18 , himiſelf wholly to your diſpe- 
fat. 

Magam, Give me but the favour to ſnfſer me to dil. 
cover my affe (tions, and then if you ſhall think fit, þi- 
lence me 30 perpetuity» 

4Aadam, Remember my reſpeQ; when you are gout 
hence, It will be ſome conſolation to me, though | 
bave not the fight of your fair eyes, if I may be aſſured 
you have me but ſometimes in your thonghts, 

Fair Lad), Ay whole eflate i ſumm'sd Kp 1 your 
ſmiles. 
Madam, What crime of mint hath raiſed your an- 
gry frowns ? 
Madam, To call you fair, is an Epethite beneath 
your beauty. 

Madam, Crepid hath fixt himſelf in your eyes, and 
wounds all that come but near him. 

Bluſh fair Creature, Bluſh; fince to be coy,ts to be 
cruel, and to be cruel, 1s to be other wile than what 
you ſeem, a Beauty. | 
Faireſt, It is now high time to cheriſh my defires,| 
let them be no longer priſoners to the ſhades of li-| 
lence, | 
Dear Madam, Your lov? is the perfection of my de- 
fires, 

Faireſt, Make me ſo happy, as to raiſe my affecti 
ons to the honour of being yours. 


Mad Im, 


4 
| 
' 
| 
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Madam, Be wile and Cote not fo much upon vuur 
wn bcautv, the man with the bald pate cov lo alter 
ur phyſiognomy, that in a ſhore tine ir thall fright 
vu more than a Jucge doth a Thict, 

Madam, *Tis patt your Art to ifl.un me, I will 
ut a Gudlec round abut the world but 1 will hnde 
"CU. 

Madam, You are the Queen of Beauties, your ver- 
ues give a commanding power to evcry mortal, 


| Fair Lady, "Tis your beauty u the divinity which 

mortals defire t8 know and to admure, 

Lady Fine, Torr Tyrant-beauty hath but a ſhort 

ytign, you cannot ſay 'tis yours, for you cannes dij- 

poſe of it, nor peſſeſs 12 long, 

| Madam, *Tus true you ave handſome, but remember 
Facts are like Books , they that firrdy them do be(f 


rhey pleaſe the Conrteous Reader, 

Madam, Why will you ſhun me ; let me but view 
my wealth , otherwiſe where is my comfort more than 
if I ſbould think to feed my eyes with looking on a Caih 


Jof Fewels in the dark. 


Dear Lady, I am happy in loving yon, but the moſt 
unhappy if you deny your love. 

Dear Madam , Compleat my Foy: , or the Gods 
| themſelve; will rob me of you. 


Madam, I am fick of love, be you my Phyſician or 

[ ſhall ſuddenly expire, 

i] Coy Miſtriſs, Once I loved you, but have learned 
| more wit now than to follow iuch a blind guide as 
Cupid, 

[ faith Widdow, I am in love, and "tis with you, 
the untoward boy Cmpid has wounded me. 'tis ſuch a 
whe Urchinno perſon can be quiet for h1m,He glides 
trough the Ile of man in a munute,gers into —_ 

ex, 


—————— 


now them , and the truth & , they ove liked only as | 


: 
| 
' 
, 
: 
| 


| 


: 


: 


| 


| 


: 
: 


| 
\ 
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ſex, avd keeps hy Chriltmas ithore till ne s hr'd our, 
with hear and flames, 

——_y" G:rl, Can yuu imag nel ever did untend 
ro dote , ecially on that ſmall ſtock of beauty « 
yours, ak ſerves only to convince me, you are nui 
xtreamly v 

-x ts, Painters, Pocts,nor Players were 
wer guilty of kalt fo many cruclies, as you ({ by the 
larts of your eyes ). do exerciſe on thoſe that admire 
you moſt, 


& of love , but every viſit gives ſomewhat of conſo- 
ation to my paſ10n. 
Lady, I am wholly yours, it © your beauty that hat) 


taken me from my ſelf. 


my thong bts are mevey abſent. 
Madam , Tou ave the admiration of the world , like 


fer, 

Fair Creature , Tou art that rich Cabinet wherein 
Nature hath locks wp all ber rarities, 

Madam, So to ulwp as Authority, is according tc 
either Law nor Reaſon. 

Fair One, This hls trom your inſpiring aand, WL.) 
10d to my former happinels, 

Madam , This Fas our and you Crown your Ser- 
vant, 

Madam, Y our Beauty hath the Art to teach Chriſh- 
ns to turn Idlaters. 

Mad», Be mercifull or I am miſcrable,your eyes 
are 2$ the Ambaſiadors of lite or death, 

Divine Lady, Could I be one of thoſe wiſe mer 
that rule the ftars, you nught then conclude, 1 nught 
be able to govern my own attcCtions- 

Madam , If there be a Heaven to reward vertucs 
my 


Dear Madam , When I am abſent from yore, I am 


Madam, Tour Vertu are my meditations ; you and. 


1 fair piBmre you draw all mens eyes to ſee and T0n-| 
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ur name will be ren ues agathe keg ſter of Sa s 
E Madam , Your frown are the emblems of death. 
t your {miles g've me a kk cond being. 
y d I Madam , To be ablent from your f-rviceis a Tor 


—_ ent, fircc every uf your Commands affurd me a new 
©:cation. 

ere Þ Madam, I have paſ\'d my vows, to confirm them, 

the FT vive you my heart and hand, to continue yours til] 


cath 
Midam, Confirm me in vour favour with 2 fmil-, 


am Fair Ore,l'ic pay the laſt tribute of my lips ts you! | 
ſo- [ air hards. 
| Madam , Your heart is like p'bble , ſoth, bur 
1 tony. 
Madam, Continue conſtant, and be aflured, I wil 
nd rather luſe my lie , than part with my reluhanc: 


t lerving you. 
Madam , Sirce you are born into the world ro be 
--| dm , you thould not echple yur felt frum him 
| gh! can |. ve vo longer than he ſerves you. 
il Mcit Divive Lacy, I could hve an Age upon thoſe | 
| Lips, 
of # Madam, Tam real, my love is white as Trurh,and 
annccent as Vertue, 
1] $ Oh VMaiim, Be like your ſelf, fair and nut reſem 
| uf Nav iff es, ben ohred with the clot ds of (corn. 
| Matam, May heaven fnule upon you, farewel and 
Yoro'per- | 
. Madam, You are all {we:tncfs, and I rhe admirer 
of your Verthrs, Oh let mc fly into your batom. 
Malrm, Be not crucl but fave thit creature wiokk 
life d: ponds on you » Waole every power owns not 
OTC Mt vol. 
M:d1m , You arc a Deity to whom my nearrt pre 
ents it+ &- vet 07+ 
Madam, My foul is in a flame, ard remains a Sa 
crihe 


b 
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crilice rill you it all plcals ww accept it, 

Maida, May | become the ſcorn of time, wher! 
pr..ve {> monſtrous as to give you the |:aft occaſion; 
repcm your love. 

Madam, Oh let me confirm my happineſs upe 
your L'p , and ſtudy thereby fomc new way of nux 
vcr, to multiply my bliſs; 

Madam, The treaſuries of Grace and Nature we: 
quite exhauſted, to accompliſh your perfcQions, 

Madam, My language is as my Intentions, pl: 
and real, he that makes uſe of golden words, doe: 
only to gild over the corruptions of his ſoul. 

D:tar Midam, I am rawiſhed with the well-tun 
Hu mony of your pleaſant voice, 

Lady, Ireturn to you alt your Vews, be free, as 1 
Air you breath in. 

AArlam, Can you be ſo unjuft as to deem my las 
greage fergned 2? I will ſooner forget t9 eat, than to k 
Nour you, 

Madam, Exy be it from; me, to ſpeak a langua 
ſhould di(pleaſe your car. 

Farewel 111 omp.rabl: Miftrils, 

Madam, Had 1 1 hundred hearts I ould want roo 
to entertain your love. 

Madam, Be aſſured I will either enoy you, or dit 
{ Martyr in your quarrel, 

Madam, For vour [weer ſake my meditations at 
oaded with Metaphors , I am valiant,witty,and wi. 
be any ting to be yours, 

Mritriſs, To be plain with you, I love you, but ; 
wa"'t utterance, and that is a good fign, 

Sweet bit of beauty, rhe delight of min ow ſou, 
[ ara come to vitit rhe, ard have brought wich me; 
hund:cd rnwfand (1lutartions 

Mt re plenient Lady , I am full of the fruits: 
love, 4a] ſhoald be proud 1t you would be plenf:1 
pair ticip?!'es 1.1 


III 


— 
_— 
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dit 


> Drcar Muti} of Mudcity, How 1 love yuu, and fo 


= Dear Miftriſs, Tam in paradice when T but dream 


# Fair Lady, A thouſand Crpids call me to kils your 


brand a kiſs, 


or wonder, 


cerely, that I proteſt tv make you Dullrils of my 
eughts, Lady of my returns, and commit all m 

ovcablcs into your hands, and upon the fame [ give 
u an earneſt kiſs in the high road to Matrimony. 

$ Ly Dear Girl, Thou hait carchr me,my heart thou 
aſt had before, now here's my hand, 

# Fair One, Seal my pardon for my former rudeneſs 
4 may I forget my love if I Loole my civility here 


Madam, 1 owe all that I have t9 your Beauty, it # 

e ſole Commanar. ſs of my thoughts, 

Dear Maaam , The breath of new blown Roſes ts 

t more ſweet thaw yours , ITcould kiſs thee, till 1 

gender on thy lips, 

Madam, By your fair ſelf, I love you with as much 
rue zcal as Aneborites do their prayers. 


bf your per fet1ons, 


ands. 
Faireit, By the Law of Love and Arms, I may de- 


Madam, Ton are the fairef KXatwre ever did deſign 


Madam , The perfume of your ſweet breath in- 
orms me your Mother fed 6n Roſes when ſhe bred 
on, 

Madam , I ſhall be more grateful, than to ſlight 
Fo/e lenefrs you ſhower upon me. 

Fair One , Ton have taught me to deſpiſe my ſelf 
can dy nothing but adm» © your Vertnes, 

If I » 1 veid of Reaſon. Farreft creature, ſuffer Love 


0 be wiy Aivocate, that will nat all,n of 'Ymurs 


Miltr1 4, Be not argry if I rell you, my love when 
ce abuled, moy turn into a tury, 


Wirhour' 
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} V.tnout dewbrt Madam, it the Gods, as Poers tz + 

cie, created Beaurygit was their Malter-piece, fin 

they themſelves are unable tv oppo!e that force whe 

they ordaur'd, 

{| Madam, Itis impoſſible any one ſhould ſce ya 
beauty and not becom- a captive. 

Madam , I ſhall forbear to talk of Beauty , c: 
Vertue, unleſs you are preſzyr. 

Madam, I thould be ignorant of what bs rare, 1 
vt your Vertucs inſtruct my u wer ftanding, | 

Madam , They tht diavnith your worth or Bez # 
1c, darc rub all that isguod ; and lin agunit rrub F, 
'elf, - 

M1lam , It was the ſpring of vour Beau'y, t& 
Srlt 111d 11 19- th ſe ble dehires , which fwonat 
bu tl muy it. cams 

Dea! Madam, Thus I cmbrace thee as my Wea 
md Honour, = 

rai-elt, Your abſence will be death ro him th IE 
lav:s youu above all thar can be dear or preciou of 
mould Arms beep ws diltant, | would carge throu; 
i Grove of P.kes, and encounter with Death himle: 
but . wwld 24n you. 

Muwlaim, Your fcarures Hound me in fetters as {a 
4+ hrit [(.v them , wind the excellent endowments; 
your ininl hath fince retained nie not only your pr? 
[nzr, but your fervant, 

Midin, You arc the Epitome of Nature, in who 
'» ompriled all that favours of what 15 1weet or gu 

LOUuS. 

Milrm, Give m- leave to call you mine, and oz 
1 iy the -Te& thall 0 your own, 

D:ar Milam, $ 1k once more, Angels will Its 
'to th: Nutck of your Voice. 

Midim, You have laid x chr-m «po my foul, 
ſe:fes 11. captivated by rhe incomp r-oble Harm 
of your hin1 and voice, Mad 


- 
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The thinkiut Luc the ws how much 


- l 3 
x Ro, C3*1- races with the touch cf your 1 
aan It is the glory of great minds , to forgive 
» Cat fau ts. and un Tac acknowledgement ot m'* 
rr, *uu cannot hnde an objeR more deferving you 
; «1m 1H l, 
M:dom , Moy your own Vertues attend you evcr 
a yu My Cortinuc as tai: htul to me , 25 leitcen 
: 
. Mats Tm, The chicſeſt oricf 3 bear with me from this 
; | lace, 1s the lence «t leaving my heart where I canno 
& $057 m1 (; Its | 
6 W— Macam » I bave a heart, but :t 1s worn in your 
ek, 
Dear Mzvam,Coneeal not your eves from megthey 
Bc the two bright 4ars by which the Barque of my af- 
t& ſt 1s Iterrs to the wiſh'd for ſhore of my felt- 
uw. .H tY . — . 
w Þ M-c2m, [ court the Jove of all, but yours I would 
(6 urchale with my !itg- 


Madam , Continue tobe good , and hold him fi] 
c, 1 your memory, whote only telicity it is to hope to be 
n..inacd in fo fair a morument, 

Madam, I have been like a Jump of Tce, rill of lat: 
he heat of your favours rev've! my b-ſorred fp 
's Ns » but the darts of your pierci-geyes have fo alter 
d the whole frame of man in me , that I am beceme 
perteRt flame , which noching can quench bur the 
os icafant Preams 6f your love, 

\{adam , tbe Magnetick fans obſerves ro: th 
gp menens of the North tar with mere aGtivity , that 

ds your command<, 

Madam , Wh-n I want a will to continue your:- 
wwlro! Ny + be my own 
Madam , You are alre ady the raoſt z<compliſte 
C Lad 
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Lady in ike RY may Heavcn comp!cat its bourty 
in making you as happy as you are fair 

Madam, This kits to your fair hand. | 
Madam , Be aſſured my love and loyalty fb ill be n-\ 
ſeparable , while I have hfe to retain any af. t _— 
your beauty, 

Fureſt Virgin, Snch tis my zeal for your divine wer. 
twes , that though it w my ambition 10 live and 1, 
you , yet ſhould an opportunity be offered , the con- 
flancy of my dying heait Jhouls WAnife}R 088 911 
I am yours im death, | 
Mzdam , I will be t:4faft as inviolated faith , im 


: 


mov-cable as a reck ; an] nll dea.h w:ll 201 in ny 


conſtancy as the chicteit Jewel of my lite 

Midam, My defires ly: captiv'd at your fzet ; but! 
ne glance from your ſparkling eyes , will culiven 
them again, and add at: «th V.gour to your languiity- 

g proltrate, 

Dear Madam , D-fire but my com ent, let mo by 
have your wiſhes, and I will >c in a continual th :rit r; 
do you ſervice, 

Milam, My inclination binds me as much ts plea/ 
you. as my ditty {ors to ferite, 

Matam . 'Tis my mef ortune to le bit half made, 
Heaven hath gitien me deſmes, but mot deſert i, 

Madam , | ſoould be frmple and unworthy , fhonli 
[ imagine this Prejent worthy your acceptance , fin 
what we think are 1avities are not truly ſo, unleſs h 

the charatter of your efteem. 


ing to be thought rather 1noram than wiprarctul, 
Madam, To abide with von, is to inhabit with the 
Graces , fince nature hath deſigned you for the ture 
houſe } all her mo't excclient Fariirns, 
Madam, Inmvoy ne me to be yours, and fear not by 
re long the ;Hects ſhall anfwer » your expectations, 
Io 


Pas —= = = Oni eu . Q— 


Mrdam, I have font you bur a fmall roken, choob? 


SAKS * 
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Dear Lady, Speak agun, Angels will by mute anc | 
-n to yuur VOICE. 

Malam, I am filenced with your breath, each word 

yours Lays a Charm pon my ſoul. 

Madam, T'u ave fat evrable in this, that you wil, 
nffor me tom &e My un Apology. 

MN 14am » You are Mtitiriſs of moſt rare perfect 
rs, ſuch as command the world to expre's abun.!an 
{ Duty, buth by admir1t on and obedience 
| Maidam,[i hoſt fmiii - dimplc: Crep;d hath pitch- 
+d his Tents, 
| Mad.m, Tou ave all Vertne , from vous [aeet lis 
be morning gathers bluſhes, 


| 
$.5$SLESS$S 
"| Letters for all Occaſions. 


A Tenaer of Service to the Kings 
1 moſt excellent Majefty, 


Alay it pleaſe yorry AMajoly, 


ot 

= 
th = 
CITE" 


Am not !gnorant of the great preſumay t on, where- 
with at this time I give a trouble to your Majeſty ; 
or can my dclerrs give me any hopes that rhe leaſt 
am of your love ſhould fhine on any thing thar in 
ke can be thought a merit , ſince | have learned, you 
jay command iv all things , and it is contrary to th 
ty | owe to your excellent Majefty ' » hiſnbty tn any 
ut that your Majeſty may know, you have a Subjcc| 
it durſt be Loyal even in diſloyal times, I have now 
tempted to arrive at the height of my fclicities 
C n wh:ch 


p——_—_— _—— Y —— a —.. 
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wich is not o*ly to be honeſt, bue to be krewn to 
and obedient ſub} et, 


ATonloy of fervice to the Queens moſt excallent Mayeſt 
Alrv it pleaſe your Majcity, 
: the woh Fam a ranger to your Majeſty, yet ſince 
I bear the glorions title of a Loyal Subjett,0 bar 
lewce aſſurance that your AMa'iity wil vouctſaf eto 
ive thts boldnrſs a favourable afrect , for indeed | 
hoanld dzualt my aan fidelity to my Royal S8ver aign, 
hoxld not vor Afaicily cenmernance my duty with 2% 
Keepran e of my ſer: 1 * + {et me wow on 7 beg the 
ty 3461 "oy a4 paracn, and I}! 1) for ever find) 4s 112 dn 
ty £0000, l, to mant{e/? my ſelf 


— 


-M R » T; fam an Yonourable Lady, tothe Queen, 
Jem my 5.1408 bd not over-ritled myrealon, I wen! 
Certain have Fept my ey from becoming 
mom an brett for vow red eyes , 11% ſome com 
mandment of your own bid pret them Pow occaling 
er im arntendancs, bre the care © have ro pre 
rae mv (of in the Howorr of 0g memory , and fa 
"ny, will not (uffer me 19 comtiniue any onger filema 
 aronelore met hrmbly pray yerur Myeſfy , to con 


fa 77 


tinne youu (elf in aſſurance even from rence 1, that m 
leverious a1e ener pirixeg is your Service; win 
ret | [bootcl.l ball ſufoed to 'te bel per fe? » if miy inch 
0.31196175 0 1 hy not » 7. F<, 071 9.7 a ; iT of that am 
11013, MS IvO bs driOomus. Cit the 91.e arcomp Inyiug [? 


$7, Wis if atlh nit For ef I 22 nnchangeat 
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be Ta Maeſt: 5 moſt humble ere "ant 


Y our Majeſt::s Loy al Oubjed, 


, 
, 
4 


be — 


4. 4 perſon of Qnality to a worthy Lasy,the ont a Pro 


teſt ant, the other a Roman Catbolicy, 
adam, 
Hough a finrer of one Religior,] am conc to pay 
my yews to a Saunt of anotheryfor 1 approach! 


Jvour preſence with as profound a revercnce 2s I an 


capable of bearing to a creature,when y. ur L:d:ihp is 
pleaſed to pardon the pre umptioa of your Icrvants, 
you excel in goodneſs z but when withall v.u d.fccrg 


{> low as to admit of their poor deſires , f ——_ r- 
/ices, you exceed your ſelf z I have tut inte ro (fy 


Put my kcarrt would eahly tell me of cn. vgh ro do, if 


my power to ſerve you were correſpond: nt io my w;.) 
ret howloever I ſhall be daily praying th:t vu nic) 


ve as happy as the world knows you tu be worthy ; 
ind eſp.c1ally that the _ of ſo ignorant a lite 2 


{.nme, may one day ſerve for ſome fra or it-c};, 


I 


eards the ereQirg of that great building ; 11! th 
[ am proſtrate at your feet , and wich ; a teIV.iit 22] 
ha!l c. nar ue, 
Madam, the Alorey of your 
Vertwes, Kc 


5, One Lady to ancther, with Complements of ex- 
tream hindne(s. 


Aladam, 
\ Hen neither the place nor oy perſon car mzke 
a worthy oblation, that deyorion were berter 


mannered which ſhawld (acrifice ro yo ur memory up- 
onthe Altar of Silence ; Bur yer ſo much Celire I 16 
ve in yours, 35 that I rather chooſe to 2jppea i this 
x nde to your trouble,than to ſuffer any thirg like for- 
gerſulneſs, to ſeem to entomis thoſe affeiuns of nine 
'o your ſervice; which want not Life , howfcerer 


they are deprived of Luitre , wherewith to cxuwn the | 
C 3 efti- 
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ellimation which your worth hath begotren n n 

foul , 2nd will czrtanly whatit there, while there 

any {enc2 it 

Aadam, 1: mot affett ionate s/ 
ai ory ſervants, 


*. A Liticr of inn; from ons Friend 19 anther 


', 
Ou may imagine ] drcam or 4-15, otherwiſe ] 
ſhould not ſpcak thy loud, nor thus far off, n 
0 402 a tech to you fhil by the arms uf my 1 
Bath th uwnt orce you were na 
to Vitit me, when Toon after I ww 
als & your [If for other ends, whict| 
try fuch a Valiant cauller, as fome © 
ry WR 3 Wire noarel to ime, and mutt bra:tf 
1h ey ban aha ys Icft ty Chou'd want them I m v | 
be angry with my telf; for I can do nothing but in ear [| 
neſt, thoveh that carneſt, proves commonly as true | 
notaing, asit I were in jeft ; pray let me have an ac 
count of your health, and of thoſe affairs wherer | 
you may gueſs my love may ſay I am concerned , f 
be allurcd* you ſhail never be owner of any cat 
whereof I will not have a part, cither by taking, | 
you wil give itz or elſe by ſtealingit, if you wi. 
not give it, but will needs be the firſt ro offend juſtic 
ſo far, as to hide it from | 
| Tour moſt real,real friend,&c 


| 
| 
| 


/ 


| 7. Frem ene Friend to another. 
Sir, 
He expreſs of your goodneſs hath raiſed me 104 
degree of happineſs , beyond even mine on 
| power of wiſhing , and after fuck heighth of goos| 
| fortune , this only regret can take hold of me , tha | 
you did nmpoſe ſomething upon me as diſagreeable , #| 


( the 


—— 
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this was complying with the very utmol of my am- 
birtons deferes, that fo Imught thereby have had the (a- 
tifattion of giving you an experience, that I ſhall ever 
have an infinite joy in performing any Alt ion,which by 
the difficulty thereof , may the better ſ.rve 10 expre(, 
my obedience ts your commands, as becomes, Sir, 

Your molt humbl"icryanr, 


$, 4ALady toa Gentleman, concernivg Its fick 
Miftr iſs, 
Sir, 


| Wits too ſenſible of theſe troubles which 1 left 
with you , wot to enquire whether you ave eaſed of 
part of them , or mot ;, And therefore I beferch you, 
ud me word how the Noble fich Lady doth , whoſe 
lealih T ixfinntely wiſh ;, both for your [uke and mine 
rn; Be fades ihat , een the world ts concerned , thu 
ſs excelient a creature , who ts ſo hardly found, may 
not be ſo quickly loſt. Favonry me in thes particular,and 
the Kindneſs ſhall make me, Sir, 
Your obliged ſervant. 
9, The Gemtlemans Anſwer to a Lady, concerning 


bus fick Miftriſe, 
Madam, 


Am infinitely engaged to you for- the ferce you 

have of mv troublcs, and the love you bear to the 
Lite of my Life ; ſhe is yer extream ull., and yer fo 
good , that I fear Heaven will deprive us of her Ver- 
wous Sociery, I am fo highly ſenfible of not orly 
yours and my own , but of the corcerns of all that 
know ber , that if there be not health enough mm the 
world for us all, may heaveng've her a liberal por- 
tion of it , though it be abatcd out of mine z ſo much 
[ owe to her veriues, ard not a little to your ſelf, for 
your care of her, and Madam, 
| The humbleſt of your ſervants. 

c 


4 ©. The 
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to. The Lovers firft Addreſs to his Lady. 
+ Madamy 

Am indebted to my Friends for the knowledge « 
your Vertues , and to your ſelf for the dchnox 
ledgements you are pleaſed to exerciſe in your remen 
br ance of me ; a perſon who hath nothing to make hin 
conſederable, but what your favourable Opinios think 
| ft to allow. And the cnſtome whereby F am mad. 
 Vower to m:isſortune, forbids me the hopes of comceiving 
ilatever T can be [3 happy a4 to be admitted iis th: 
 namber of your Servants ; which u infinitely deſires 
by, Dior Macam, | 
1hz Alanrer of your Worth, &c, 


Lt. The Lovers Complerental Letter to bis Mftrifs, 
lIrecomparable Lady, 
= - , . . ' 
Was happy in receiving « Command /rom you y an 


| ſhall be proud in my per formance s fmce 1 61h 


glory of Kings and Princes to be concerned 14 you 
| Service ; Let Dut one accent fall from your divine lips 
and the very windes are ready to convey it , the ma 
lody of your warbling Voice can charm the Syren 19, 
fulente , and compel the Crocodile 19 ſpare bis diſſem 
bling ſorrows, Dear Madamythe fight of your braun 
is ſufficient to create freſh blood 1n withered vein 
of age, and give a new life toexpiring mortals ; 1 
you are ſad, angels themſelves are ſo, Pardon my pre 
lizity, Divine Lady , Tamin a Labyrinth greater thas 
the Cave that encloſed the Cretan Minotaure , 'Ti 
taſter to rat fire and not be burnt , or to cut Diamond 
with Glaſs , thaw to ſpeak your real Praiſe ;, O ther 
bow happy am I in your love | That love that gre 
Speechto a dumb man , that love that makes Lies 
tun Orators , and inſpires the Jge with ſuch admira 
ble Fancies, that all peoples become Ports , only ont of 
a duty to your Deſerts , that they may celebrate you 


Pratles, 


 I— <— 
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Praiſes , which i a Task too great for them , avit 
for, Excellent Lady, 
Your ſacere Admirer, 


2, The Ladies Riturn to her ſervants Lines, 


Kind Sir, 
\W Hen I think of you, I am in a maze, inſorauch 
that I ſuppoſe you to be every thirg that 15 
good ; Majeſty is placed on your brow, your Tongue 
tor its cloque:ice may be X' ulick for the Gods , your 
looks are ſo pleaſant and ſo airy , that Cupid appears 
there in his beſt grace ; and when you waik, the carih 
doth humbly ſeem ro ſhrink , as beirg ſent ble of the 
weight it bears, But hold,my paſſion rurs Leyend the 
bounds of modeliy, Diſcretion new perſwadcs to give 
the prchemincnce to Pallas, not to Cupid, you were 
picaſed to try a Corcluſion on my feminine Capacity, 
and you may believe(upon necefl:ty)l can reve berats 
accordingly. But, Dear Sir, though I multi acknow- 
dze my affeRion 1s of a large extent,yct (fince I have 
converled with the Poets ) I canvot but adwire at the 
prodigiouſneſs of your Sex in former timcs ; fhou!d 
[ believe all to be gold that gliſters , 1 might fee my 
error as well as others have donc beforc;howe ver Sirs 
| dare not apprehend you to be otherwiſe than Nubie, 
a liile more experunce may wipe off all my woma- | 
mh ſuſpicion, for fuch s gy high «ſicem of your 
worth already , that I wait but litile of ſfavive how 
wuch I am 1. 945, 


—— 


13. 4 Ladies fore-warning ter Friend of axc:'4r 
| Ladies Society, 
Sir, 


—_ yeu may prerend that this procecfure « 
vours 1s only to awaken we 7 tor the better try 
ny faith and conttavcy ; but believe me, it 15 1 


| = (-« 


Aires 


| 
' 
| 


— 
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ſafe ro jelt with eg 2 tools , or to play with fre ; 
Nor is it any wayes comm-.ndable in you, to alle. at 
your (clt with the wantoi: Lazy, Lnced not nanu her 
ance you know ty whom 1*at Epithete ti.ongs, *1's 
true, ſhe is reported to be handlom, there 15 then th 
more danger , and wiſer mentha1 you have been er 
ſnarcd'with the bewitched Allurements of a ſtrang 
woman * To be merry wita a Lady, or to convert 
and walk, and ul. language tending to Courtit 
with a Laſs that del:2hrs to hear her fclt commen 
ded , 1s frequent with men , and may be born with 
when manaped with diſcretion , but ro ſtake you 
reputation upon fo fl-:der an account , as to uf 
Courtſhip :o that ſame piece of Vanity , argues muc 
tundacſs, little wit,and le's conſtancy : Ler me ther. 
fore carneltily defire you, for the fake of your own fa 
credit, to forbear thele extravagarc'es, that you ma 
rid me cf thar fuſpition which as yet hes heavy up 
| my heart , I ſha} then rertamn the Tame op non of vu 
vhich I have hithcrto Fad, that you are 1 man miuſte; 
of your ſelf , and ivo r1u a Lover to admur ef inz 
ther ſharers in your af Etiors but ny lelf , ſince on 
late Contr:@ , and the Truth of a Gentleman, have 
lad fuch a lawful I-jurftion upon you. Pray, if you 
we minded to cure my diltractel| rnowghts , ut ome} 
ludden mears, 1:1t my dittemper grow reo violent for 
a remedy, til] thea 1 ikall (ror ret but) roman 
Fot41 $5,000 I IMpatience, 


I4. One Laites Adtice to anther, near May lage. 
tool Sor't, 
I is an unruly Are we hve inand my 1ov: hath oc- 


Li wort art tinted bad 
a Urniticman Mr... 8.15 ext) can:y Pr d gal of his pres 
eErc.,y tk ' min 'y Of | fOVe 1g Ma Ay 'T 

| a2utnion 1s © y Us 1 t2t YOU C.1veE an cyec Py 

| vi 


——Cu— 
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yn welfare , build not upon i prom:les , tor if 
you once ſuffer him to pleaſe bis humour betore he 1s 
waly yours , you will certainly forteit your own Ho- 
wur. Conſider, as he is above you m purſe, and the 
wrions of this hife, ( Beauty only excepted , for of 
that Nature hath given you a buuntiful propertion ) 
«hether lus wrentons are real or teigned, make him 
| wr own, and then it you fall m rwo, ( you may un- 
Jeritavd the phraſe , by oblcrvirg the occaliun) he 
11. be bound by the Laws of God andNature.to bear 
1 part with you im whatloever happers. The truth ts, 
[ had not taken upon me tv give youu this admonition, 
1d not rep«rt ſpeak loudly ot tus paſſion for vou, and 
of tis cond.tiunal promies to be yours hercafter.1! you 
conleut to be his fhirit © Such a lore hath fubuile limits, 
[z-d more Meanders than a harmleſs maid can eahily 
| 1'cover, It 1s repc1tcd roogthat you incline ſomewhat 
|t, believe him, ard are apt to think he means nothirg 
bur what 1s howurable, vet know this from once more 
xperenced 1 things of this natnre tha) you are, that 
he thou'd perform Is Vows to you after he hath 
tealted his a 


ppct te,ver luch a Breach in your repurat;- 
n,will continually admit of ſtrange failics, ch: cks, ard 
pprubrious terms, as Strumper, Slut, Light Houte- 
wie, ©o, and what did vou aftord ms, that anorhcy 
ran nmght nct havc had ?} and when the glaſs is orc 
roKervjit 1s nut calily cemented: Dear $ - ep hea- 
ven aDuut YOU, and jet gvod thoughts guard your in 
ncency, ſo thal! your Hovour be unſportee, and your 
ie happy 5 wich is the earneſt defire of 
Tonr cortias friend and ſervant, &c 


15. A Lover to bs falſe Miftrifs 
Stain 19 thy Sex 
Ath mudetty now forfook thee, that thou dur 
wr hat at eton, thar adored thee > did 
m 


— 
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manifeſt my ſelf a dotard to gain thy love, and having | 
had a multitude of promiſes trom thee , of conſtancy 
and hrm affeftion, dareſt thee now to admit of ano- 
thers flame > Now thou ſeemeſt more deformed than 
zver I thought thee fair , fo ugly a Monſter is Ingra- | 
irude, By this] do perceive thou didit enjoyn me 

'0 {mother our aftet:ioas , only that thy new ſervant 
might not have any occaſion to be jealous g I will hate! 
thee for thine own fake, and him, for robbing me,al- 
chough but a trifle 3 And that my revenge may ſoar 
high enough toreach thy Perjury , I will begin with 
himgand then proclaim thy lenity , and how thou haft 
liſſerred me, after a long League of Friendſhip, after 

hou hadſt paſt thy Vows to be none but mine , and 

haſt admitted a ftranger to thy bolomezWas :t for this 
that I delighted daily ro be praifing thee } How did I 
perd my time in making Encommms upon thyBeauty, 

Vertues,and thy Perſon that I orce to mech admired? 

{ will now Rudy to contrad:& my own fond opinion, 
ind (© decipher ther, that theu fhale ſeem as odious to 

þ he world, as thou dolt ro mace; elſe Jet Fate do fo, and 
Anure gv0. , 
Baſe Wrerch, 

Tline once, but now bis own. a 


| 


—— a4 ww nn wh 
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16, On ſending « Book, | 
Madam, | 
i 2 Hat you may perceive I do not forget you, lis tha 
peor Preſent. inform you ;, it 1 the Famons R.o- 
mance, Entitled, Pharamone,and written by the 4n-| | 
bor of Callandra and Cleapatra , were it not a Piece 
t great worth, | /hauld nat have thought it fit for your 
wruſal; However were it other wiſe , 1 dave aſſure my 
lf tt wou'd not be nnwelcome, ſince 19 queſtion that 
re. e 10 doub; of your 720d wit 69 Alam, 
| Your faiti'ull ſervant 
Þ} f A\ 


—— 


© 
| 


of Complements, 35 
17, 4 Lady to ber diſcourteom Lover, 


ng | 

icy | Sir, 

= | Here was a time , and that within your ons me 
an | mory » that you were pleaſed to flatter me with, 


ra- the gloriows Titles of Divive dbſtreſs , Moſt Accdmpli- 
me |Ifhed Lady , and what wot } Tit to manifeſt the fratkty 
ant || of all theſe Expreſtions , and how little you meam 
ate | | what you Jo often retterated , you were lately pleaſed 
al-|| to groe me 4 flat denial to my poor requeſt, Certarnly 
ar || Sir , I ſhould have been commanded by yan in cow- 
\h|R | corn of higher moment, and not only ſo, but that you 
aſt | | fight1ig of we may be more apparent , you have not 
ter | 18 | befforred your Viſtes as you ſe todo: If 1 have givey 
nd | If | your any occaſion thus to efrange your elf, I ſhould not 
| {think you ſo blame-worthy as at preſent 1 take you ts 
[IF ihe; Bret that you may ſee I am mot quite void neither 
of goed natwre, nor affettion, I muſt needs confeſs I do 
0 | F | ſomewhat doubt my own deſerts, as well as your dif. 
nm, poſition, and am reſolved 19 continue, ul you ſball to- 
to Þ [tally renounce we, 

nd Wholly yours, 


< 
_ 


18, 4 Brother, on the occaſion of his Brother: 
s uot Wrinng. 
Dear Brother, 
Hongh your occaſien enforce you to turn Te- 
nant to your own time, yet I had thoughts that 


— 
—_____ 
. E 


| © {[\uchatrifle as my ſelf , might be admitted jnto your 
o-| © {memory,at ſome interval or other. It is now four or 
'-| Þ [ave Letters you,are indebted to me for , however 1 
ce| coofels my ſelf fo much engaged to you on other ac- 
', | counts, that [ fear you would think your ſelf ryo great 
” « loſer , ſhould we but quit ſcores. Dear Brother, 
t caſt an eye upon ycur Bouks , when perhaps I ap- 

p:ar amorg't your Debtors, you will make more 
Ef me thana blank , or cypaer ; which that you may 


A do, 
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do, I will it:1] bcas the badge of your obligations, ard 
whenl appear fa.l.,let me be call alide as none of your 
C-,y.1, but as a Counterfeit : in the mean mime, Sir, 
call me what you pleaſe , fo you p- rdon the Errors uf 
this trouble, which I concluded might be more titly of» 
{ered,than my acknowledgements ſhould | be conceal. d 
but I ſhall fin no fur+her againſt your patience , on, 
bel;cve me to be, as former! iVs 

Tour affe Tionate Brother to command, | ] 


4 


"T 
na 


19, 4 Gentleman to a Lady, in his Fi iend;s behalf, |; 


Madam, ln 
Hroug 1h an ardent defire to become yeour _ bror, 
l havs attempted to crave a favour of you 1 IH 


halt cf a Friend, whole deferis when once xnown, wall 
{peak both his thanks and commendat1uns , T am ad- 
vert. d by him that there is a Lady , to whole young 
Beauty yuu have no (mall rclation , and he having 2 
paſſion tor hcr, knows not how to gain the faruurable 
opportunity ro kiſs her hands ; "Tis therefore my re] 
queiſt,that you remember me when yuu (ce him, and t| 
y ucan turihzjhs refo'utions. be allured the acknow 
edgement ſhall bc great, as yeur civility, and with a 
\blervance paid by, Ma lam, 
Tour veal friend and fer vant, 


20, Another to the ſame prrp fe 


Aadam, 
Ardon me if I rell you, you cannut be juſt, if you 
ſpare your civilities ro me, fince my affet.on | 
ſuch to your ſervice , thar I hall ever ctlemirt th 
glo”v of my life, to be employed by vour commands 
wnc- therefore neceſſity doth compel you , recciv 
this Gentleman as my Friend, that | may honour you 
merits, and cndcavour to get lome for my ſelf, that 
m2 


ny part I am 'govurant how to proclaim <ither mn) 
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zy be the mure capable ot pertormurg thole duties 
hich inall b.come duc trom, Madam, 
Tour very ſervant, &c, | 


, A Litter of Comp' ement; from cut gre 
to anther, 


Sir, 
Ou have ſo well fladied the Art how to oblive, 
and withal how to expreſs your t..vuurs,that 4 


zanks or ſervices without 3 bluiiitor purtivg (+ hat w 
& a creature 11 foill a habur;zNor indeed thall 1 eve 

d; abie ro latbe any lei herein , wyiets 1 could reil, 
«th a ſafe coplcience, how to play the thief, and ſte 


: 
| 
| t3 Ard h wiocver,thnc?t ur of your Commands, 


ruur WC rds and act. ons trum your tbc:t Let me nuw 
on.y advemure to tel] you, that it is a kd of tyrarn 
1 you , to inake me ſo mucy your krvant ty tore 
#ho was walking {o fait that way , upon the teet 
nine own frev wi | We have nire no: hy £ NEtC< WOrT - 
ty, but that we all ltye fo fairly in friendiiuip, 2s t ta 
& on WCIC A Prange to cur trains As for mv {t,t 1 
«re any thirg, the love I boar yu we uld multip'y 1, 
nd the favours which I r.cerie by you, would d1 


- . —_ 
% 


: 


| may hope for thcm , will vive me ſuch a beirg , 
with. ut immodeſty I will b uſt of to the woiv. rf No 
hall any luul be townd more faut ful to any 04 4c 11- 
mands, than mine +v urs, 
22. An Anſwer to the former Letter, 
Cir, 
Have been in your dcbt too Jorg for your laſt Ler- 
ter , the wurds where were d | vercd Lo veour 
yn chuice —— as |. many f 115 viCtur, © draw; by 
an experienced Ar-iſt, «nily let m- {ell you I cw 
diſcover a little daubr'g here and there, butaSycu e 


iiy 
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my friend,l dare not doubt your ingenuity. 
do not think it poflible for eutire afteion'to be ng 
generouſly expreſs'd,l can but return thanks to you 
rather indeed ſuch an anſwer, as may better conhit 
thoughts than words, I muſt crave your gunmen 
am compel'd to let you know I have ſcarce time: 
nough allowed me to ſay how much I am, Sir, 

Tour very fanhful Servant, 


23. The Lover to bus deliberating Miſtriſs. 
My only Joy, 

vw Hy ſrould ffrange fancies , and indigefted b 

monys create a breach in that afſeition whe 
hath bern ſo often , and ſo firmly kun berween yn 
and I> If Ihave offered any occaſion for your diſliy 
let me be nnpardenable ; but if you will give me ſligh 
| and negleft; for my real love, it ts you mnſ{ te nnjuft 
for ſhame let not any diſpute be raiſed now ,  juft nn 
| that we are travelling in the way to our felicity, Fron 
whence come theſe ſuggeſtions of yorrs , that thim 
will look hereafter with a worſer face, and that y11 
fear your condition will kave an il change } Dom: 
hold intelligence with heaven > Or can you divine , v 
dive into the hidden myſteries , or ſecret cabinet of «| 
Deity > Pray vecollet# your thoughts , and remembn| 
what afſet1onme promiſes, nay firm proteſtations, ti 
wor long ſince paſs berweex us , then , when we call 
the Ittle Birds, and ihe liftzing filent Streams 10k 
witmeſſss to our Oaths t Rememcer theſe filver dry 
which I ſo 6ften courted to catch as they then ghd 
from yorr eyes : if all this fhall ſeem as muſh tal 
harſh for your ears, T muff rake the liberty to exclaim || 
Bat I dare wot ſhow [o mnch rigour towards you , you 
whom I ſs much love ani hononr , I will rather accu: 
my own merits , or my fortune , ſince my only happt 
neſs is raking wing , and the Life of my Life thinks m 
wn-| 


—————. 
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wewe by to be beloved ; However , my reſolution u | 
Wierd, do you ſPridy to be uwnlgnd , my heart ſhall ne- | 
vertieleſs commmue enher 

; Your Servant, Or,your Sacrifice, : 


:4, C11 Complements from one Friend to another, | 
Ne, | 
9 be Creil ts to be Noble , and both theſe Quali- | 
* res excel int yore, it ts they efore meedle(« for me to , 
gre? you thauls , or acknowledgements for your f avoy '* 
to me » ſince your gemereſity will never make me a deb- | 
tor , for what you paid 10 your own inclination and 
ertne © © recuroed your Letter in [uch a time of ſcli- 
tude, that my heart badeit wod freely welcome |, for | 
your lines 41d mot only pleaſure me, but engage me, 
mc ſomeee h that 1am hugely defivons 10 have more fuch 
Viſitants » after they bate taken leave of only your | 
bland 3 for by thoſe marks I ſhall be able to give a| 
ferexd gueſs at your conditien , whether in health or | 
net : Since then it will be ſuch a ſatis fation to me to 
bear from yow , Theg of you to engage me once more, | 
that I may uſe my endeavanys to contribute ſomenbat' 
ts your content , for it i the chiefeſt aſpiring hopes of, 
Sir, Your eternal Friend. 


2i, 4 Gentliman to his Lady whom be fears wonld 
make a New Choice, 

Drar Sond, | 
Hat Melody can be ſweeter Maſick, than 
the impath1zing of our Loves, I am not | 

}{ «ble to divine,& am apt to believe the point may poz- | 
ze your wit, although it be a pregnant one. Then ſince 

( at leaſt ) I eſteem my felt in Paradiſe whileft I am mn ; 
v-ur favour , wherefore , Oh wherefore doth repert 

whiſper to me,that you (whom I ever took to be firm | 

25 truth ) ſhould now begin to waver in your thoughts | 

to me? Dear Heart, let me not be forgotten in a me- \ 
ment, 


Pr 
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nent ,ict not me whum yuur Beauty and your Vertu 
ave raviſhed with admiration, become (v vainly £ 
xwnhve of my time, asts loſe that [wel , dear! 
ne as my life, I wilnot,nor dare believe you © 
52 {2 unkind , but ſhall hereafter rc! the erring wor| 
You are all geodnefs, and that there ace thoſe Ladi 
ven mm this our age , that will not forget rhetr Vou 
nd know how to be conſtant in the belt , or worlſl 
m2s, as well as, Moit worthy I ady, 

Tours, in the bond; of true afſe ion, 


26, 4A rich old Gentleman, to a fair young Virgin 
Tung Lady. 

Ertnot my years be an «bſtacle to your love,ſinc 

| have hole 0148 of fortune, that will not v 

tain our att. Stiuns, and keep the kre of love in? 
cailtinual fl ime, but wil! 1110 aftord vocu all thoſe © 
aments whichArt hath deſigned for the adorning luc 
tender and beautiful Buds of Nature : Befides,thoug 
[ come not to youu with a powdred Lock,or in the moe 
ff a young Gallanr,yzt know mv Girl,my zeal for ya 
can be as hot,and as fi-cere, as the ſpruceſt Pretender} 
nthe world : and if age deth make me leem m vou! 
pre hcnf! n, asa withering tree, yet | have Lo 
will kcep its culour , and it is that which in this w 
s ones beſt frierd, Pray have me in your thought 
ind I hail watch for an opportune ſeaſon, where:n 
may make my icit tarchey known to be, Faireſt Lacy, 
Tour melt affe tt ignate Servant, 


The Anſwer, 
27, 4beantifid young Virgin, to a decrepit , rich, 
old Gentleman, 
Grave Sir, 
_—_—_— are tco far diſtant from mie in years,to be ac 
natted 1.to my affeRions, fance you are arrir 
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; itch of Dotage, and I yer 1gnurant of wh 


ever,l mult do you fo much juitice as to 


1 nend VOur diſcrcr ONs Tor hilin 8 with a Goin 


ait; fur bcueve megnext to Beauty, I cannot imagine 
py thirg to be more takirg among mortais, than thc 


olox:cus name of Wealths I ccuid be coment to keep | 


y Coaches, my Pages, Lackeys, and Maids, bar! 
mics 1 could nc vcr ceroure thi fociery of a bald Pates 
wean you think, Reverend Sir, that I ſhould Jove 
tl when by the temprat cn wh.ch you oticr s YOU 
cdcarly manitcit your opinion, that it I ſhould merry, 
tm.wit be ts vour Guld , rathcr than to you ; | con- 
«ts a S.iver Myne 1s. a pretty toy for a thing of niy 
rc on, but [ h Ved child ſh; hun our pccus 

iy ta! 'S, PLVET tO bun b 21.3. tee ONS 

they iuffer Treaturce, as a Lad-ttone, to 

lraw them to its buck, *Tis trucywealth will be wel- 
come to me, to maiataia my Train, but the Perſun of 
that more luvely creature , Man , will ever be more 


weicome to a Maids Embraces, Can ycurhink me fo 


weak, as toexchanye the Flower of my Youth, fora 
2-d's of Srew,nr rotten Dirt > No S$:r, Gold with a 
nan is good , admirably good , tur it's Man that in 
the Schoul of Love,paſlcs tor the privcipal Verb © for 
Ty own part,rather than ;oyn my {clf co a mecrwedge 
Gold, I thall ch--of« to 1ccopt <t a burdle of Rags 

0 they have any afhn ty ro a Sian, 

Old men ave grey, O'd ment ave grey, 

I'm a lnity louny young Laſs, 

And I prethes Old man away, 

[By this time, goud old man, you knuw mv mir d; be 
''t, and wed vour felt ro heaven, ard ! hi] thank 
u, 1! 19 your death, you remember to Fequcath 
ur Gold to 


Towr young Adv (er. 


a. & 


: 


' 
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25. A Letter of Conrtefte from rriend to Friend, 

vir, 

Have no kindneſs for this Letter , for I heart 

with it loſt,that you may find me before it perfor 
the ſervice it was ſent for : But you may perceive} 
Its contents (for they are ſhort)thar T hope it will n 
be long ere you make me happy in your company, 
am the more eafily perſwaded it will b. ſuddenly ,fir: 
I am informed you are about the EquinoQtal of y 
return to Town, and my earnell delire to fee ye 
may convince you that I hold yuu to be as it were! 
Sun in my Hemiſphere, My cccafions compel met 
forſake my uſual read of being tedious, ang mult c 
clude with that real truth of being, Sir, 


Towrs undivided, though at diftaw 


19. Ont Gentlevoman to another mm behalf of « Friend i 


Sir, 

| I had fo much good fortune, as to thank ya 
| # for your former kindaefles, I am epportuned by 
an honeſt triend to recommend him ro your favour ;He 
hath an bumble ſuit to you,and 25 he _ mea very 
juit one, and hath omitted other opporturuties , only 
that it =_— pafs your hands. Sir , if you havean: 
good will left for me , pray beſtow part of it en him 
and let the reft plead my excule for this freſh preſump 
tion,whach i you pleaſe to interpret as a d:lire Þ han: 
to ſerve you, you will judge aright of 

Tour debtor, and huml!: ſercam, 


30+ The forſaken Maid, to her treacherous Friend, 
Moſt nn\und Man, 
T is my exceeding wonder that you Ghou!d be one, 
to make up the number of thuſe that dare tobe 
jwicked ; Now do I ſee my fol'y , when I hugg'd rou 
a wy bolom,and beheved thuſe Oaths and Proteſta- 


Hon. 


_—_ uk 
———_— 


| 
| 


| ' 


| 


: 
' 
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an I call ro mind tho adv co my exocrienced friend 
ve meanc yer to truſt tw ine preren fors of your $:x; 
k! cany-ulee mewn my knees, with wet ad {woy 
yes, and yer no learn ro lore me no7 bare your ſelf ! 
r have you no regard to rat innocent lamb, as yer 
win my womb , which thrugh of a ſmall Volumn. 
et ir's but your ſeit ma letter Frame : it you believe, 
c bur think it 1s 1wt yours , let me be ript up , and 
ken you will gjerceive each member to bear rhe true 
mage ot your own, and your name 18 likewiſe near it, 
r (mce yoa told me what it ſhould be called,l wrote 
tin my very heart] have nothing more to fay,but on- 
to dehre you to be {o true to your ſelf and rae, as to 
member and perform your Vow ; it not,be fo mer- 
itul as to 11d me of a loarhfom life, for if you do nei 
ther,my diſgrace w:}l be pu bick, and rathcr than live 
your $:rumper » I ſhould cfteem it 2 greater happl- 
7 e(nce my mufortunes have brought me to the mi- 


mM z Which you heye mult v'tia-wally broke : Now | 


Tur Sacrifice, 


31, Te Lady to ber importunate Lover. 
Sir, 
[ce you are reſvlved to be troubleſome , [ hall 
ukewiſe retolve to be impatient;let me nut be any 
wore perplexcd with your impertinent pretences , er 
allure your ſelf, if my advice be lighted, and you con- 
unue as vain as formerly , I have fo much :mcrett m 
zule that have worth avd honour , as to ergage _ 
_ your infolency , and that not with Fit 
*, but Weapons |cis vulgar, and more dangerous, 
co r* be adv.{cd before it be too late, fince I an 
:fo2ncd for anorhcr, and not likely huwever ro 
Tcns, 
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Ihc Antiwer, 
32, The Lover to his Threatning Lady: 
Worthy Lady, 

w_ you :hink 1 can live,2nd want your love > Or 

can you imagine I can fear Death it ſelt,when I 
nm inſpired by the thoughts of you 2 I will not be 
uct] as to tax you with cruelty, or fay your hearts 
made of Adzamint , but be aliured who ever darcs be 
lo yainly proud as to aflavit me , I have a Sword a} 
;narp as hiS,and a F:i{tol that barks as 'fud as his 3 bu: 
if I chance to fall in ſo fair a Quarrel,my Soul 1s fo en- 
tirely axt to your verru2s,that it any chance afrerwar] 
ro 111jure you, or dehie your honour, it will appear | 
y .ur defence, for I have made 1t my re'olution to be, 
D:ar Madam, Tours living, or in death, 


33. 4ALetter of Enquiry, from friend to friend, 
My good Friend, 
I Am delizned now to be troubleſom to you , but it 
1s ovly that I may be fatishicd m two points, firkt 1 
am to teil vou, I live as a thing without relt or pat! 
ence, and ſhall continue fo , till I hear how you clca+ 
ped in the late accident ; for | hold my felt concerned 
n all your dangers, and ſhall readily enjarge mane, 
I may contract yours, Bur if I may ſuppole { as well 
as hope) thar you are fate, the next happinels that my 
ambition a»ms at , 1s your fociety 3 which if I can ob- 
ran , I may perhaps recover my underſtanding , and 
thall thercby be the mure enabled to render all ac- 
knowledgements due trom 
Tous Friend, to love and [erve you, 
34. Comfortable Advice to a Friend on the death cf a 
Son, or other near Relztion, 
Dew Sir, 
1 Am hugely ſenfible of your great loſs, and as gre: 
oriek » "an d that is it that hath given wing tu my 


» 0 
"1140 
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'S, thus to adVile you, 45 yuuarea ( _=_- {tian, | 
i it you! {cit roo ni ucn, I CCI WS EC pleas 
'e of Almghty God to fummoun h $s ſervant to him- 
, Cait your ſelf ito the arms of kis Mercy , and h« 
4 C.rtaliy pive vou 2 fruit meaiure of Tuarorrt ; tor 
s he that 15 the Fountam of C Nloat on, nor dot 
y thing 1n _ poor worid happen by chance,burt ac- 
ro n2 to his vine Pleaſure and Cuunlc "1m ON. Cx 
ted; nor 1s any thing accidental to him,though they 
an {o ro us, tor his wildom hath « . laincd all thing 
m all eternity 3 And if a | tric Sparrow, Ora ht: 
our Head have _ in his Providence , conlider 
nw racon 1'aitntte Pu wi ch 15 veitcd w 41 
@ an infinite wifi an and g wer , can pofhtly I 
wing arrive tu any fuch creature, as for wa-m i 
xz" tha!l 1-4 be abfolutcly good and n-cetiary 
wn, For Jclus lake, Sir, be your (cit, or rather 
Keiton to him , that m this urgent « ccahon yuu ma\ 
emore than ſo : Ged make, an d keep you ever hap- 
I, or make you leis m (erable thin 1 tar you arc 
ww making g yYuur elf, This 15,and thall be the defuwes 
d prayer of, vir. 
Tur cordial gell-wiſher,aud very hamble ſervant. | 
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35. 4 Tender of Service 10 4 Miſtri| n 


Divine Lady, 
'© Ou arc the hritro whom I cver became boun 
n the bonds of Love, and hold it as weil my du 
5 my mtercit , no longer to conc ceal how much | 
our ard dm're you, I had thoughts, Madam,di- 
1% LINES To ACQULINT you herew:th betore , fmce it 
b , "CAT happ! is to be admitted wrto 
Four 22:8 —_—_ + but dur not take tac conhderce 
ow ; it m ly 470 Qtrons have been tuo Pp owertul tor 
ny difcrewyon, _ ſo compelicd me to commit an er- 
rot, 


40 


rut, L Ui Ot 1h. , 

W.1$S PUrC-Y OUT Of AWwiIcere cat 

could I dufemble my amomon Toy lo ge 

hce , Dear Lady, thatl am wow a priif{uy 1 
B-auty.and trom the Bar of Love do make :t 

that you picale to kanour me with a fav urab; 

to thele Lines, that you niay cuable me 10 mk 
happy Reply , or otherwiſe tuch a une as may be ts 
late eliteemed unhappy, as bearing tke dolctul tid; 
of his fate, that v-ws to be 


Nurs, thowsh in death. 


The Anſwer. 
36, 4 diſdainfu! Lady ts her Servant, 


Sr, 

Received yonr amorous Epiſtle , and cannot , as! 

am 2 Woman, and a Chriitian, but have {y mud 
charity as to pity , though I cannot love you, fincer 
is a duty I contels T conceive to be Cue to all perſons 
either Sick or Lunatick : bur conteſs my nature s& 
another ccnititution , for you are the heſt , ro my re- 
membrancec, that I ever hated, which now at length] 
thought goud to let you know, becagie indeed I do n 
apprehend how you deſerve my diflimulation ; Le#t 
{uffice, Liball ftuly to revenge rhus infolency, bur yet 
ſo,as not to honogr you with the knowledge of buwgr 
wherein And as for the telicity which you think you 


uzhappy, yuu may chooſe wicther ar ſhall be nzade,or 
wt : bur if it comes to my hands, it thall tben be a 
ny choice, whetazr ro be burned,or read, for the fake 
f a little (aughter, But my advice is, that you ſpare 
\ fur it wil; be but luſt abuur upon 


- 


Lac paints 


Tor Friend, if you will be jour own, 


Thave, la berg able ro make a Rep:y, either happy offi 


2, 


o 
— 


ow 
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| 


| Sir, 
| Hough I want firength to expreſs my ſelf [e 
| amply as I xonld , yet this may ſerve to let you 
ſee 1 do mot forget you, thovgh I am indiſpoſed to 
think of any t but there ts no thanks de from you 
| for thes ciendity , frace Ido it for my own advantage 
YU for 1 always finde ſuch a ſatisfaTion in all the reſpe, 
'which I pay you , as that Texpelt, if nat au amend 
ment , yet 4 contentment at the leaſt from the hanou 
which I give my ſelf of ſaying with abundance of truth, 
that T am 
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37, A fich Lady ts a Gentleman, 


Exceeding! y yours, 


The Anſwer. 
33, 4 Cemtleman 10 a ſick Lady, 

Madam, 

FI were able to expreſs the-Joy which I received 
[ from your late Letter, I am gonfi dent you would 
not be {11 pleaſed with mine; y&though the Lerter 
was moſt freely welcome , as beirg your Ambaſladot, 


underſtood the condition you were in , 1 con'd nor 


but Ido not deſpair of obtainirg your pardon for it ; 
for, you ever profels to love kindneſs, and 1 am very 
beheving » that you cannot finde more m the heart 
lof any creature than mine- That I may conclude you 
may in time be brought to think ſo, be pluaſed re 
follow my Advice ; be extream careſul to preſerve 
your ſelfthis Winter , for the ſeaſon will nor eaſily 
aſſiſt you towards a ſpeedy Recovery , bur I hope thx 
prayers of all vour friends will, and I want not the 
conſolation of believing that ſome uſe may be mad; 
of his, who 15 Madam, 


Infinite your?, to ſerve you, 
D 


[I confeſs when its Errand was delivered , whereby Þ 


forbear ſoms | ey inc1y1]:ties tothe poor Paper, j 


39. 4! 4 


| 


| 
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39. The Lover tobis unbelieving 4 Miſftriſr, 
Faiveſt Lady, 
F is my unhappineſs to love , and 12t to be be! 
ved, what allurance fhall I render to fatishe you 
reduaty tt death or danger may convince youslay 
vur cymmandy, and then jet your ecpcrience be 
ie Judg*. Is there that wretch thit hath oft: + 
ouname b1m, an} _—_ me your {c.urac, or ſhall! 
owbatc with fume furtons Lion , or try my thrown 
guſt an a”gry oben ? Ihele, or whaz nay levn 
nore _ ul thail bz eagerly performed , fince for. 
nne m 1} veeds favour thuls whom your love - 
Drs ; It nv: but once obtain that, and I tha.l tear 
oth! gl ut a ſurfcit of If y and Happi E's , ASC 


nortai, yet Bright Goddcls, 


Tur C:mble Voatary. 
405, 4 Lay to bir Lover. 
Deay Sir, 


[ IR ECor) vel your CY Er ' ie z wh:cn was nt vw th 


t ) [ know it hath been uſua), and 8 (hill , for Lo- 
rs wher they have an occaiion to expreſs thay 
al for a Lacy, to give ai tir adornment 

” the Art of Words or Memory can adde t 

dlrviig Beauty [hs I lay on?.y fo warn 

*t + that | can n.tihe your revolt mm this par 
Cu: , cut | wil CO Ciude it was cither ye ur hath- 


—_ ol. » | withes it | bun = me lzave tote; 
mn. I do of fer x ur af:&on to be but luke- 
earn, for (though I do not deli oh in great Txt, 


1-11.45 » or C.1% your TUD'Lty to try my imnlicity and 


v. 3 Barfur rhe future pray remove ail doubrs, 

1] alun:no more a Countertecrt for i:bert | 

' My parienc2, win you know I would pull. 
o'%1 heirr Jid it entertain a'thoughe of altc; 

vut 60 You your Et remmrro; 


—— __— Q K— 


——  — 
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rhole proteſtat:: rs you have lo !olemnly and devour) 
made, and thereby ertlamed my affe&ion. Ler Ver 

re and conſtant Love be iti!] your inſcparable Com 
lanions, fo may you conciude, I ſhall eſteem you n1y 
treaſure, and will be no 1.15 


Tours, to perpernity, 


, 
| 41, The Lover to bis Miſftriſs, baving gained her 
| afjett:on, 
| Life of my Love, 
BEg« verjoyed for the great treaſure I am lately 
bletied with, I could not contain my ſelf till I had 
wrote to thee, to aſſure thee once more of the great fe. 
,city I erj.y fixce the happy Contra between thy 
dear fclf,and me 7 I never was really happy n!] now,l 
[kad before but 2 meer glance of Paradiſe , but now an 
labſolute pouflefion 3; now all my joyes are become ac- 
[qual Ttcd with ny tenſe, before 1 was only made up 
[rarcies and Airy imaginations;] had then but a glimps 
of thoſe fatr Rowcrs , the R fs and Lillies of thy 
cheeks,vut am nuw happ ly arrived to the unimagina- 


[ie pleaſure « t £47hering. ly fenfcs are much tov nar- 
[rowto entertain their boy heous flowings 4 they have 


td even to a ſurterrand I have nothing more to fear. 
| than my happinets , x12 exceſs fell ine rill I burſt ; 
[Then w:ll Creprd be mor*® cruel than betoi =" fir Ce whzn 
[| was but fick of jove, ard darpers were not fo great 
2s now ; But why do I :1lk Jt d4.ger ? I will tcar no- 
[rung wt 't | have tuy love ro ruard me, for by the 
_ of that , I dare promiic my [:!f not on.y a7 p!- 
neſs aodſafety , bur all che Llefiirgs that can artend 
22z220us Lover, as I have bezn and will be, while 1 


ſhave power to be (my Dear) 
Thine ouly, and for ever, 


—_ 
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12, £Gontleman to bis Lady,uupon Me urgent occaſions, 
of raking a Fourney, | 

Hononured and dear Lady, I 
Ad not Chriſtianity ryed me to a [!rifter rule, 'f}, 

| { conid even curſe the leverity of my fate 
fince nce-{ty compels me to be banithed from you 
ind conſcquently from my ſelf z tor let me go never! 
ſo far diſtant » my heart will be always in your cu-ff{ x 


ttody z and the thoughts of your dear Selt , ſhall be 


— 


- | 7 
my only conlolation, But that I ſhould be ts ll, 
2njevncd to remove my perlon from you, mm whom. 4 
conſiſterh all my comfort and delight , 1s no ſmall} c, 


2rief to me , eſpecially conſidering the L'fe Lappre- (ff; 
h:nded 1o your favoer , the Heaven that T diſcovered! 
1 your Snules , and all thoſe Eliziom Joys that a-| 
{orned your countenance z yet hince it mult be ſo, be 
lured, my Dear, Dear, I ſaall not forget the Vow 
tf my Derotion, and I will be prond tv publiſh your 
Ver tucs tothe ignorant world , till I bezcome com-| 
larly happy in an Experience of yeur Corſtancy;| 
127 thall I move in any other Sphere than what vew! 
nfluence duth govern , and will ſooner languith to 
the worſt of Deaths , than love any but yeur Divine 
felf, Thus (my only Joy) leaving my heart in your 
uwFSion, [ only beleech you to be tender of it, for i! he 
'wWils for v wars, br tor my lake, and un expeatation Q | 
my happy retwrn, I reſt 

Tovr f aiil: ful bumble ſervars. 


The Anſwer, af 

43. A L1dy to ber Lover, upon bis taking a Fourney, gl 

Doar Slr, | 

be li powr forth as many Curſes on my fatal 
yore can invent for your? , but that I bat e an am 


12104 ts be like you in all things , eſpecially in wia 


be: om 


| —  — — 


_— —O— — _—————_—_ —  —  — —— ——  —— —— — 
—— —— — ——C 
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be.omes a Chriſtian, and a Lover. But ſince , as you 
ſay » meceſvity dnth compel you to take a Fourney, 
and 1 dare mot donbt the leak accent of your lips ) 
I'muft ft udy to be contert, and ts exerciſe all that 
patience Heavew will be planſed to afford my Pray- 
#15 ; and fince you have ont me with the cuflody 
if fc great @ charge as is your off moble Heart, be 
confident I ſhall cheriſh it as the Apple of mine cwn 


Eye , and as a Heftage for my fidelity and your ſecu- 
ry, T aſtign you mine , be equally careful of it , as 
you bonour your ſelf, or me , and I ſhall be no leſs fu 
lows to declare your worth , than to preſerve my ox: 
fame , which never can be tainted while Iremains , a; 
I have reſolved, 

Tours ever, in conflancy and ſervice, 


44+ Acrach't Virgin 19 her deceitful Friend, who bat! 

for ſook her for the love of a $trumpet, 

Baje Man, 

Ow you a_—_— ſo foul , that netting can bc 
more monſtrous 3 15this the fruit ot your Pro- 
miſes » and Vows > was it for this that you ſo often 
{wore you never {poke te me without the thoughts 
of a pure love, and ambition to be mive,and that you 
never let fly an Oath in my preſence , but when your 


heart was enflamed by a fize of Vertue, and thar in all | 


your ations, worth was the Lead-fſtone thar attraft- 
&d your induſtry > bow comes it then to paſs , that 
you forſake me , ruine my Reputatiou , and leave 
me to becoltre the Map of Shame aud Ignominy ; 
and not onely fo , but with a wretched confidence 
glory in your umpiety , and think ro wipe off all your 
murious ations with a ſlight or garclels humour ; 
ad this reproach that is like to befal to you as well 
ine is occaſioned through a laſcivious love which 


: 


— 


| 


f 


you bear to an impudent Woman xz nay , a known 
D 3 Strum-/ 


_— 
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Nrumpets ® acle cycs diſcover in ſpar k ts the decctt 
ſulncis of her kearr , and whoſe very fimiics arc mor 
ominuus than the tcars of a diFembling Cruced: le | 
'or ſhame confider, if not for my ſake, tur your ow 
What delight or converſation can you enjoy m th 
conap any of a lew1 Whore, who loves another as we 
ad bertcr than the doth you, or one indecd that hat 
no real aftcttion tyr any ? I fear the cuitome of you 
hong, hath taken away the ſenſe of your own goo? 
| and you are grown deat, and deſperate , otherwik 
you durſt not proveke the divine Vengeance , or ex 
| pole your {3H to Vertues Curſes, and the ſcorn of 2 
| ' wl men , for the natortons myarics you have dot 
C4 pþ3* 599 ONGC bu 199 fog } i 


W.cied Wrerch, 
Tour friend, till you abuſed her, | 


45 « The Lady 16 her flandered Servant, 
Its 
Hen you were laſt with me, there paſſed ſom 
circumſtance of affeRtion berween us both , by 
baving conhdered the great affair that we then ha 
under conſultation , I muſt dehre your pardon , if 
crave leave to recal my forward fondneſs, fince m 
fortunes and my happineſs lie at ſtake ; not that I 4 
utterly determine to abandon all manner of good wil 
for you ; but only that little time may fattske me cor 
cerning ſorac reports of you that have lately reaches 
my ears, Sir, I hope they are falſe, and in that con 
hdence , I gave neither credit nor countenance to th 
formergbut tull I may be convinced they are {o,'Tis m» 
requeſt Thar you thew your love by abſtaining fron 
any turther viſits to 
Sir, 
Nour Friend and Servant, 


The| 


of Complements. 


| Ihe Aulwer. | 
46. The ſlaudered Lover to his Lindy, | 
Met worthy Lady, | 
l Know not how to render yon ſuffic ent tharks fc: 
that Noble favour, fo glut1uus, ard thcretore 1} 


lycur felt » nenther to ceuntenarce my :cculer , 1 
Ic ndenin me t:1; you bad heard my antwers; Honour | 
{Lady » tis not unknown to yu , that I dzrerot« 
[1ny thirg of juſtice ro you , and that 1 have beun rea 
\'y, ard will be ſo ,oao lay my life at the feet of y< 
exvice , fofar Tam from faltung a faithood on x 
fair Honour,that the proudeſt he that Cur it do it, fli.] 
ww 1 wil be amb:tjous to juitifie you , and corr. 
im ; ard that I ſpeak ruth , there nod no gr: 56 
reument than wy zeatfor you, vihcn I wi 


w Of thc icalt whi'pcering agurit vi, vg 
: : * 
\/ , 
CL FOCU VET ICH WCC IMG WCET C \ 
19.0), CUNtGibeE VOUL Wl tg Wor, 


bou_his you ore Had « ne, 29d beoliuct, ti en 
n t &e lo bappy as tothine m 3curcl mation, ye! 
rough a glory I have eo be fcen in your ſervice, 1 
vikrever wher ny to iraduce your fame, andifl 
cannot bt: the Horc ur cf tewg your fc1 Vait, 


h:1 be bapyy in the Title of 


| 


Madam, 
Tour flave, or vaſſal, 


4% The Fealens Loter trols belen cd, 
Dear heart, 

_ cannot but underſland the extream per - 

plexities that perſccutes the whole frame of my 
aude 3 it 1s cccafioned through a cordial love, 
«hich I bear royou , to yeu ſweer Lady , why then; 
will yuu be fo ſevere to expoſe mie to the hazards cf 
deſperation > if you have any love,pity,or reaſcn,give 
lome aſſurance, at leaſt encorragement, that in time; 


D 4 I may! 


* 
OO I 


— nn... 
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He en On —  —  ——_— ——— —— —  —— | 


[ may be happy , otherwiſe whil: I confider your ex | 
cellent Vertucs , the incomparalile Endowments of 
the Divine Soul, Ioiſltrult my own merits , and| 
rou thereby become cru: |] im lerting me upoi} the tors! 
meuts of ſulpition ; O rhink nut that I can retain! 
the Idzxa of your Beauty with.ut the hopes of enjuy- 


ſelf : Dear Sou! , it 15 not the frownings uf a Father, 
or Brother, that I value : but if you frown,or ſRorm, 
or ſcem angry,vou ſhout a dart into my boſom ; finc: 
vour ſorrow 1s my fuftering , and your complaints a4 
Ito me an Agony worſe than death 3 therefore Divine 
Lady, be ike your Ielf, vertuous, conitaint, and re-| 
{ved ; give lome ie to my hopes , renwy ce my jea 
kulic, that I may expe to call yuu mine » aud | 
Malter of ay own lenſcs, that I may be convinces! 
| there ſha 1 nut need any further expuſtulation, ſince 
diſcourſe with an underſtanding Lady, and dare aflur; 
the world there are Women init of worth, vertue, 
L and fincerity , that ſcorn to be diſloyal , as much a 
doth, My oaly Joys 


(V4 


Dur en/y, to be commanded, 


The Anſwer, 
48, 4 Lady ts ber Fealows Lover, 
Suſpition Sir, | 
fry eccaſion have I given you to retain any 
evi] or doubtful rheughts of my love or mode- 
ity > it 15 true,and probably you have heard it,a Gen- 
tlemaa lately was pleaſed to beſtow a viſit on me, ver 
could I do 1:is than afford him a civil alutation. Sir; 
L am not ignorant of the ſeyerity the Italians cxer- 
cile, but we are now in England , where the praftice | 
of buraanity acquaints us with the true uſe of con- 
verſation 3 I know teo 3 that Love is always ſeaſor 


ing yeu , cr the ablolute rainc and deſulation of my! F 


— 


ed with a (mack of Jealouſie, however your own wil- | 


þ dom, | 


—_ —_— 


w_ 
— 


_— # 
—_ 
—— 


_— 


Yours, wholly at your Command. 


- — 
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lom, and the confidence I thought you had of me, 
might inform youu, that an ancorrypred heart is Can- 
non-proof againlt temptations as well as flanders : 
But to (atizhc you , if you darerely on my woid, 
here paſſed not a Syllable berween us , which a D1 

vine z or y- u your ſelf night not have heard , other- 
wile be conhdevt , it there had been no limits to the 
bands of reſp<Cing you , I ihould yer have bad a re- 
zard to my owncredit , and reither have givenear to 
imniodelt paricy,or any undccent carriage. Befrem 
hercctorth corhdent of my Loyalty, fur in a litth 
time it ſhall convince you, that I love y« utruly, and 
with fo krcere a refulution, as to be, 3:ir, 


Tours, not to live without you, 
49+ Civilities from one Lady to anther. 


Dear Madam, 
_—_— i f0iÞ to continue in your favour, 
yet that may prove as Imporiunate as it 15 wh 
juſt, becavſe I never could deſerve it , yet | have me 
power to fruſtrate the effed of that whereof yon Way - 
ran the Cave which occaſions my admiring of you 
wrth, And fince you have been pleaſed 19 aſſure m 
your friend y and your favour , I can do nol: 
than offer my ſervice , which ſhall ever be in readine/ 
ts attend your Commands : I have. had ſome yori; 
Gallants with me of late, who promiſe more Viſus 
and have ſent ſome Complements ; ty ihe next they 
to be better furniſhed with ſomewhat wiw , 16 accon'» 
pany what 1 ba ve ſo often ſaid , and /oall perpernally 
that I am, Madam, 


_ Ds fO, 4 
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$0. 4 Gentlemans requeſt ( for a ſum of Money ) | 
to his &: 1end, | 


Sir, 

Ccuſe me not for my Ambition to be ſtill in 
your favour , fince by that I freely beg what | 
would not ask , nor care to receive from ary body ; 
whom I donot only afteft , but extreamly honour ; | 
The urgency of my occalions have prevailed with | 

me, to ſend this meſl:nger ro you for the ſum of, &«. | 
onely for ane monet ths time, at the expiration of | 
whick,you ſhall be certainly paid. Sir,you may well | 
wonder , how I that deferved fo little , can fo conk- 
dently defire fo much ; but my unwillngnels to for- 
teit my word with one Friend , hath put me to en» 
gIge 1t to another, This ſuit if you will pleaſe to 
grant , you wi.] mhnitel'y oblige me, however if you 
'cny me, I ſhould be wigratetul ard unworthy ſhoald 
[ difown thole <ngagements which have otherwiſe 

made me luttciencly 
Tur Dibtor, and your Servant, 


FI. 4 Ladyte @ Gentleman, on 1s Recovery from 


a tit of dichneſs, 


Novle Sr, 
R' your favour , which is a great one, | have mit! 
with the good Newes I hoped for ;, I mean your 
Kecovtry from thoſe dangers your late Sichweſr was 
ſaid to thremten, Thad the unhappy Imtelligence| 
From one whom I hnew to be juſt in his reports, ang! 
[wa therefore bound in Henony as w:l as Conſci-! 
ence to believe him ; But now you are nell, Tan 
afe, and nit im (fo much langer of being {1 ebred ty 


the miſ reports of others, Here me now {6 many 
as 7 


— a —_ ww 4. 
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above me , and they chatting all at once , that I cc. 
with difficulty write one word of ſenſes , however my 
hears like a Caryyers berſe , trons in the old path ang 
pace , and cannot be diſtra ed from reſclving , mo) 
my hand from expreſsing Yhas T1 am , and ſball b, 


every 


Your very Friend, and Servant, 


52, The Recovered Gentleman, to the aferc= 
ſaid Lady. 


Madam, 
Y ind ſpoſition bath been double , the want of 
he 2ith an a + good com "any » wh el © aatt 
Deen moſt part! cularly d Ichred ; 'h co my Mmclinanuon 


" —_ 2x 


mvites me to take a plealure in voau” $ ciety » you 
| Letter was extreamly welcome, vou may believe me, 
{ \lad:m , for you carrot bur know w.th what rclp.« 
| | have continually adored your favours , 1 recom 
xnc2 for all I have received, and what I aay not de- 
4:7 to hepe for 5 I w1 ll forve you \laczm , it I C: 
2t only from one erd of the world to the ether, by 
om th's very day,to the laſt f my | tc, ard ſha!l d: 


xclinati 1 avd reſolution to obey. I will not cra\4 
jour pardon for not writing till now, ſince the Kirg 
ae w:li be juſt , cannot puniſh me for not per ora ; 
mpoſhibilities z nor will you, [| know,b: ſo unmerci'y 
ww I want the uſe of my own bard , to derv me a 
her mans. But th ugh I have been his Debtor for 
utherto , I will make hard ſhift to tubſcribe my {, 
10w, and ever, Madam, 


Tar obſequicus Servam, 


$3. 7 


: 26k your commands, if the y hall Jare to excece! n.) | 


| 
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$3. The Lover to his Miſtriſr, upon bis fear of her 
entertaining a now Servant, 
Faivreſt Lady, 


Hat can there be to compoſe an accompliſh- 

ed minde,that you want ? Beauty,Veneroſi- | 
ty, a Novlc B:rth, fold Wiſdom, affable Demeanour, | 
infomuck Lady, that yuu are truely the Center where 
all the Graccs meet , and you do not only approach | 
abſolu:c Perfeftion , but cnjoyn all others to akigh 
and fervent Obſervation z nor can I boalt of any 
reſpets I d>you, fince your Vertucs command more 
than T am able ro wiſh , an1 it i» my glory , and Le- 
ſteem it the pride of ny hfe to juſtife my fouls de- 
are tolerve you, and an honour, tu my Bondage, that 
I may be accepted for your {lave. Command me then, 
moſt Excclleat Lady z but withal remember that 
your Commands be love 5 for w:thout love I can 
have no }:tz, nor do I value death {o I may bcar your 
love with me to the grave; Yet , my Deareſt Lady, 
let m2 nut be miltook , though I am happy in being 
your ſub;c, yet, like a Soveraign Prince , I cannot 
endure a Competitor ; The feud being much alike 
[ berween Rivals tor Love and thoſe for Kingdoms ; I 
havemore otinan in me,than to brook anothersClaim, 
Ap<cially any, prcſumptuous hand to ſeize my r'ghr. | 
Let me beſcech youu then, for Humanity fake , and! 
Ve rrucs, rOr y-2urs and mine, to ule a circumlpect on, 
I-it you b:tray your V<rtue to Corruption, or my 
ſma'litock of Valour to irrecoverab.e dangers. For 
22 aſurcd , if my hopes are frultrared either by your | 
vill, ur 182u7axcc, I wil 4:herth:. world, you , al 
v2:nc 1 for y.ur (axe, and my (.it ; butt any ary 
\: 11 tha'l :tireich it (elf out mn vioicace to your Ho 
| w, Ii | Juty force $ to retire, or m 1KC 11 p2- 
F li in the cx eaffon , and be extreun:y happy it my 


' 


» 


it bloul mary be expirded in the ferve:, ic] 
| na 


s * - 


| n0n of another , yet 1 am Miſirils of my own affe&i- 


— 


Ity, no nor your riches, can charm me to affe& you ; 


Irave vowed to ciitcriain the Reſolution of being ; ; 
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Madam None but yours, 
and 
Tours till death, 


$4, 4 Fair young Virgin, to au old Rich Miſer, 
whom by Guardian did deſign ſhould Wed Ler, 
Hononr able Sir, 
Or I muſt evcr acknowledge the truth of that old 
Prove: bathat ſays Age & honowrable ; for all rhat, 
give me leave to tell yuu , thuugh { ani under the tyi- 


ons 3 and mn truth, neither your wilcem, your gravy. 


Sir, be lo nauch your (c]f as to defilt from your (uit _ 
me 3 be in charity with the world , and in love with 
Heaven : build Floſpitals, that you may merit the 
prayers of the poor, and ſpend gpt your precious time 
ndotage upon a Woman z for to be plain with you 

[ will ſooner wed my ſelftoa Nunnery,or ſome loath- 

om Gaol , than becume your Bed-fcllow , and ſhall 
ver have a greater efiimation for a \\iſeman in Rags, 
thana Fool m his Richeſt Trappivgs ; if you vilit me, 
xr ſend to me any more, I fha conclude you trcuble- 
ſom and frantick ; be adviſed then , fince yu know 
he minde and reſolution of Sir, 

Tawrs in the way of Friendſhip. 


if. The Pugraviating Gentleman th bis angry Miftrify 
Exce I nt Lady, 

{ Beſeech you ro conſider , I cannot live unlefs you 

love , then be ſo merciful as to ſave what your 

roawns are able to deſiroy ; if you imagine my Huſ- 

nardry will be p1o'uſe, your love will reach me to be 

wal : Do vou mifirult Incortinency > Jove will 


jaznch inote limes 5 Do you fear I way be guilty of 
extra, 


— 


——— 


— 
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extravaganciesiove will teach me to be fold; Are yay 
afraid of want > love's content with a little , and fty 
dies things that are :mpcſliblegt orercomcs all deuby, 
and mntricacies,and facilitates things that are moſt 4 

ficult; Be not then fo credulous to the whiſpers « ard 
Calumnators , though theſe ſuggeſtions are buzzee| ell 
into your cars » Yet con 'hdc r whether there be anz| - 
ground for ſuch like Jealoufies , or the ends of th m1 It 
that raiſe them,only to poiſen my Reputation and nn 
Happin. {+;1ct my honelt ard rca) Ailertions be weigh- Mior 
ed in the ballance of ycur ſ:rene Jud 1gement , that] 
may be adnutred into your favour , or eiſs know my MW ny 
doom,ard dic quickly, that Fame may ds me fo much lk; 
| ho:.0ar and jult.ce, as ro Record me, Div.ne Lady, 
Tour abujed Martyr, 


'4 
| 
| 
| 
| 


A Gentleman of go0d Birth, but [mall Fortune, 
to a worthy Lady, aſter joe had given a denial, 


Wor thily Hononred Lady, 1188 
Ad I not a; pprehended ſome ſmall ſpark of en- | 
couragement, as it ſrem-d to ifſuc from your | 
gracious acceptance of my aft:&Qions , I had cerrat 
torborn to haye put you to this ſecond truubicy or m 
ſelt to a freſh prcfampti.n , as know:ng luch Divinc 
Stars of Beayty arc tv be behe.d with more than a; 
ordinary Veneraiion. Exccllewt Lady, I humbly by 
of you , not to reflc& upon my Conharnce , nor ftar- 
tle me with my inequality of Birth , Jeſt rhe ſenſe 
lofing you , ſend me to Hell with terror, My pre 
ſumption hath this Apology , it is more cafe to react 
to the lofty Bough, than to ſteop to the humbvi: 
firaw ; and when a man attempts things Nob! 
though he fail in his deli.ns, it is a glory to wder- 
take them. And though Midam, you are truly great 
E well as govd ; yet Hittories wel tell you;there han | 
208 | 


A 


— —— 
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been Queens,und Perſons of h gheſt Honour have 
'u-\cheir ſaules on ſuch whole accompliſhments m 


ec geſt tro me that ſume other by an intruſion will dep 


wy Fr ot my Souls * r:aſure, y our love,a Happineſs that 
[ would purchaſe w.th any thing more dear than liber- 
my « 1 life ; Oh be not then [fo levere as to ſay, Honor 


v- WI forb:ds you to aſſet me , though you could like 
it 1 WM pcrfon, there is death in every accent of ſuch a ſou 


My il Bur if you do refolve for a ſervant more meritorious 
bl chan my felf, you will eaſe my torments by giving me 
0 underſtand {fo much , hince I mtend 1:or to trouble 
yan with any more lincs , but reloiutcly to fall, Ce- 


fl eftial Lady, 


ed another Servant 10 her boſome , and her bed, 


Madam, 


. omparably well proved , that though men can 
3 [ fibridle into the noſtrils of wilde Beatts, out-do 


M:fſ-ita, Panthea, Rhodopts and many others? but 


claim reſpet. For my own part, I may and dare fay 
t-F it without oftentation, my Birth is not baſe nor mean, 
0 Ward my afleQtion nobly loyal; Oh let not my fears ſug 


s | ASacrifice to Love, and you, 


(7. 4 Lover to bus Miſtriſs who had lately emtertain- 


Am now arrived to that pitch of Learnirg, as to 
underſtand the Vanity of your Sex , yuu have in- 


410 | Crake of Serpents , and dive into the molt aidden ſe- 
ets of Nature , yet the induſtrious thing called Wo- 
nan can our-do him , and confound his noble under- 
wading. From henceforth rthcrefore I will Gun 

wr Sex as the infetious poiſon of a Peftilence ; 
Yow could [curſe my Credulity , my fclt , and all 
Vomen for your ſake ; was I not fore-warned by the 
xample of a wicked Helen, that occahoned the deſo- 
| 011 of famous Troy, by that of Eryplule , Cleopatra, 


61] 


call; 


tght 


rIve 


my 


nd ; 


put 
the 


why 


ſhould 


— 
— 
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ſhould I trouble my brainto ſum up Examples, Wher 
each woman is a Plague to her {clf, ro all but thoſe A. 
dulterous Lechers that bear Hot- houſes i their be 
dies,and Stoves intheir boyling blouCs. I perccive my 
love was not fufficiently immodeſt for yuu , I hae 
been too cold in my Amours,therefore it is you {1 gh 
me, and entertain lome Monſter of a more able back; 
whom (not unlikely ) your roving wanton cycs hay 


weight,and not ſhrink his well-made Joyrits under by 
cerve the rewards due to your Adul:cry and Per uy 


geance for ſuch adominable @flenders; Aud that it wil | 
be juſt ro y: u, and your deferts,'s not only the defire,! 
but the beke! of 

Tour moſt abuſed Friend, 


| 
| 
The Anſwer. | 

58, The Lady ts ber Lover, in defence of her own 

Innocency. 
Unkind Sir, 

] Do not a little wonder at the frengie of you 
cracks brain , fince you dare thas confidently tt 
call my love and modeſty. in queſtion , and only fo 


to afford a Friend ; whence come all thoſe dreadfu 
and ſatyrical Expreſtions that you imagine are won 
t80 good for ome that but lately you pretended to low 
entirely, and ſpared not Vows and Imprecation; 
create a credulity in me > Certainly the Furies wer, 
your Diltators when you wrote ; 1 will grant you that 
# Lover may be allowed to be a little ealows, ith 
but the overflawings of bis affttion , but I boldit 
wot fit he ſhould be mad, ranging mad, as I fear you 
are, Sir , believe me , your intelligence # falſe , an 


diſcovered from your window to bear ſome heani8 


for be aſlured Heaven hath continual ſupplies oft Vew-B 


the croil Entertainment which in honour 1 was oblign|] 


PE 


inue-| 


—— 


ponderous lexd ; may you enjoy him, but may you r- ff 
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muocency ca with ſafety and all the 4ſſaults of 8 
landerous Tongie : Pray vecollet your thoughts, 
ind puniſh my deenſer , that my 8144 tay net ie 
onger under the burthen of a Calumny * Be liſs ſuſpi- 
es, and aſſure your ſelf I ſhall be ever loyal , thongh 
wr I write in paſsion. ſo far I dare engage, fince I al- 
ady finde it ts my chief comtent aud happineſs to be 
ought worthy of Leing, Siry | 

Yours, though hugely wrenged. 


59, 4 Lady to him whom ſhe affe@; , 


Sr, 


Il Shonld have been happy if Heaven had given me 


merits 10 deſerve your affetions, fince I hold it no 
freat d:igpetalty ts afford you thine * But that we may, 
rom ſe with a little freedom , T'will borrow ſo much; 
me from my other Aﬀf airs z 45 lo meet you at, Kee: 
wu; 1 ſhall give you this Caution, that asT ama 
Virgin , you will ſhew your ſelf ſo far a Gemileman as 
ut 16 offer any thing that may ſavour of civility : 
pardou me, that Tay ſuch an Injunt on on you , it Ph 
wt that I queſtion you are otherwiſe Noble, but 
mly what is commonly expe&ed from a Maiden, that 
\th a reſpe to her own medeity and credit , and may 
therefore very well became, Sir, 
Y cur Fricnd and Servant, 
_ OY | 
The Anſwer. 
60. A Lover to bus Amorous Lady, | 
Dear Madam, | 
D. fo wc ll underſtand my reſpeRts to yeu , that! 
l (pardon my boldnets it I tay) yur carc was ſome- | 
chat needl. fs, Lady, 1t 15 you that I adore, and can! 
ou then tnag ne I wonld in ure you, voeu that I wou:'d 
tad'y make my own , avd be proud of ſuch a Pur- 
ale > Agun,my Birth is not fy baſe, as tv tyrannize! 
' over! 


04 


Tre New /cadomy 


— —_——— OL —_ 
wer Ladies, cipccially yu, the butt uf Lai 
when the Skie puts en h-r b [-angicd Garments, | 
]\ttcring Stars, I w. ll capett you with all the ref 


encc and nom fliun £ | * too ' ul ny le Nict $5 fr AT 
D.,vine Lady, 


Tours, if you think me worthy 

. The AﬀeTed Lover 16 bis Miſtreſs, 
Glorious Lady, . 
\ T E read and nutwilens 0 the induffrionÞ x: 

help of Hiitory, how ſtones Ld ance al. 7 


ter Amnhkion to TER Any It 


as Ola, and the lofty Panchava ther tile dances ir Hh ; 
dgdrifliin Ire, that D Ip ns 180! & i their % 1 
Vatrres, nL.uihy braid ihe melody of Ar os Hr: fi” 


bumbling their bac>s of (cales, to bear him [301 t TI% if 
alence of N.p.u ©, aud bis ang'y Watts, i i1 then lt Bio 
weath a wonder, if the world ffand amaz'd at you Yim 
veice ;, ſnould the fierce Tyger, or the raging Boar (ni 
hear you [prat , they wo: ll change thay unbridled us 
twes inte the modeſty of devout Adorers: One accem 
From your delicate and incomparatle lips, ave ſufficien 
Fo givelife to a dying man, and to ve 15 e into Chill | 
boed the chill and cold clods of Age, One [mile of yon! | 

| 


ran wor b mere muracles . than Fins Experience 


found in Micde:s Path. How happy am I then inf | 
retry love | Tam working beneath the great 2fonnt | |! 
of the greateſt Empire, and may I fall from all For | | 
twnes, to my abſolut: rune, when T forget 16 te, Me | 
Honoured Lady, | 


Your Bezatics Slave. || 


The! 
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| 
| 
The Antuc | 
62, A Lacy to her aflc&t.d Lover, 


— — 


My Happinels and Joy, 
_— large Commerdations, and literal Expreſs 
ons towards me, do cirtainty afſ we me that you» | 
f«t; to me is veal ; yet though I crunce requite| 
TT o7teftc "5 with a 11 prebenſts 1,1 thi nh I ong/ t in) 
tice 10 gire your this Cantionary Information, that| 
"g5 you may think as you ſay, oihers may be of | 
mother mund, and (ome Chruich may chance to find 
thoſe faults is your Rhatorick , Sqm h you that ſee 
with the aſultplying-glif of Love cannct percerve J 
Toretore left you forfeit your wiſdom, fort ear theſe! 
bi revel lies Eereaſter, fince the recrprocal tryals that | 
ne prſſd berween ns , do [nfficiently declare the' 
mutual coberency of own affett:ons; Let mie implos 
you to be more reſerved in this point, if you reſpet] 
my love, or me, for what need ſuch lofiy lines , that fa 
vour ſo much of flattery, when you know I have nabh 
my reſolution to be 
Yours, and only yours. 


63. 4 Lady to her deſpairing Lover, who had de- 
ſeried bis ſuit at the firſt Repulle, | 

Sr, 
| Have expeRed cither to have ſcen or heard farther 


from you, but I perceive you are but a raw Sou!- 
[dQer, and but larcly engaged under Crpids banner, "* 
[therwiſe you would not have given over the Skr | 
auth for a ſmall Repulſes For though I can afford you| 
aroom m my heart, and all the love that is ther re, i \ 
for you and your worth, yet you might well rax me | 
[with lenity, or ſuppoſe me extream torward, ſhou id | 
|[ yeild at the hr! {uramons, without having thele alt 
experience eitter of your love , or leya'ty ; But be; 
confident ( for I dare write more than 1 2urſt 'peak,| 


fince* 
6 mens rn 


—_ ____ = 


Um m— 
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ſince this Paper cannot bluſh, though L may ) 1 ha: 


irſt moment that made me happy with vour preſenc.; 
[ ſuppoſe a word tothe wile may be fuſhcent, if yu 
"ave a kindreſs tor me, you perceive I am ready tog 
ut of thc road of a Maidens modeſty , only to mer 
with you : Be net ſo much like your Sex, as to (lg! 
me, new you have that thrown upon you, which with 
+ much ardency you ſcemed to conrt before ; for || 
-anjudge of Jullice as well as Love: bur if you n 
avour me with your company,or at leaſt a line or tw 
you will not only give me abundance of fatisfaCtion 
out evgage me to be Sir, 
Tours for ever, 


64. 4 Gentleman to a fair Lady, whom be acciden- 
tally diſcovered at a Windon, 


Office and Honour kiſs your Hands ,, and ſof« 
] plead my Cauſe as to tell you , you are obliged t 


the vehement tortwres of an expe ting Lover , but w 
being grown impatient , | have taken a reſolution 
e rather importun ate than baſbful , for my naznre# 
0 high to ſuffer me to ffoop to, or fiie from any at 
empt that hath the countenance of what « Novle* 
Faireft Lady, my Ambition t«40 viſit you , if my low 
y prevail with you to afford me ſo great an bonour, 
ud I queſtion not ( ſince Heaven delights ts be &s- 
ved, and you like one of its Inbabitants jour neyed 
« for a ſmall ſpace, appear Angelical ) but you will 
be in condition as in beauty ; For if the Divinity if 
your Pe fon lay « charm upon my ſenſes, it is but Fu 
frice that you endeavour to recover mu before my Di 


mper render me incapable of any remedy ; bow- 


had a very high reſpe& and honour tor you , fince th: 


' Lovely Lady, | 


/hew me favour , fonce for your ſake I have wndtr gout, 


gore? 


——y{ Aw. — _— 


S> 1 


But, that Ican die, Lovely Creature, 


| 
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ver it ſhall be my glory , of cannot live your ſer- 


Your Devout Admirer, 


55, 4 fick Lady f her Lover, oyning him to forbea 
kis Vi firs, ſh berng infe #9 wit mall-Pox, 
alignant Diffemper, 


rome a Priſoner to my Chamber, and 
though it were charity i you to beffow your Viſis, 
womy ewn ſonſe of juſtice informs me I ought to con 
iune cloſe, fince that fate that hath bef allen me , may 
Je be jo ſpightful as ro ſeige on you 7 its a Driftem- 
fer that bath ſed a violence to my Whole body, and 
lath not ſpare my face : leſt therefore I become your 
wonder , 1 conjure you by all the love you have, © 
emer bad for me , 16 abſent your ſelf for ſome time, 
till you may fee me with more ſafety and convenience 
for if you ſhonld venture your perſon , now mine i in 
lome danger , my grief ,wonld be augmented , ſince 1 
now it #s more wiſdom to hazard the one half of my 
Eftate, than all , and if Imuft loje my ſelf , I wonls 
wot have Death to be jo triumphant as to poſſeſs my 
ſecond ſelf , and to glory in his Conqueſts ſo far 15 to 
mate me a Bankrupt 7 Tow will do well to let me heav 
from you , at lenſt ſend your Pr ajers in any behalf to 
the Heavewly Throwe,for [0 it becomes a Chriſtian and a 
Fiend, and you will therein do juſtice to yorr ſelf, and 
Sir, Yours in licknels, or in health. 


p 


65, The fearful I aver, to ul Ku 
conflant Miftri(s, 
Madam, 
TTis now moſt apparent to me, that there is no 
| credit to be given to a Woman ; have not you and [ 
Con- 


© © OT 


| 


-_ —_——_ 
——— —— —_— pu . 


-—_—_ 


68 
contumed to ttrong a Le ague of Love and Fried. r: 
23 was poſhble ty be done, yet you car forget all your: 
Promiſes, your Vows, and ſuber Prot:itationg, as Wi i: 
they were bur as ſo muck wind, and might be E = 5 
as ſoon as made, This yeu have moit perhid. ouſly day 
and undcr the pretence of fear that your Mi>fortuny 
are drawi”'g nigh, as if you had diſcretion enough 1 
Chalk to your felt the way to your Felicity, or as if you | 
h+1d a Correſpond:nze with Wizar hat could 4. ( 
vine what the effe&s of our loves ſhouFPbey if I mul 
be lighted now at laſt,when I thought to be muſt kay Wi: 
py, yct at leaſt pray let me not be forgotten, that yuſv 
may jultly ſay, von were once loved by a real Fricad, i 
ard it «t be my Mixturtune tr be deprived of yu, my 
/ou meet with one whoſe affeftions may be faccre w'Y it! 
minc, that wou d be, Madam, ju 
Tours, if you pleaſe, m 


l be INew Ataden Y 


The Anſwer, N 

67. 4 Lady to her fearf ul Lover+ | 

F\ 

Worthy Sir, | * 


Our downright railing againſt our Sex, ſcemnsto 

me, only as the heat of your paſſhun, which I z: 
will favour with the conſtruftion of your love. But: 
[ cannot but extreamly admire what Devil it ſhould cs 
be ſhould enflame you with fo much fear end Jea-(N 
louſie : I remember all thoſe Vows and Proteſtat:ion'Þ} 
that palled between us, and you ſhall know, I dart 
19t to be ſo wicked as to rempt Heay.n and Vengs-/' 
ance, fo as to beak my leaſt promiſe to any foul 
| alive, elpccially with you z; Be rheretore wile, and; Nv 
more relolved, you might have forborn your tain-| Bit 
ting language of my chalking out a way to my feitcy 
ties, or huidin> a correſpondence with Witches, or| 
of Taxing ae potat blank with — | 
ore! 


—_—— ——_— - 
% 
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re you heard my antwer ; tuch ulags ws uld tempt 
Wy a yourg Maiden to fcurn and to rgct loves when 
[ (ec you next, we may diſcourſe tarther on this Sub 
eft; tx] then, and ever, be cortdent, I am, 
Tours, if you think ft, 


68, A Wiſe to hey Extravagant Hurband, 

Vain and 4#1ferable man, 

Ant thou open thy eyes and not fear i every 
ye that ſecs thee ſhou'd reverge thoſe Adults 
and lacivious ations of thine, wicrew onk thou 

1" tb! mght upon thee the Curirs of a chifte Wite 
4th her dear and tenvcent Pabes > doth not thy 
ence tel! thee there 1s an everlaſting L 1w- give 
ts m Triumph agunit the day of Vengrance , te 
2c luch perverſe ſinners as thee ? Or doſt t! 
magin e that thoſe ſi duties ( commanded, fron 
be begtan:.ng ) were” but matters of Poi.cy, or that 


31tion of Man and Wite being one tlieh, was mzce!lv 


| rexth and Exhalat.on? 'urcl/ it is 1» cſtcemed by 
Nl \ihe its and prophane Livers, but I fear to the Eter- 
Wl horror of thy Soul, thou wilt roar in the pit o! 


rerlaſling perdition, from whence it 1s _ to 
»t Redemption ; Therefore be no more foul:th, bur 


431; to mit d how the u haſt miſpended thy mo't pre- 


= ous tim2, endeavour to redeem it, and pen the 
s of thy underſtanding, that thou mayelt repeft, 
md fin no more, leſt a worſe thing happen unto 


But i; y Chuldren, thole Gets ot the. Alm; 2nt V Pro- 
5 «PN "NCC 


CC 


thee ; Conſider, the lips of a W hare are ſweet as Ho- 
Wy ks taſte of Fools, but m her heart is rhe [t mg 
j of Scorpiors 3 yea, the Poyſun of Aſpes he unde; 
ter I'ps ; wilt thou then 2dventure the ſtinging, when 
firre 1s 10 Cataplaſm for the ſore > wilt thou forget 
(be Virtuous Wite of thy buſome, for a Strumpet th it 
T. : only difl»y1l, bur impulent ? dareſt thou de. 


—_ 


—— —_— 


—_ =. A. bd 
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vidence, reſembling Olive Branches about thy T:ble, 

thoſe -Buds of the Divine Bleſſings promiſed to the 

good man ? wilt thou run and wallow in the loathſon, 
ik of Luſt , and carnal Brutality ? thou that mayeſl 


ContraR of your Nuptial Vows provail with thee ; | 
conjure thee return to the pleaſant Springs of our A- 
miry, that I may waſh thee clean ag11n with the rears 
and kiſſes of a loving Wiſe , that thou mayelt lee thy 


F 


preſent condition renders me, 


Thy ſorrowfil and miſerable We, 


69, & Lower to bis Diffempered Lady, 
My Foy, 


K ever found you in your Health , it was a ſever: 
Command you ſent ts me z what though you are ſick, 
if I do not ſee you, I hall be fo too, and perhaps may 
go out of the world before you ; I underſtand your 
indiſpoſitton to be great , and that your Diſeaſe hath 
abuſed you to your face , but 1 hope you underſtand 
me ſo well, as to conclude my love doth not confil 
in outward forms, I have reaſyn ro command my paf- 
flon , and by that I am periwaded it was a Vertuous 
Caſſandra, not a Fair Heber that I courted , a fpirit 
that was truly noble , not the thin skin of a fair fea 
ture 4 however I am contident the beauty of your 
Perſon, as well as that of your Minde, cannot be ſub- 
je& to a ruine by any ſiniſter Accident z Time that 
; undertakes to wreſtle with all things mortal, 
| may give it a trip hereafter 5 and then our ſouls (hall 
(enjoy a bliſiful Union ro Erernity : Dear Soul, recal 
| your Mandate, and give me leave to be happy on 

| , more 


— 


es " 


trace the fair Walks of Contentment with honeſt and] 
chalte Embracings, Oh, be more adviſed , Let th. 


children flouriſh , and that I may nv longer be as my! 


Ou are now more cruel in your Sickneſs, than 1 


| —— 


of Complement 1, 


71 


more» for till I ſee you, I am in continual pair, how- 
ever I bave this contolation, that I can be 
T1 langniſhing, 


7%, 4 Lady to biy Servant, that for ſome pv 7, 
| reaſons concealed bis Birth and 191 tw 


Honoured Sir, 

M"” Ambition hath bein of ſo long a gromt', that 
Wow it 1; became 160 big 10 be concealed; ilere 

fore Tbeſench you, if you have any veſpett for a young 
Lady, [rinfin my regret , hich i only that Ima 
Leiter horn you , aud be Letter hnown 19908, Nu 
ſeem to be a Gentleman every way comploat, if I may 
ourk 8 your Charatter, though from your (WH month, 
I ſhall Lelieve it as an Oracle , for I perſwade my (elf 
you ave trily Noble; if your ntentiont are as { 
have reaſon 10 believe, and that you brar any hndue(; 
towards we, you will tot deny this reaſtnable civility ; 
wor (48 it ve thought diſcretion, but rather a firange 
txtravagancy in me , to receive your affe#iont, or to 
\pledge wy own, nnleſs | can have ſome account of your 
” 11h, more than what I have read in your wiſage,which 
[1 confeſs is ſufficient( if our conditions may cor reſpond) 
ts entitle me, SY , 


Yours, as you ſhall pleaſe, 


71, The abſent Lover, 16 his ſuppoſed nncon- 
flaunt Miſtrigs. 
Madam, 
| Dare net raſhly condemn you , but pardio1 my 
love, if I takeupun me tv inform and to advif. 
you; There arc thule that whiſper firange thingy 
concerning you, 25s that you aflord your felt more !:- 
verty than 1s coenfiltane with the mode ty of Wu 
Sex z andthat at wileaſ-nable times you, have b 


CL 
ſeer; 


— - ———_ _—__ = — —_—  - —O—— 


72 1 he New Academy 


— — — — 


[zen to accompany ſuch perfors , whoſe converſation 
$ luflicient rv render you weak and ſcandalous : 1 
<now,Madam, report is commonly a Tatler and a Li- 

iT ,n0T dare I entertain a looſe theught of one whom [ 
o dearly love,l cannot think my (: If loſt to your Me. 
nory , but wy tears make me apt to hearken to any 
hing , where! 'n there is any uſe made of your name ; 
mm pure it 28 I do, te my diſtration, nut your de* ets, 
»t withal b2 ſo circumſpeR, that the mouths of ſlan- 
!erous people may be ſtopped , rhat envy it ſelf may 
by ſeeing your Vertyous 41 {poſition,arri ve to the ſame 
happineſs that [ enjoy , which 1s, toJove and adm 
you, which I ſhall ever do while you have vertue , or 
[ have powcr to be T1y5. 


2, 4 Centlemans advice to his Miſt ri[;, how ſhe 
ſhould blinde the ty:1 of her watchful friends, 


My Lifes life, 
Pcrceive thy Guardian, who is no Friend of mine. 
* oth nor ly watrca Mc , and 2ll my words an 11 
iKtons, but hath lus Emiſſaries ro do the hike , E 
here arc thoic that do allure me, the Servants 
harged tf. p behind the Harg'ings, and to watch] 


vho 1h. y arc thar ſha!l vitit thee ; my advice tl 

Farc 18.tFa: a,wa $ in his pref.nce we fee m 3s (tr: 
oth ne KS, that we may there "er- 
ps allay th heat of his Jeal ute , but reme 
*14.u w_y brow wot fi ws, asf 1 nada 
(olu | wry , ns ut aC Yor myc 
Kneg ans that orighn Rooms I (aall be ever tf} 


»y, and th;rcforc thy alt pleaſant friend, beſics 
Ur p] v,NOLA truth , and it thu ſt but a&Q ty 
F 13% WL las], 44 (); 1 not be lo CH) 0.04 ſt 
aw the Curtain, and diſcovcr t all the Wo! 


: : " / : : : 
My It Or CIRNCET ENGAET CUE Or ENVY 1 
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inthe interim be aſſured, I ſhall m Love and Loyalty 
'cyntinue as an unmoved Rock, 
| My deareſt Dear, thy affetionare Servitor, 


: 


7Tj. 4 Gentleman to his new Miftriſe, wpon bis ve- 

| linquiſhing an old one. 

| Lovely Lady, 

| Avirg lately had the happineſs to ſee you, I arm 

| now withdrawn from my deſigns of marrying 

with another , I cannot deny bur ſome treaty was had 
concerning that affair with, @c, but your excellent 
beauty hath put a ſtop ro my career , and hath mad: 
me ambirivus of meriting your farour , and :hat you 
may not think me wavering,fince I have left one that 1 


might hnde a better ; be allured, Madam, I wi!l neve? | 


enter into the bonds of Matrimony with any but your 
incomparabie ſelf. I had not perhaps took this pre- 
ſumption upon me, if I had not had ſome encourage- 


: 
| 


_— 


| ments, or if I had not at leaft fancied as much , when | 


| was lately where you were. 
| Lady, pardon this rudeneſs , and give me the oppor- 
{tunity to watt upon you,that I may verbally and really 
loive you a farther teſtimony of the love and honour 1 
have had for you, ſince I made it my reſolution to live 
and dis Nurs, 
74. 4 Captions Lover to bis Vertenons Lady, 

M@riſe, &ec, 

Did perſwade my ſelf that you were abſolutely re- 

ſolved to be mine , and that no perſwaſions or al- 
1urements could prevail with you to yary from your 
ws thoughts , but I now finde you are as change- 


able as your Sex , and it is caſier to hold a ſlippery 
Eel by the tail,than to finde a Woman that is truc and 
__ Had I given you any occaſion, you might 
have had ſome prercnce ' your frequenting the com- 
pary of the yourg Gallant , or admitting him inr« 

| a you 


D— ——— — _— 


I befcech you , Dear 


— 
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your Society, | but my affeQions hav: been anſpotted, 

ind never had ſo much as a ſmall law, or mote in 
hem till now, Now, that you like an unjuſt, and 
vanton, if not laſcivious piece of Vanity, have given 
1ccafion to no ſmall number that obſeryed your be- 
laviour, to talk and beſmear that fair reputation that 
'ou before cn, oyed, which was the man motive that 
purrcd m2 on to conclude our Contra, And fince 
hat time I have took you to be mine, and ther efore 
nay with the more freedom reprove you, and advilc 
708, I ſhall now ſay "p more, bur expe&t you ſhould 
fatisfie my diſlurbed thoughts, by giving me an ac- 
count of what paſſed between you, and then hoping 
you will be wo reſerved for the future, you may (tu 


couchude me as before, 
T\ tr aſe Tionme real Friend- 


The Anſxer. 
7%. AVirtuous Lady to her Captions Lover, 
$7, 

; 4m apt to believe it for a certain truth, that Cupid 
, and ]calou'ic are inſeparable Companions, an true 
10 is oftentimes mixed with ſuſpnions fears, but it 
my wonder , that you who are a man of reaſon, 
wt fAntly condemu me before you know what my 
fem ehath been, Sir, give me leave to tell you, I 
ie now 4 fair occaſion to miſtruft your demeanor! 
| _ The Gemtleman that was in my company | 
ver vather your acknowledgements for his noble! 

portments than yo! wextravagant cenſure: [nn;; 
aps you will abſolutely conclude me idle, for bing 
2 much as ſeew with any man, lince I was difroiis 
» be yauys only, however yo u may) 4 me the - 
, ts confuler *lere were othirs of my Sex wit 
mor F1d'T Jeen in bs company, bad not the im 
HC THLGTCLIIES of the mT prevailed With m P 


' 


' 
| 
' 


| 2 


yi 
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you do mot intend to make me your Slave, but will | 
alow me a reaſonable converſation with perſons #»] 
bowe the reach of @ Calwmny ; 1 bejeech you Sir, be 
ſatisfied with this account, and take this for a certain 
1th, I will bence f orward forget the hopes of being a 
Bride, before I will cal you into ſuch another hell of 
tormenting Fealonſres, but ſhall ſtudy to render my 
ſelf as ſhall become, Sir, 


Refades, though I am in oh Biow 16 be your wife, 7 


— —— —_ 


Yours, if it may be, 


96, A Lover in Commendation of his Miftriſ, 
My B!:{s, 


| gnndp. qr. amazed when I beheld your perſon, 
and the beauty of your outward ſhape, inſjomuch | 
that IT concluded Nature defigued you for her Store- | 
"aſe, wherein all ber Rarities and Novelties wore 4; - 

ferſed and intrufted; Uooked, and as 1 looked, 1 1dns | 
6d, but having afterwan ds attained its under Tand the | 
vintwes of your mind, I conld wet then but clearly per-, 
ceive what a rich treaſure of preciow Jewels were in-' 
cloſed within the fair Carket, Since which time, I have | 
been proud of mine on judgement, and think the better | 
of my ſelf for fixing upon ſo glorious an o5je(t, This ts | 
not flattery, but jreffice; and a1 you bave ſet my afel1 i- 

ns on 4 flame; it 31 as juſt that you ſhould ftndy ſome | 
way for ſatisfation, fince I am in thought, word, aud 

d, 


Madam, yours, wholy at your devotion. 


77. 4 Ladies thanks to a Gentleman for a choility | 
lately recuvoed, | 
Worthy Sir, | 

] Should be a ſtranger to Worth and Henour, ſheu'd 
| be ſo far wnacquainted with the Gererofity of 
your Nature,as not to underſtand it to be truly Novlg 
r 3 n 


—— 
Om——_—s 


5 - _ — 
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14 allthings, 't ſtu lies tro do courtefies , and ha'rs t 
receive chin log ments, yer I nult be fo upright t 


0 © —— . -—— = 


my leit , avto « \ uf late civility fir a mot robe 
favour, which Icntcsly yo.) with lome kinade of 
amaziment, as bring my {I 1 much undctervirg 
ol 4 I&fl my I ri ics | i ve beneath ny V 33 < 
if I can baivc your icrertitice , my endeavours cannut 

| be urrew \ 4 that 2 g will render them 
confideraile ; A '] | be happy im any thing » 
mult b nfioc a iglot W11:G how much I am. 
Noblz Sir, 


Tory Homotner, and welt bambic Servant, 


TP —_ 


7. ſ Centh i in ig 1 hich Tay, 


Aladam, 

Au fo happy as to ſympathize with you ju your 

want of Health, my minde aſſures me, vou cannot 
be « tempered by at » 5! DiRaſe, burl muſth 
ſo roo, yuu have this c valence for it, Fince I have bu, 
an extream tit of diſcontentmacnt from the rime [ laſt 
ſaw veu : Now I am {omewhat amended , my ind:{- 
poſition is a little qualified , which gives me encou- 
ragement to hope, as Ldodelire, that your condition 
is the famc, viherwile , rather than you ſhouli want 
a Companion in your miſery, I would chooſ: to te 1]! 
again 3; That TI may theretore be fore-warned of my 
own Misfortunes , be pleated I beleech you to lor mc 
underitand how you du,and withal rake me happy by 
receiving ſome Commands frem you , fince it is the 
glory of any life to agpear, Madam, 


AA As YE I EE IE 


| Towri,in all occaſions, 


T he 


'C 
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The Aniwer, 
99. A fick Lady ts a Gentleman 

Noblt Sir, 
Y diltemper leaves me, but all in vain, ſince [ 
cannot be throughly we:l t11 T lee that yur are 
lo, I could once willingly have dyed, becaule I cannot 
ive to requite your kindneſs 7 but now | begin to be | 
alt all hope of dying » for death came towards me ſy 
+, that the very joy thereof , hath wro wght in me a 
recovery, Sir, my health confifts only 1m the ability 
which I hope {uddenly to have, that I may viſit you 1 


| 


_ you will not be fo favourab'e as to prevent me by | 


comnrg hither, but whether to come to me , or [ tn 
vou , 1 hope you will not deny me the hona iT to own 
what I have hitherto profeſt , tobe ſtill , whar I wa 
before, and will continue, Sir, 

Nurs, to ſerve and bono: 706» 


fo, 4 Haiband to bis Laſcivieus Wife 
Ficked and wretched Woman, 


HI Alt thou forgot all geodneſs , that thou d: reſt, 
Lit up thy a-lultcrous eyes to behold rhe Chri- | 
Ital light > Haft theu no ſenſe of thy own filthy rot 


[or Runty ? Doſt thuu not know the world brauds 


thee tur a Whore, a mtorious Strumpert > Art thuy | 
not Ienfible how thog haſt made mc become a fcorn! 


and by-word to all that know me 2 Not that the cre- 
eit of an honeſt man can be dathed by the int\de/ity 
of 2 S:rump*r, but ſoit 1s, rhat the corruption of the 

times have created a cuſtom , to fer the Wives fins 


upon the ——_— forchead ; thy children are enher 
bated or pityc@by all , and I my (cl! dare not look! 


upon them , left [ permit may fears to whiſper to me | 
thy Wheredems,ard their Baſtardy. Ovr Relations, 
and thoſe that were formerly our boſom Friends, do 
row forlake us, crying » they will not accompany 

E 4 them- 


——_— 
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themſclves with ſuch as belong to the houſe of ſhame, 
or that tread the paths of incontinency, conhder thele 
things and repent,leſt th v impenitercy do farther pro- 
voke Divine Fuſtice, and Heaven pour forth Venge- | 
ance 2s a reward of all thy impieties, and withal rc- 

mem bcr,this is the adv ice,of Monſtrous oman, | 

Thy j 1d, and much im;mred Hustband. 


Sr. A Gentleman to bis Friend, returning thanks | 
for ſending him a Fook. | 

Wort hi'y Honvured vr, 

IWanld hate reroveed t- ba : 198 opportiity to fer” 

vor bet +7 7 a frat we tha. wrons Piece. F | 


E tiled, The Livis ut the Stacimen and Faveritcy 
F.rg inn ſince 1's rm *+:on 3 Arg T am now borind 


| to make it the breſereſs of 439 bife t4 render for all an 
| bumble 1nd hewiy achnon'edgement, be;b for yorur owe 
fake, and for the Giſt, fo; thovgh norhing could be nn- 
| welcome ro me that pou ſhows ſend, vet { know not what 
| (on's hav been more Were, except yer felf, who 1 
| know not hom to requite, Fu wa ft prectarm you a No- | 
ble Fries *., ana a charnable Gonnieman, and ſhall mul- | 
tply my wiſhes for yorr profperity, funce you have with- | 
| #9164 merit of mune bound me [or ever, Sir, 


[ 


' Your Thanktul! Sery ant. | 
| 

_ i 
| 32, 4 Gentleman; requeſt to his F; * d for a ſum | 
| of Money. | 


| vir, 
| Z+ me ot be beld mo Friend, hynſ 7 ſnd 1 
 & borrow Monty , 1 had rather Twans that, than, 
loſe your love ;, but Sir, if you ſhall think fit to par-} 
dow my boldneſs, 1 defire your patience ſo far, ai to 
meaſure the length of your Parſe-flrings, fince a pre- 
ſent and urgent occaſion puts me on this firange ad- 
entire: 


| ECELG 


— 


ODD EECGIEr——— ——— —_—_ — — 


venture: The ſum is but froe pounds, which ſtall be 
paid within a moneth, if you dave take my credit ;, for 
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the aſſnr ance, and for interef# you ſhall have my thank: 
ful ac knowlegements, Thus met denbting of your c- 
vility in thus caſe, Ireft as ever, 

Your Friend and Servant. 


The Anſwer. 
$3. 4 Gentleman to bis Friend that ſent-10 tor- 
row Money. 
Sir, 
Ur Friendſhip would be held by a ſlender thrend 
if a froe ponnd weight could ſnap it, 1have ns: 
thought fit to pardon any boldneſs, but do eſteem my 
ſelf bappy in that Thave a Purſe or ſtring to. ſerve yor, 


your credit & ſuf ficient, and therefore T have ſent you 
the ſum required, and ſhall expel} no ether intereſt, 
than the like courtefre (if you think it one) when yor 
ſhall be troubled by 


Your hcarty real Iricnd, 


$4. 4 Lover to bu Miftriſs. 
Bright Lady, 
Am now in love with mine own eyes, and wit, {- 
were not the firſt exceeding goud, they could »: + 
lure the Iftre of your Beauty, and 1 am apt 1 
cl:cve the laiter may be ſharp, fince it hath fo cxut 
| CharaGter of your worth. Be more juſt to you 
le'f and me, than to think { flatter yu, look int, 
ur ſcit, and then you will wrong neither, and wi: 
you hnd I have done youu right, call not my affect, 
wm queſtion for making the 4ſcovery, fince it is m1 
daty to lerve you and trath in all thirgs honerable ; 
But it by commending my own ferv:ces, I an 
Tc umptonous as to exceed yuur plcature, let you 
pity ſeal my pardon , fince my default was vily th 
E$ Cal 


31 
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Madam, 
Tours now, and ever, 
\ 
The An'wer, 
85. 4 Lady t6 her Lover, 
Sir, 


; do well to love your own eyes , and wit , and 
I will own ihe ffs to be good , and the latte 
ſharp, but if they both ent together a4 you place 
them , your brains might be on the outſide of your 
lhead, and then if you prove miſtaken , blame your 


may be juſt to you, where there is no fanlt , there ts m6 


of eemtinaes appeares more in word thin iu 1caity bow- 
ever if you will take the liberty and tronble 19 comment 
me . I muf and will claim ihe prit ledge to þ #[cr16e 


my ſelf, Sir, 


Ye wr ob! ed Ser vanit. 


86, 4 Gentleman to bis Rival. 
Sir, 
I you underſtood what an Honour I have fer th: 


juogement ccale to be ſo ridiculuus,as to endeav.art 


viclied me with ; And though perhaps the our c: 
Maiden medeittv , will affure you it 19091 fo, yt! 
can jultihs as much , and make it appaicin to youu 
own judzcment ; beiides the 1. me 1» drawy 

when vur withes will be con{..mared , ans th 
ou , aid that part of the world that know het , ma 
an Whither waat I hive tew fatd be a trutho 


| 
| 


—— 
— 


effe& of love , and [ hall doubly be engaged to be, 


ſelf, your eyes, your wit , aud not me ; But that 1 


weed of pardon, though the worth of ones affettion 


accompliſhed Lady,you are pleaſed to aftord vour | 
Cuurtfhips to, and whar a reaprocal return [h y. | 
tor my affeCtions, you wou'4 <:cher our of c. vil ry or | 


rub mc ef ker , whom her Farevts and her f(clt hath 


' 


| 


| 


——=#©w 


—— — 
- 


| 
| 
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{ible z; Councn net your felt, fhe bath a notable wag- 
2i(h wit, and uſes it only tro make you her ſport : Sur, 
be wiſe , and think not with caſe to attain to a hap- 
pinels that I have tugged for 3 youarea Gentleman 
#hom I have known , nor arc your Relations ttran- 
rs to Mc Were it not for that reaſon , I ſhould no! 
ave brooked your viſits to her hitherto, to the Cillui - 
1wce of my quict 2 Bur from this time remember | 
ave defircd and warned you to torbear.as yuu cherili 
:vur latery and reputation , that ſo we may continu 
ends , for be alſurcd you camot hinde out a m 
ady way to provoke my wrath, than your pert 
erance , wh.ch will occahon me to proclaim my fc.t 
Ir, 
Tour incenſed Enemy. 


37, A Virgin to her Parents, that would have ltr 
mtched to one whom ſbe cannot love. 
Molt Dear Parents, 
[* ſeech you , let the Rules of Nature be [r prevalen: 
th you , 45 no#t to marry me tothe man whom yo 
«4, but if vou do reſolve that T ſhall marry, int 1 
' art tht | ſhall love. or to my grave ; (+ not over 
I's ly the thrught of Avarice , left you become tnbu- 
"7 10 1107 42988 blond, aud wabe me 
Your lad, forrowtul, and afflitcd D:ughter. 


*3, 4 Gentlemans fn ff Addreſs to bis Miſtriſs, 
Ra vious Lucy, 
Y wr .carure is fo glorious, thit I mult reeds 2c 
ow.edge | do verily believe Nure h-th 
0 ' L..Ce of Art that the can mere boait of ; ner: 
tire any Lody under Heaven to whom I owe 
center reverenc. , were your aﬀetions bur corre 


| 


a wdent 10 mine, I wou'd vie fot nappirets w-th th 

vu lt Prince wilcr the bright Canopy of the Ce. 
tia] 
— | 
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—— | 


leſtial Orb, but without your love, I cannot live, 
which will be a lufficient evidence, that you are the 
efficient cauſe of my ruine? Madam,l humbly implere | 
your fayour, make me your adopted fervant, and uſe | 
me and what 's mine, as yours, for I account no glory | 
greatcr than that of being, Lovcly Lady, 6 
Towr obedient Vaſlal, | 


89. Another to the ſame effet, 

Mirror of Women, | 
drdou the preſumption of 3 ftranger, that having | 
lately loft bis heart, makes an enquiry for it of oxe| 

aho us compoſed of nothing but what conſiſt; of Inne- | 
cence and Virtue, and from thence | have the cow ſ0- 
lation, that knowing it is iu your poſſeſsion, I queftion 
not but you will be noble to it, crther for love or pines | 
ſak#: Dear Lady, give me leave to pay my viſits 1» 
it, and if I may be ſo happy, let me accompany it, by 
being regiſtred among the chief of your adovers, I con- 
feſs my encouragement; are ſmall, having attempied 
nothing yet that might make me capable of your [nules, | 
and berng acquainted only with your worth ; yet ſuck | 
*s the ever-1uling power of your Beauty, that though| | 
my eyes were but once bleſſed with a fight of your peer-! 
leſs Perfetions, my [or immediately became a Captive | 
ito your Virtnes ; and being now at your diſpoſal, [' 
ſhall hope to finde you mer oofaet, that I may not Lauguiſh' 
in an adcerſe Fortune, finer you are naturally tender, 
and I am, fair Nymph, 
Yours wholly, in the bonds of arm affeQion, 


go. A Conit et Las ioher Paramonr, who had 
»g:11en Ter with Child, 
Dr Sr, 


| 
| 
| 


—— 
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I am become obvious ( and without your company ſhall 
be od10us) to all that ſee me, and like your fo the 
Babe in my womb 15 continually extrci ſing it ſelf 11 an 
ativity that affords me but little re#i3, Ton cannot for- 
get your promiſe; to mariy me, eve you could prevail 
with me 10 ſattsfie your pleaſures ;, Sweet Sir, let your 
[tay be ſhort, for prolixity is dangerous to both own 
Reputations, I languiſh till you come, aad till then, 
and «vow ſhall remain, Ay Deay Soul, 
Yours, to love, and hve with you, 


gl: A Gentleman to his (once ſcornful but now) 
Aﬀettionate Miftrils. 
Madara, 
Our ſighs and flatteries are not prevalent en»ngh, 
fince I have now diſpoſed of my reſolutions ſo 
firmly, as that they are beyond the power of either of ws 
torecall, Nov am | oe of thoſe puny Lovers, that think 
it reaſonable to lay my love at your feet , after it hath 
lo inhumanely recaived your flights, I once loved you 
100 well, but now have ſo opened the eyes of my undey- 
Landing, that I can more plainly ſee my own worth, 
nd your frailty, Tow are now ſo kind as to make vows 
[ love to me, and Tam (0 lutle an infulel 15 to believe 
"1, and therefore fruce you have a love for me, 1 
1n juve you by that love you bear me, that yor trouble 
"$499 more, but henceforth tied) to forget that T evey 
Ca” ſoninch a! 


Your loving Friend. * 


92, 4 Kinde-hearted Gemtletoman to her baa/ting 
Fawverue, 
Ongrateſul man, 


to You deſerved no b<trer than 


[ \ h my | Y 
| vour Icorrs 2 did | reg IVC you to my Emor accs 
ugh my wear belicf of your treacicrous Vows, 
a”) 


_—__— 
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and do you requite me with the ruine of my Reputy 
tion ; Dcgenerare Monlter , can you be fo furniſh 2, 
to think you do not wound your own fame , when y y 
ſtrike ar me, will not all men abhor you? ans ths ugh 
they permer y-u a bearivg , ver citeem of you as or: 
ot N rur.s Pruigies, But to be more plain with you 
be 1 - wile as to torbcar your foul reproach:s, leit y.1., 
ruce ve 1 Pſtolor a Puyrrd frem lum* one or other 
that may be {cnbble of yuur unworthy ui ge to , Batt 
\Wreths 
. Tony mortal Enemy, 


93. The Lover to bis inconflant Miffriſs, 


Lady, 
Y Our love was once wy Paradiſe, mor did Teftecms 
my ſelf happy in onghr elſe ; but 40 prrcer Jiu 
| your Ambition hath betr ayed yo r Hom ur ans or 1 pie 
your affet ion towards me z» gi me leave 16 tel" yr 
fruce you can forget to love. I cam as eaſily forg 1 16 [1 
| and from this munnte ſhall 4-ſown you for bers th 
ob1eÞ of my delight , fence Iihnkitwiat i diff || 
to fin tt » Miftrils of more worth and coufta.icy Mev 
| you poſſeſs » Harband equal to your deſerts , Tiſh » 
has greater Plague, 


% 


arc w.] 


y 
, 
| 
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Songs Alamode, Compoſed by the moſt Refined 


Wars of this Aje. 


Song 1, 


\\% iv thoſe Nations. »ne- e they vet adore 


M rb.c and © cdar,ond the:r aid implore, 
ſi» nut the workman, nor the precious wood, 


but tis the wertkipper tha! mokes the Got ; 


>- crucl Fair, though Heaven hasg1'n ee all, 
' e murtals Virrue. or ( can) Beww ye Ill. 

's we thar give the thunder to 16 vue tr owns, 
Darts to your Eves, an.! to ur le: ves the wour ds; 
\iihout our ove wh ch prou ' y vOU derive, 
Vain were your Beauty, ard more yam vour Pride, 
Al: enyy'd beings that the w rluc. nſhow, 

Fr:}! to ſome me-.ner thing their grea':icls owe, 
bs m ke Kings, and we the rumerous Iran 

Ot cumbie Lovers contutute thy Reign, 

ny this J.ti% ence Beaunies Rerim can boalt, 

Vhere niolt it tavours, it erſl}ives the moi?; 

nd t4c'c to Waom 'ris molt wdu'gent twand, 

\recver in thy ſurcit fertors bond, 

'© 1vra.;t yet but thee WaSever knewn, 

ruti to them hat fe: v'd ro make hica ene; 
at's a Vices if nut with Horror joyn'd, 

1d Beauty a Diſcale wh: 11 *: is not kind, 

Soup 2, 
_ Nymph my del:y 
Shames me, 1 Lover 
h'ch I will now re'+ y, 
vance | c {cover 


/ 
' 


| 


— 
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Whack fo adorn thee, 


| And makes the carth grow pruud, 


That it hath born thee, 
At the Wakes and the Fairs, 
And ev'ry Meeting, 
He's only happy can 
Dance with my Sweeting; 
Whereal! that ſtand about, 
Set]; gaze upon berg” 
And thoſe the Crow'd keep cur, 
Arc talking on her. 
As ſhe walks through the Meads 

With other Lafſes, 
All Flowers bend their heads 

Still as the paſſes, 
Striving to offer hemi- 

Sclves to be gather'd, 
That ſhe might Garlands wear, 

E're they were wither'd. 
As the at Ball in the 

Cool cyening play'd 
For little Viſtories 

And Wagers lay'd ; 

As the Ball, ſo their bearts = 

When they came nigh her, 
Leapt for joy «qually, 

As they ſtoud by her. 
Ask theRoſe why {o red, 

It ſay's fbe kiſt ir, 
The Lilly why lo pale, 


'Cauſe her lips miſt it: 
The Bluſhing Cherry ſaid 

"Twould be her debter-. 
"Caulſc one ſoft touch of hers 
| Ripen'sd it berter, 


——— 


Song 3 


— 
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Song 3. 
Reak, break diſtrafted heart, there 1s no Cure 
ror this thy Souls mt deſperate Calemure, 
Sight. whick in others paſſion vene, 
ire them eate when thoy lawent, 


but the b:illows to my hot deſire, 
d tears w me not quench, but nouriſh fic: 

| Noth 12can mollitie my grief, 

| Or giwe me paſſion or reli, 

| ove's flames when {mother's always do devour, 

{Ard when oppos's the ſame fata! power, 

| Then welcome Death, !er thy bleſt hands appiy 

| A Medicire to my grief, Ie die, Fle die, 

| Sene 4. 

| V IT bleſt bard, whoſe white cut- vics 

VV The Likes or the Mulky way, 

Var can the ſpacious azure Skics, 

Cleath'd inthe glories of the Day 

Reveal {> great a brightneſs as that hand, 

_ompar'dto which theSnow ir ſelf is tann'd, 
Welcome bleſt hand, whole every touch 

'4 able to recal a Soul 

Fled bence, whoſe ov 'raign Pow'r is ſuch, 

That it go Mortal can cortroul; 

My breſt with as awch joy that rouch recetves, 

As condemn'd Pris 'ners do their wifht Repricves» 
Lur prithee Celia, what dehign 

Led thy fair hands unto my breit, 

Nas it a love to thine own ſhrire,; 

{Or pity to a thing oppreſt ? | 

For thou mightſt tee!'c (woln with thoſe priefs which 

Ar firſt begers, and crue'ties impreve. (love 
Thou couldit not think to fad my heare 

Within its wonted place of reſt, 

That's turn'd reclule, ard ſet = 

Ts the fair Cloylter of thy breſt, 


There 


f horehd oof thou my vu 1: woultclt toc, 
Or v01.d my conttiutton know 


ct n——— tn CC NN nn 


þ | 
T oucn th VC « vn crucl i C1 t of St ecl, 
nd tht will tcl] the how 1 dog 
For in 112t happy Treaſury doth lies 
n- ſacrcd PO v.T bid Mc itve, Ot A C's 
Sore 5, 


Er Votar''s rearivg up Altar and Shrine, 
Court (t1£12ht-Jac'd Religiont || they be wear) 
[ nought wt ofter but tw! Cups of Wine, 
\s a act lic; to thtat pod of Canary 


= ” 
Wh. Pct ders call holy, 
Is cu lelanckot, '$ 
41% y C2 C4 


H:s te Power Divine, 
When they {gh and fob to make us all merry» 
Let crack-brain'd Students wholeVolumes devour, 
And letthe ſtarch'd Puritan mind Rey clations, 
While themſclves do pine, and the r faces 150k {owre, 
\nd Quick) k1i] themſelves with inverting ur gations, 
Come give us more Sack, 
Vhile cur brains do crack, 


We itcep Our Cr) {fouls 
In liberal Bowls, 
And cheriſh our hearts with divirer Porations, 

Let adventures fat), till they plough up the Main, 
Of ſtones they call precious,let *em bring home aMine, 
The light of eur Nſes their Rubies ſhall ſtain, 

And eur Carbuncled Faces their Diamonds out- ſhine, 
With peril and pain, 
1 hoſe rifles they gun, 
They wander and rome, 
Whulett we fit at home, 


Yei 


And think w'have the Indies,if we have but good we, 


hs. 2 VE 


\ Et ire the Lroratban hy 
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Nur w-uld ary man fear 
To b th pwracked there, 
S$ nce it hc were drown'd, 
by tt” Jury *twould be found 
ſna* he was but dead 6rurk, and fo fell a fleep. 
Song < 

R yord the malice of abuſive Fate, 

| now am grown, 

And in that ſtate 

My heart ſhall mcurn 

ike loſs it hath recav'd 
Ven cf its only joy it was bereav'd ; 

[he Woods with Ecchoes do abourd, 
\nd cach of them return the ſound 
| Of my Amintor's aamie; alas, h='s dead, 
\rd with h'm all ry joys are fled, 
Uillow, Willow, Willow, muſt I wear, 
for {weet Amintor's dead, who was my dear, 
Song 7. 

Hen Phil's watch'd her harmleſs ſheep, 
ww Nor one poor Lamb was made a prey 
Yet ſhe had caule enough to weep, 

Her filly heart did goe a (tray, 


"hen flying to the Neighbouring Grove, 
She left the tender tFlock to rove, 
And the Windes did breathe her love. 
She ſought in vain, 
To calc her pain, 
[he heedlefs wirdes did fan her fire, 
Verting her grief, 
Gaveno relief, 
But rather did increaſe deſire, 
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Sc &s'd her ca0ug 1s upon her lots 
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VN yorder Hill a £:2con (tands, 
( F iy G! ves will r4ly fit your bands. 
wink 'ewill froze ty rote, 
Fobacce 's an Indian weed, 
7 rffory can nenbor write nor read, 
fire fome Dogs will bug. 
Pe.le-porriipge 1s a Lenten difh, 
»C4:ng 's ne ther fle%; ror iſh, 
M,Mc Click will choak a Daw, 
vc Mayor of Q1niulorongh's but a Clown, 
" Vier Wears 2 daoied Gowns 
i ler ard F ack Straw, 
hb Sno {ors always 'n the Weſt 
« 001 the Popes Religion belt ? 
Yes, when the Devi1'» blind, 
Roc formy Lox! Mryer and his horſe, 
The 5paniard rook Breda ty torce, 
With butrcr'sd 3th he din'd. 
Ha k how myHeſtils puffs and blows, 
{nds ha%snyCorn, in your feet or tues, 
|«t's play a game at Bowls. 
The Cevrtier lcads a merry life, 
' he Parſon loves a handlom wife, 
Duke Humphrey dig'd in Pauls. 
Sony 9. 
V Hen cold Winters withered brow 
Wax'd {ad ard pale with ſorrow, 
Had ove:come the darkſom night, 
And coming was the morrew, 
{ heard a Lad with Buglet clear, 
A Juber, aud a Flullow, 


- 
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Cry come away, 
"Tis almoſt day, 
'Forlake your Beds and follow, 


[Then with aTroop well arm'd for ſport, 
| Upon their Cuurſers mounted, 


'Such as Venas Joys withſtood, 
When ſhe the wild Boar hunted, 
We on the Downs 
With 2 Pack of Hounds 
Wham Nature had befriended, 
Purſu'd poor Wat, 
New rais'd from ſquat, 
Her firſt ſlcep ſcarcely ended. 
Then over Hills, and over Dales, 
And over craggy Mountains, 
hrovgh the Woods and ſhadowed Groves 
Exrich*d with Chriſtal Fountains, 
{h< little Brooks with murmors {weet, 
Ard pretty Birds with wonders, 
Sing carele{s Notes, 
Through their well run*d throats, 
And fill the Air with thunders; 
Ecchees fhrill, 
From the Vaults of the Hill, 
i he Selv 18% and Satyrss 
Elves and Fairies do awake.” 
\n' Sea-Nymphs from the warers, 
ſhcy /i[)ko to our larger fra, 
Atccntirely delighted, 
Courting the day 
For 2 longer ſtay, 
ſhat we might not be benighted, 
Song 10, I 
* £11 me gentle Se, hon, why 
You frum my enwraces fly ? 
ks Ss wy love thy | ve act; V2 
Tc; me, | will yet be c+ y. 
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Stay » © tay, and I will feign 
(Though I break my heart) difdain * 
| But lit T roo unkind appear, 
| For ev'ry frown, Ile ſhed a tear. 
And if in vain I court thy love, 


Ler mine at leaſt thy pitty move, 
Ah ! while I ſcorn, rouchſafe to wooe, 
Methinks you may diſlemble roo. 
Ah ! Phillis that you would contrive 
A way to keep my love alive, 
Bur all your other charms muſt fai], 
When kindneſs ceaſes to prevail. 
las! Far more than yeu ] grieve, 
My dying flame hath no reprieve ; 
For I can never hope to hnde, 
Shou'd all theNympbs I court be kin, 
One Beauty able to renew , 
Thoſe pleafures I enjoy*d by you, 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire, 
To hi} our breaſts and veins with hire. 
Song 11. 
_ told her Swain, 
Amarills to1d her Swain, 
That in leve he ſhould be plain, 
And not think ro d: ceive her, 
Sil be proteſting on his truth, 
That be wou'ld never leave her, 
[f thuu doit keep thy vow, quoth the, 
[f raou dolt ke. p thy yow, quota ſhe, 
And that thou ne'r dolt leave me, 
There's ne'r a Swain 
In all this plain, 
| That ever (hall come nezr thee 
| For Garlands and embroyder” dScrips, 
For I do love thee dearly, 
Put Colin, it thou change thy love, 
'But Colin, vithur hinge thy love, 


” — — —_— 


A Ty* 
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of Come pl. me: 


A lvg:<t> inen Lic to thee prove, 
It c re thcu doſt come near me. 


| 


: . 


Amani..u fear uot th it, 
For'l do love thee deaviy, 
Song 12, 
Hen C: L1don gave up his heart 
A Tribute to Auftera's eyes, 


She tm'I'd to fee fo fair a prize, 
Which Beaty had obtained more than Art: 


but Jealouke did ſeemumgly deſtroy 


Her chicfeft comfort, and her chickeft j2Y» 


Bale Jealoufic rhar ſtill doſt move 
{1 oppolition to a)! bliſs, 
Ad reacheit thoſe that do amils, 


\ ho thirk by thee, they tokens give of love 


But if a Lover ever will gain me, 
Let him love much;but fy all jealeuſie, 
Song 13. 
NA Weeteft Bud of Beauty, may 
No untimely Froit decay 

In'early Glories which we trace, 

Bloyming in thy matchlels Face. 

Bur kindly opening | ke the Roſe, 

Eeſh Beauties every day diſcloule, 

Such as by Nature 2r2 not ſhown, 

1 21) the bloſſoms he has blown, 

\nd then what Cerquelt ſhall you m2kc, 

hearts already daily takcs 

Scorcht in the morning with thy beams, 

Mow fhallwe bear thole fad extreams, 

Which mult attend thy threatning eyes, 

en thou ſhalt to thy neon artfc > 
Song 14, 

[s net ith* power of ail thy ſcorn, 

Or unrelenting hate, 


”* 


\ ith kcat more temperate, 


— —_ 


ſo quench my flames, or make tkem bura 


Stall | 
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Sulldo I ftraggle with deipair, 

And ever court diſdain, 

And though you ne*r prove leſs ſevere, 

[Je dote upon my pain; 

Yet meaner Beauties cannot dain 

[ln Love this tyranry, 

ſhey muſt pretend an equal flame, 

Or elſe our paſſions die. 

You fair Clarizda, you alone 

Are prizf*d at ſuch a rate, 

To have a Veorary of one 

Whom you do reprobate, 

Song ts. 
= for the Maſter, O ! this is fins, 
He boaſts of his twenty rich NeSers, 

L:quors of life; but lees of dead wine, 

For us the Cocks of the Hefors, 

Wine wherein Flics were drown'*d laſt Summer, 
Hang*t ler it paſs, here's a health in a Ruamer, 
Hang*r let ity Vc. 

Bold HeQtors we are of London, New Troy, 

Fill us more Wine: Hark here, Surah Boy, 

Speak 1 the Dolphin, ſpeak ig the Swans 

Drawer, Anon Sir, Anon. 

Ralph, George, (peak in the Star, 
lhe Reckoning's unpaid; we*l pay at the Bar, 
I he Reckoning*s unpaid, Vc. 

\ Quart of Clarret in thc Myre, ſcore; 

The '-c ors are Ranting, Tom ihut the door; 

A Sk:rmiſh begins, beware Pates a4 Shins, 

ne Pils-p-+'5 are down, the Cane!-s arc out, 


he Gl:f.+ irc broake, and mc Pors fl:- about. 
Rylph, Ralpt, p+.kinthe Chez 1crt By and by, 
Robin is wind ld, md the Het: : do fic, 

Ca:l tor the Conſtable, let i the *V+: ch, 

| Thiſ. HeRors oi # [bor fail meci with their mia! 


| 1] heſe H &to15s, Ve. 
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At Midnight you brirg your Juſtice among us, 


[Bur all the day long you do us the wro ag; 


Your Reckoings are large, your B: les are {ma;l, 


- ur Cavary has Limem't, your Clarret has Stum, 
Tell tbe Curitable rhis, and rhen {et him come, 
Tell the Conſtable this, and theo let him come, 


: 
, 


' When fr Verrinus you bring us Mundung us, 


!] changing our wine as faſt as we call; 


Song 16, 
Our merry Pcets, old Beys 
Of Agamppes Well, 
Full many tales have told B: OYSs 
Whoſe Liquor dorh excel; 
Ard how that place was haunted 
By thoſe that lov'd goud wine, 
Who tippl*4 there, and chaunted 
Among the Muſes Nine; 
Where hill rhey cry*d Drink clear Boys 
And you ſhall quickly know it, 
That *tis not loufie Becr, Bevs, 
But Wine that mak:s a Poct, 
Song 17, 
He thirſty Earth driok+ up the Rain, 


The Plants flick in the Earth, and are. 
With conftant drinking freſh and fair. 
TheSea it {elf,(which one would thinks, 
Should have but little need to drirk) 
Drinks ten thonſfand Rivers up, 

So fill«d that they ofreflow the Cup, 


The bufie Sun, and one would gueſs 

By*s drunken fiery face, no lets 

Drinks up the Sea, and when that*s Cone, 
ſhe Moon and Stars drink up t he Sun. 


| | The y drv k, and dance by their oOWwr. ghr, 


mA xy drirk and Revel all rhe night 3 


An4 drinks, and gapes for erink agarn; 


— 
—— 
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Nuthirg in Nature's fober tound, 
Bur an erernal health goes round, 
Fill up the Bowl, and hill it high, 
Fill alithz Glaſſes here, for why 
>»aould every Creature drink but I? 
Why, man of mortals, tell me why. 
Song 18. 
FH [ne yourg fol:y though you wear 
That fair Beauty, I do (wear, 
Yet you ne*r could reach my heart; 
ror We Courticrs learn at School, 
Only with your Sex to fool, 
Y are not wurth our {erious part, 
Song 19+ 
E thou that art my better part, 
A Seal impre(>'d upon my heart; 
(ry Lthy fingers Signet prove, 
for Death 15 not more ſtrong thanLove, 
{he Grave's not ſo mfatiates 
\s Tealoufics erflame debate « 
tou'd falling clouds with floods conſpire, 
[heir waters would not quench Loves hre; 
Nor 1a all Natures Treaſury, 
{a2 freedom of aftcQion buy. 
Sony 20. 
DO fricnd and to foe, 
To all that I know, 
That to Marriage Eſtate do prepare, 
Remember your days 
In ſeveral ways, 
Are troubled wth {orrow and care :! 
For he that doth look 
L1 the: marricd mans Book, 
\nd read but bs Hems all over, 
Sha'l find tacm tocomes 
A: length to a Sum, 


*a!l <Mpry Purſe, P:xk-r, and Cofcr. 
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In the paſtimes tf love, 
When their labors do prevez 
' Ard the Fruit beginoeih to kick, 
For thts, and lurt thar, 
| And ] vw not for what, 
| he woman muic have or b: ficks | 
The: e's Irem ler down, 
Fur 3 Looſc-bodied Gown, : 
iv her long ny yuu mult not decive hers 
bor a Bud, a Rings 
| Or the other hne thing, 
| For a Whis k, 2 Scar?, or a Beaver, 
| Deirver'd and well, 
Who 1!t cannot tel], 
[hys while theChild hes at the Nipple, 
1here's Irem for wine, 
And Gollips fo fine, 
And Suger to ſweeren their Tipple ; 
There's Item I hope, 
-ar Warer 2nd Sope, 
Tacre's rem for Fire and Candle, 
For bcoreer tor wore, 
Ther -*'5 Item tor Nu:ſe, 
The Babe to dicfs ard to dandle, 
When ſwadled in I:p. 
1here's Item tor Pap, 
And Item for Pot, Pan, ard Lacie; 


A Corral wit E--' «5, 

Which cuſtome c.,,upe;s, 

| | And Item ten Croats for a Cradle; 
| With twenty ud fic ns, 
Which the little one I=cks, 


Bur this 1s the ſport, 
In Country Court, 
Then let act theſe paſtimes bcrcay thee, 
F 2 
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And thus doth thy plcature bewray thee? 
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Song 21, 
Dote, I dote, 
But am a Sot to ſhow it, 

[ was a very fool to let her know it, 

or now the doth ſo cunning grow, 

dhe proves a friend worſe than a foec, 

She will not hold me faſt, nor let #me go! 

She tells me I cannot forſake her , 

Then ſtrait I endeavour to leave ber, 

But to make me ſtay, 

[ſhrows a Kiſs in my way, 

O rhen I could tarry for ever- 

Thus I retire, 
valute, and fit down by her, 

ſThereI do fry in froſt,and freeze in fairs; 

Now Ne@tar from her lips I ſup, 

And though I cannot drink all up, 

Yer I am tox'd by kifling of the Cup; 

For her lips are two brimmers ot Clarr*t> 

1 Wherel tit began to miſcarry» 
ler Brelts of delight, 

Are two bottles of white, 

And her Eyes are two cups of Canary. 
Drunk as I live, 
Dead drunk beyond reprieve, 

And all my (enſes driven through a fieve 3 

about my neck her arms the layeth, 

Now all 1s Golpel that ſhe faith, 

Vhich I lay hold on with my fudled faith : 
[ ltinde a fond Lover's a Drunkard, 
And dangerous is when he flies out, 

Vith hips, and with lips, 

Vith black eyes, and white thighs, 
Blinde Cupid {ure tipled his eyes;out, 

She bids me riſe, 

Tells me I mult be wiſe, 


— 
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Like ber, ard ſhe 15 not in love, the cries ; 
This makes me frer, and fling, and throw, 
Shall I be fettered ro my foe ? 

[ begin to run, bur cannot go * 

I prethee ſweet uſe me more kinde!y, 
You were better to bold me fat, 
lf yeu once _ 
Your Bird from his Cage, 
Believe it bel leave you at laſt, 
Like Set I fit, 
That fill'd the Town with w:+, 

But now confeſs I have meſt need of it ; 

[ have been fox'd with Duck and Dea: , 

Above a quarter of a year, 

Beyond the cure of ſleeping, or fnall Beer, 
I think I can awmber the moverts too, 
Fuly, 4uguſt, September, Ofgber, 

Thus goes my account, 

A miſchiet light on'r, 

But ſure 1 hall goe when I'm ſobcr, 
My legs are lam'd, 
My courage is qute tam'd, 

My keart ang all my bod y is enflam'd, 

As by experience I can prove, 

And {wear by all the powers above 

'Tis better to be drunk with wine than love; 
For 'tis Sack makes us merry and witty, 
Our fore-hkeads with , Jewels adornig, 

Although we do grope» 

Yer there is ſome hope, 
That a man maybe aber next nrning, 

Thus with command, 
She throws me from her hand, 

And bids me go, yet knows I cannot land: 

| meaſure all the ground by trips, 

Was ever Sot ſo drunk with fipy, 


F 3 
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Or cana man be over-ſeen with lips ? 
I pray Madam fickle be faithful, 
And leave of your damnuble dodg'ng, 
Then d> not deceive me, 
Either love me, or leave mes 
And iet me go home to my lodging. 
I have too much, 
And yet my folly's ſuch, 
I cannot hold, but muſt have other toucif}, 
Here's a Health to the King* How now ? 
I'm drunk, an could chatter I yow, 
Lovers and fools ſay any thing you know 3 
I fear I have tyre your patience, 
Bur Ima ſure *ris I have the wrong on'ts 
My wit hath bereft me, 
And all that is left me, 
Is bur enough tu make 2 Song on't z 
My Miſtriſs and I, 
Sha!) neve: comply, 
And there's rhe ſhort and the long one; 
Song 22, 
Hy ſhou'd we not!:ugh and be jolly? 
Since all the Wor'? is mad, 
And Juil'4 in a dull mclancholly 
He that waiiows in ſtore, 
Is {h1l gap'r'2 tor more, 
Ard that m1{.cs um as pours 
As the Urorch thic cor ar he bad, 
tow md 35 that Lamn 's 1y- monger, 
| Thar ty pur *.- co 1194.4 d hte hers, 
C-ows ſhriveid with .*'c t 51d hunger ? 
Whi;: vai Sant 21 born ys 
Foy © ce); wito ready tony, 


Ang ne't . 74.0.2 
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But are marks for cach Tax, 
While they load their own backs, 
With the heavier packs, 
And he down gall'd and weary at ft. 
\While we that do traffick in Tipple, 
Can baffle the Gown and the Sword, 
Wheſe Jaws are lo hungry and gripple; 
We ne'r trouble ourtheads 
With Indcntures or Deeds, 
And cur Wills are compos*d in a word. 
Our money ſhall never indite us, 
Nor drag our free minds to thra!l, 
NorPyrates norWracks can aftright us; 
We rhat have no Eſtates, 
Fear no plunder nor rates, 
We can ſleep with open gates, 
He that lies on the ground cannet fall. 
We laugh at thoſe fools, whoſe endeavcurs 
Do but fit them for Prifons and Fines, 
When we th-t ſpend all are the ſavers; 
For it ſtieves do break ins 
They go out empty agen, 
And the Plunderers lole their deſigns. 
! heii let usnot think on to morrow, 
But tipple and Jaugh while we may, 
To waſh tr-m —— all {orrow, 
Thoſe Cormorants which, 
Are troubled with an Itch, 
To be mighty and rick, 


Do but tor] for the wealth which they borrow, 


The Mayor of the Town with his Ruft on, 
What a pox 15 he better than we ? 
He nuwſt vai; to the man with his Buff on; 
Though he Cuſtard may eat, 
And tuch lubbarly meat, 
Yer our Sack makes us merrier tan ke, 
F 4 
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Song 23. 
_—— more will I proteſt 
To love a Woman bur ww jcſt; 

\ For as they canrot be true, 
So to girc each man his due, 

When the wooing fit is paſt, 

Their alfetions cannot laſt, 
Therefore 1t I chance to meet 
With a Miſteifſs fair and iweet, 
She my {crv ce ſhall obtaw, 
: | Ls vigg her for love again 2 
| Thus much liberty I crave, 
| Not to be a conſtant ſlave. 
| For when we have try'd each ether, 
| If the berticer hike another, 
Let her quicki) caa % for me, 
| ihento charge am I as free : 
He or the that leaves too long; 
Sell their freedom tor a Song, 


24 
Ow he on ne dnt not befits, 
Or man or weman knew it; 
Love was not meant for people in their wits, 
And they that fondly ſhow it, 
Betray the ſtraw and feathers in their brain, 
And ſhall hare Bedlam for their pain; 
Lf fingle love be ſuch a Curſe, 
To marry is to make it tea times worſe. 
Song 25, 
Urn 4marills to thy Swain, 
Thy Damon calls the back again, 
Here is a pretty Arbor by, 
Where Apollo, where 4pois, 
\Where 4polls cannot ſpy, 
There let's fir, and whill I play; 
12g to my Pipe a Roundelay, 
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Song 25, 
FN Ourtiers, Courtiers thiwk it no ſcorn, 
> 5That filly poer Swains in love ſhouid be ; 
There is as much love in rent and torn, 
As there is in Silks and Bravery ; 
The Begger loves his Laſs as dear, 
As he that hath Theaſands, 1houſands, Thouſands, 
He that hath Thouſands Pounds a year. 
Song 27. 

Ake a pound of Butter made in May, 
| Clap it to her Arſe in a Summers dav, 
| And ever 2s it melts, then lick it clean away; 
{ Þ |'Tis a Med'cine for the Tooth-achy 014+ wives 12% 
| Song 28; | 

E fs black as Charchoal, | 
B Was found in a dark-hole | 
| With Kit at the Cat ard the Fiddk ; 
| But what they did there, 
None ſafely can ſwear, 
Yet Gentlemen, Riddle my Ride!e> ; 
Troth I would be loath, | 

| 


Were I put ro my Oath, 
To {wear Kit with Beſs did ingender; 
Yet it would tenapt a ma), 
Bridle all that he can, 
His prefer well withes to tender, 
Put *ewas found at laſt, 
| E're a twelve-month was pa{l 
hat Chr iffopher Beſs had o'er-malter'> 
For her belly betray'd her, 
And ſo ſhe ; 6 laid her, 
{ | Ard brought him a jolly brown Baſtard, 
| Song 29, 
C He Glorics of oor Birth and State . 
| Are ſhadows, nut ſubſtantia! things, \ 
{here 189 Armor 'gainit our Fare, 
E $ ND 
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Death lays his Icy hands on Kings? 
Scepter and Crown 
Mult tumble down, 

And in the duſt be equal laid, 

With the poor crooked Sythe and Spade 
Some men with Swords may reap the held, 
And plant freſh Laurels where they kill, 
But their ſtrong Nerves at lait mult yeild, 
They tame but one another ſhi], 

Early or late, 
They bend to fate, 
And muſt 'give up thetr murmuring breath, 


While the pale Caprive creeps to Death, 


The Garland withers on your brow, 
[hen boatt no morc your mighty deeds, 
For on Deaths purple Altar now, 

See where the Vidtor Victim bleeds. 

All heads nwit come 

To the cold Tomb, 

Onl - the Attions of Juſt, 

Smell ſweet, and blollom in the duſt, 
Song 30, 

OW t 7 ane, ſweet Fane, 

L love thee wor:drous well, 

But 2m a'raid, 

Thou't dica Maid, 

And fo leai Apts to Heil, 

For why my dear, *t's pity it ſhou!d be {% 

Thonft bettcr then to rake aman, 

An1 kecp thee from the foc 

Thou art {o pretty and hn, 

And wonidrcus hand {um t 


% 
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And well I know 

What colour 1s below, 
Then do not jeſt, 

But ſanile the reit, 

E*faith I know what I know, 

Song 31. 
[&oriousBeauty,though your eyes 
Are able to ſubdue an Hoalt, 

And therefore are un] k: te boalt 
{he tak ng of a httle prize, 
Do not a hingle heart deſpiſe. 
Song 32, 
Hlorws, !t 1s not in your power 
>» To lay how lorg our love mill |alt 
{t navy be we within this hour 
ay loſe thoſe joys we now may tafte, 
| he bicfled that 1mmortal bc, 

From change mn loyz are only fre*, 
\rd though you now immortal ſeem, 
Sech 1s th, exaGneſs of your ſame ; 

hoſe that your beauty io eſteem, 

V:11 and it cannot laſt rhe ſame : 
Love from mine eycs hasttoln my fire, 
As apt to walte, and to expire, 

Then fince we mortal Lovers are, 

[ etfs queſtion not how long «twill Laſt, 


Fur while we loves let us take carc 
ach minurce be with pleaſure paſt : 

le were a m-drefs to deny 

lo hve, bcc iſe ware {ure to die. 
Fear net thuugh Love ard Beauty fail, 
\ly ;ca'on ſhall my heart dire; 
Your kineneis now will then preva!!; 
\nd paſizon turn into reſpe! 

Chlorts, at worſt, you*] in the end, 


De  —— 


But change your Lover for a Friznds 


—— 
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Song 33: 
" *Elemana, of ray heart 


Non? ſkha'le're bereave you; 
It with your good l:ave I may 
Quarrel with you orice a day, 
I will never leave you, 
Celemana, 
Paflion's but an empty name, | 


— - 


Where reſpe& 1s wanting * 
Damon, you miltake your aim, 
Hang your heart,and burn yoor flame, | 
It you mult be ranting, | 
Damon. ; 

Love as pale and madd y is, 
As decaying Liquors 
Arger lers it on the Lees, 

And refines it by degrees, 
' [ill it works quicker. 
Celemana. 

Love by quarrel to beget, 
Wilely you endeavour, 
With a grave Phyſicians wit, 
\Who to cure an Agne-fit, 
Puis men a beaver, 

Damon: | 

Anger rouſes Love to fight, 
And his only Bait 1s 3 
'1.5 the Ipur to yain dekght, | 
An4 is but an eager bite, 
\\ hen defire at height 18. 

Celemans, 

If fuch drops of beat.can tail | 
[1 vur Woolrg weather ; Fil 
MH luch Crops of heat dou ta! | 
We tha!l kave the devil ard all, 
Vhcn we come together, 


Song 


of Complement 1. 167 


_ — — CY EC one 


Song 24. 
Welve lofts of meat my wife provides, 
And bates me not a dith ; 
Of which, four fleſh, four fruit there are, 
The other four of fiſh. 
For the firſt coarſe ſhe ſerves me in 
Four Birds that Dainries are ; 
| © | The firſt a Quai), the next a Rail, 
| A Bitter, and a Jar. | 
Mine Appetite being cloy'd with the(e, 
| With Fifh ſhe makes it ſharp, 
And brings me next a Lamp, a Pout, 
| A Gudgeo?, and a Carp, 
| The flecond is of Fruit well fexv'd, 
Fitting well the ſeaſon, 
A Medler, and a Hartichoak, 
A Crab, and a ſmall Reaſon, 
What's he that having fuch a wiſe, 
That on her would not dote, 
| Who daily does provide ſech fare, 
| [Which coſts him pever a Groat ? 
Song 35. 
E gone, be gene thou perjur'd man, | 
And never more return, 
For know that thy inconſtancy, | 
Hath chang'd my love t@ ſcorn ; | 
Theu haſt awak't me, and I can 
See clearly there's no truth in man ; | 
[Thou may*it perhaps prevail upou | 
Some other to believe thee. | 
And firce thou canit love more than one, 
Ne'r think that it faall grieve me, 
| IForth'haſt awak't me, and I can | 
| I[Sceclearly there's no truth in man. | 
| [By thy Apoſticy I h=rde, 
That love.is plac'd amils, e233 
And ci; commu inthe mande, Where * | 


La 
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Where Virtue wanting 1s. 
I*m now reſolv'd, and know there can 
No conſtant rhought remain in man, 
Song 36+ 
—_— my green Gown into Breeches I'le make, 
My long vellow Locks much thorter I'e take, 
With a Hey Down, Down, a Down, Down-a. 
Then I'le cut me a Switch, and on that ride about, 
And wander, and wander, t1]] I finde h:m our, 
With a Hey Down, Down, a Down, Down-a, 
And when Plylander ſhall be dead, 
Uie bury him, I*l« 2ury him, 
And Vie bury h:m in a Pmroſe-bed, 
| Then Ie ſweetly ring his Knell, 
With a pretty Cowſlip-bell, 
Ding Dorg Bell, D ng Dong Bell. 
Song 37. 
| Ook, ſee how um ezarded now 
| Taat Piece of Beauty paſſes ! 
| There was a time when I did vow 
| To that alone, but mark the fate of faces * 
That red and white works now no more on me, 
| Than if it could not charm, or I rot ſee, 
| And yer the face continues good, 
| And I have ſh1} defiresy 
| And (til! the (clt fame fleſh and blood, 
As apt to melt, and ſuffer from ſuch tires : 
Oh ſome kinde Power unriddle where it hes, 
Whether ray heart be faulty, or mine eyes, 
She every day her man doth kill, 
And I as often die, 
Nether her pow:r then, ror my will, 
Can que'Ponable be : what is the myſtery ? 
Sure Beauty's Empire, like the grearctt States, 
Have certain periods ict, and hidden dates: 


Sorg 
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Song 38. 
Ear, give me a thouland kiſſes, 
Pay the Debt thy Lips do owe: 


Let the number of thoſe blifles, 


To 


ten thouſand rhouſands grow, 


Till ro infinites they flow ; 
Let the ſweer perfumed treaſure 


Ofth 
"QF 


y breath, my ſp:rits fill; 
1.yivg endleſs om 


Rreaths re breathing, | er us (hill 
Prz2th one breath, and with one will. 


Song 3 9. 


Ittle love ſerves my turn, 
Tis ſo cr flaming, 


Rong 
Lk 
r 


= 


r than I will burn, 
cave my 2amirg; 


when I thu nk upon't 


Oh *t s to | aintu], 


\ wy 3 i 


ule Lad $ have a trick, 


be difdainiul. 


it\ v thall court it ſelf, 
Is not worth fpeak:ng\ 


MME 1morous paIrgy, 
rc heart-breakire, 
nc'r tcit the ſmart, 


er them corry its 
c redecmn'sd my heart, 


{I denie Its 
Song 40. 
TO! morc, no morcs 
[ mutt give ore, 
wry is fo fweer, 


10, 
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IfI remeye 
Unto ſome other ſphear, 
Where I may keep 
A Flock of fhcep, 
And know no ether care. 
Song. 41. 
Hlorts farewel, I now nuuſt gs, 
zz For if with thee I here do ſtay 
Thy eyes prevail upon me ſo, 
| I ſhallgrowblinde and boſe my way. 
| Fame of thy beauty, and thy youth, 
| Amorgit the reit me hither brought; 
Finding this Fame fall ſhort of truth, 
Made me ftay longer than 1 thought. 
For I'm engag's by word and cath 
A ſervant to anothers will , 
Ycr for thy love would forker both, 
Could I be ſure to keep it (hill, 
But what affurance can I rake, 
When thou fore-knouwing this abuſe, 
For ſome more worthy Lovers {ake, 
May'lt leave me with ſo juſt exrafe. 
|For thou may*{t ſay, *twas not my faulr, 
That thou d'dft thus unconſtant proves 
Thou wert by my example raught, 
To break thy oath, to mend thy bye. 
No Chlorws, ne, I will return, 
And raife thy ſtory ro that height, 
That ftrangers ſhall at diſtance burn, 
And fhe diftrult me reprobate. 
Then ſhall may love this doubt diſplace, 
And gain ſuch truſt thar I may come 
And banquet ſometimes on thy face, 
Pug make ny conftant meals at home. 


by 
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Song 42, 
O little or no purpole I ſpent many day*, 
In ranging the Park,the Excharge and the Plays, ! 
pr nr in my Rambles rill now did 1 prove 
Wo lucky, to meet with the mai: I cou love; : 
ES For 0h, how am I plecas'd when I think of rhis man, 
SH That I node 1 mult love, let me do what TI can, 
How long I ſhall love him, I can no more tell, 
han had I a Feaver when 1 ſhould be well; 
My paſtion ſhall kill me before I will ſhow ir, 
(Mand yer f would give all the world he did know it : 
8 But oh, how 1 figh when Tthink he ſhonld woo me, 
| cannot deny what 1 know would undo ms. 
| Song 43. 
l | Hall 7!ye waſting in deſpair, 
:\JDic becaule a womans fair ? 
Or my cheeks make pale with care, 
(Cauſe another s Roſie are ? 
Be the fairer than the day, 
Or the flowery Meads in Afr, 
If ſhe be uot lo rome, | 
| What care I how fair ſhe be, 
S Shall 1 mine affeRtions Nlack, 
Cauſi Tice a woman black ? 
!Or my (-!f with care caft down, 
\\Caulc 1 {ce a woman brown ? 
'Be fhe blacker than the Night, 
;Or the blackeſt Jet in fight, 
| H{{bebenotloteme, 
| What care | how black ſhe be, 
'Shall my fooliſh heart be pin#d, 
*Cauſc I ſee a woman kinde? 
Or a well diſpoſed Nature, 
Joyned im a come'y Feature ? 
the kinde or mecker than 
ſurtle-dove, or Pelican, 
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It the be not fo to me, 
What care I ow kind the be. 


Shall my foolih heart be burſt, % 
«Cauſe I fee a woman curR, as v 
Or a thwartivg hoggith nature, An 
Toyned in as bad a teature ? Wh 
Be ſhe curfi, or fi-rcer then _ 
Bruitiſh beaſts, or ſavage men, vill 

If ſhe be nor fo ro me, me 

What care I how curſt ſhe be, __ 
Shall a womans Virtues, make I 
Me to periſh for her ſake; _ 
Or her merits value known, lt 


Make me quite forget my own ? 
Be ſhe with that goodnels bleſt, 
That may merit name of beſt, 

If ſhe ſeem not ſo to me, 

What care I how good the be, 
Shall a womans Vices, make | 
Me her Virtues quite forſake; 
Oc her faulrs ro me made known, 
Make me think that I have none? 
Be the ofthe moſt accurſit, 
And deſerve the name of worſt, 

It ſhe be not ſo to mae, 

What care I how bad fhe be. 

*Cauſe her fortunes ſcem too high, 
Should I play the focl, and @1.? 
H- that bcars a noble minde, 
[{ not outward help he hnde, 
Think what with them he would do, 
That withour them dares to woos 

And unleſs that mindecI ſee, 

What c rc I how great the be. 

aaſt her Ertunes leem too low, | 
h2)l 1 therefore let her go ? 


Ki == 
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hat bears an humble minde, 

4 withRiches can be knde, 
ki-k how kinde a beart he*d have, 

ke were lome ſervile {Lve, 

And if that ſame minde I ſee, 

What care I how poor ſhe be. 

reat, or good, or kinde, or fair, 

vill ne*r the more de'pair, 

the love, then beheve 

can die, efre ſhe ſhall grievez 

the Night me when I woo, 
can fl, ht, and bid her go. 

If he be not fit for me, 

What care I for whom the be: 
oor, or bad, or curf}, or blacks 
will ne*r the more be ſlack, 

{ he hate mee, then believe 
ſhall dieefre I will grieve; 
{he bike me when I woo, 
can like and love her too; 
For if ſhe be kt for me, 
What care I what others be. 


Song 44. 


H Chloris, *rwas un kindly dence, 
Firſt ro invade me with yuur eyc*s 
J \nd when my yetlding heart was wot 


hen to vegin your Tyramme ; 


[hc generonsLion at ghrg wy meck, 


And gent'y ſpares the fa: 4g Chaſe, 
But thc lubr ſve wrerch. aay 1cck 
'n vain for piity from hat face ; 
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\ acre while ichant'r Syrens () 7, 


k# allurcd PR 's vrackr; 
S© whirl his Ectiraciion br 
IS m what th: 'y Ittract, 
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Song 45. ; 
| | | Flp, help, O help, Divinity of Love, 
Or Neptune will commit a rape 


U pon my Cilorts, he*s on his Boſlome, 

And without a wonder cannot ſcape. 

See, Sce, the Wines grow drunk with joy, and thr 
So faſt to ſce Love*s Argo, and the wealth it bear 

That now the Tackling, and the Sails they tear, 
They fight, they fight who ſhall convey, 
Aminio's love wito her Bay, 

And hurl the Seas at one another, 

As if they would the Welkin ſmother ! 
Hold Boreas, bold : he will not hear, 

The Rudder cracks, the Main-maft falls, 

ſhe Pilot ſwears, the Skipper bawls, 

A ſhore of Clouds in darknefs fall, 

To put out Chlorss light withal ; 

Ye Gods, where are ye ? Ate ye all aſlzep, 
Or drunk with Netftar > Why ds y ou not keep 
A Watchupoun your Miniſters of Fate ? 

Tye up the Winds, or they will bl»w the Seas 

!o Heav'n, ard drown your deities. 
A Calm, a Calm, Miracle of Love, 

| he Sca-yorn Queen that fits abovC, 

Hath heard Aminors cryes, 

And Xeprmme nuw muſt loſe his prize, 
Welcome, welcome Chloris to the thare- 

! B:u ſhalt go to the Sea ne more; 

\ e to Tempes Groves will go, 

Where the calmer Winds do blew, 

And embark our hearts together, 

Featinng neither Rocks nor Weather, 

Bur out=ride the ſtorms of Love, 

And tor exer conſtant prove. 
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Soag 49. 
Ow, now, Litcartes, ruw m Kc haſte, 
It thou wilt fee how itrong hou arts 
ere needs but anc froywn more to wa. iC 
2 whole remainder of my heart- 
: Alas undonegto Fate I buw my head, 
Pro Ready to die, new die, 
Pear And now, now, now am dead. 
| ou look to have an Age of tryal, 
Teyou a Lover will repay, 
: my fate brooks no more denyal, 
cannot this one mimnure ſtay. 
Alas undone,to Fate bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die, 
And now, now, now am dead, 
o:k in my Wound, and ſee how cold, 
ow pale and gaſping my ſoul lyes , 
\ hich Nature ftrives in vain to hold, 
\ kilit wing'd with fighs,away 1t flyes. 
P Alas nndone,to Fate I bow my head, 
Readie to die, now die, 
* And now, now, now amdead, 
| 
: 


Ye, ſee, already Charons Boat, 
\ ho grimly asks, why all this itay ? 
Hark hew the fatal Siſters ſhout, 
And naw they call, Away, away- 
Alas nndone;to Fate I bor my head, 
Ready to die, now die, 
And now, oh now, am dead- 
Song 47- 
| _=— as Leander yourg,s was drown'd, 
No heart by love rceiv*d a Wound, 
But on a Rock himſelf ſzt by, 
(here weeping ſuperabundantly. 
H « head upen his hand he laid, 
Anlf zhing deeply, thus he ſaid 2 
ue Ah 
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Ak cruel Fare and looking onft, 

Wept as he'd drown the Helleſpont; 
And ſure his rorgu. 524 mavre expreit, 
Had not his tears, Had not his tears, 


Had not tus tears forbad the reſt. 


Song 49, 
H! how I hare thee now, 
Av mv licl! too, 
Fur loving 111w9 a fal'e, falſe rhing as thee, 
Who hovi iy cart? lepa; >S 
From ncurt to heat, 
the 0<w barbour, as thu 2idſt in me 3 
bac when the wor 4 all ipie, 
«1 know TY (kt ; 23S well as | 
iba racy Mcarts, ard ike thee i No more, 
Vit can dwell 1a wn rault yut of guots 
!" Tay vride hath overgruwn, 
| All this great Town, 
Which {Lyops, and bows as low, 
As Ll to you ; 
Thy falſhood might ſupport, 
All rhe New Court, 
4 hich ſhifts ard turns, almoſt as oft as thou, 
Bur to exprels thee by, 
There*s net an objeR low, or high, 
For *tw:]] be found when efre the meaſure*s trifde, 
Nothing cau reach thy talſhood, but thy pride. 


Song 49+ 
Onder he goes, 
Takes Corns from your Toes, 
Cares the G:-1t, and all Wo-5, 
Cal! him a'ther, 
His Skill I will try, 
Before he ;-5\s by, 


| 
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Orluerc t tall dic 
This wer hr : 
be reports © t vuur fame, Sir, 
Call you agam, 5! irs 
Shew your $k:!!, or ſhame your face for ever. 
Song TO 
Avg ſorrow, cait away care, 
Come let us dr:r:k up our Sack; 
bey lay It 15 good, 
'T» cheriſh the blood, 
And ck: to ſtrengrh-n the back; 
{1s wine that makes the thoughts aſpire, 
And fills the body with hear, 
Beſides fris good, 
If wel! anderſtood, 
To ht a man for the Featz 
ſhen cal', 
And drink up ail, 
1he Drawer 15 ready to fills 
A pox of Care, 
What need we to ſpare, 
My Father hath ovade his Will, 
Sorg Fl 
Ave vou any work four a Tinker, Mftriſs, 
O14 Bra iS, ( Id Pors, or Kertlcs, 
I'le mend them 1 wth 4 tak, Terry-tink, 
And ne ver ir M-t'cs. 
Firſt 1:t me have a tou c> ot your Ale, 
<1IWwi!ll leel me *gainſt cold weather, 
Or Tinkers Frcezc, 
Or V.uners Lees, 
Or Tobacco chuſe you wherher 
But of your A' 
Your Naz | 'Y A'e, 
I would L bod a Ferkins 
6: Tam old, 
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Ad very very cou d, 
And never wear a ]-rkin. 
Song 52. 
Ave you obſcry*d the Wench in the [trcor, 
Sheas ſcarce any hoſe, or ſhoes t her teet, 
Yet ihe is very merry, and when the cries ſhe ings, 
I ha hot Coudlings, hot Cedlings, 
Or have you cver ſeen or heard 
The Mortal witha Lyon tawny Beard, 
He lives as merrily as any heart can wiſh, 
And till he cryes by a Brifh, by a Briſh, 

Since theſe arc {a merry why ſhould we take cart 
Muſitians, like Cameliens, muſt lve by the Air : 
Then let's be blithe and bonny, 

And no good meeting balk, 
For when we have no mony, 
We ſhall finde chalk, 

Song 53+ 
F any fo wile is, 
That Sack he deſpiſes, 

Let him drink his fraall Beer and be ſober, 
Whilſt we drink Sack and fing 

As if it were Spring, 
He ſhall droop like the trees ia Ofober, 
| Bat be ſure over-night, 

If this Dog do you 4 | 

You take it heoceforth for a waraing, 
Soon as out of your bed, 

Ts ſettle your head, 

Cake a hair of his tail in the morning» 

And be not ſo lilly, 

To follow old Lilly, 

For there*s nothing but Sack that can tune us z 

Let his We-aſſurſcus, 

Be put in his Cap-caſe, 

Ard ling Bi-bi- t9-vi-wum Fo-j514-um9. 
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Song 54. 
OodSimon,how comes it yourNoſe looks fo red. 
And your cheeks, and lips, look fo paic ? 
Sure the heat of your Toaſt, 
| Your Noſe did fo Roaſt, 
When they were both ſouſed i in Ale : 
| It ſhews bke the ſpire, 
Of Paul's Steeple on fire, 
Each Ruby darts forth (ſuck Lightning ) flaſhes, 
Whale your face looks as dead, 
As if it were lead, 
And covered all over with Afhes. 
Now to heighten his colour, 
Yet fill us por fuller, 
And mick it not ſo with froth; 
| Gramarcy mine Hot, 
| [t ſhall ſave thee a Toaſt ; 
| Sup Simon, for here is good Protb, 
Song Fo, 
Ow merrily looks the nan that hath Gold 
He ſeemeth bat twenty, though threſcore year 
How nimble the Bee, that flycrh about, * (old, 
And gathereth Honey, withm and without, 
| But men without Moecy, 
And Bees without FMloney, 
Are nothing better than Droans, Droans, &c. 
Song 56. 
Ood Sſa be as ſecret as you car, 
You know your Matter 1s a Jealous man, 
Tacough thou and I do wean ns burt or il] ; 
\ Yet men rake women in the worſt ſenle it! , 
And fear of Horns more griet in hearts hah br« 
[han wearing Horns doth burt a Cuckolds cas. 


| 
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Song 57. 
He wiſe mcn were but feven, 


, Ne'r morc fhall be for me : 
he Mules were but mine, 
The Wortkies three times three x 
And three merry Boys, and three merry Boys, 
And three ierry Boys are we. 
The Virtues were but even, 
And three the greater be, 
The Ceſars they were twelve, 
And the fatal Siſters three ; 
And three merry Girls, and three merry Girls, 
And three merry Girls are we. 
Song 58, 
W:mans Rule ſhould be in ſuch a faſhior? | 
Onely to guide her Houſhoid, age her Paſſion, | 
And her ebedience never out of ſexton, | 
'0 long as either Husband laſts or Reaſon, | 
{11 fares the hapleſs Family that ſhows 
\ Cock that's ſilent, and a Hen that Crows. 
* knownot which lives more unnatural lives, 
Ibedicnt Husbands, or commanding Wives. 
Song 59. 
Pox on the Goaler, and on his fat Jew]; 
There's l.b:rty hes in the bottom v'h* Bow:. 
\ ig for what ever the Raſcal can do, 
Our Duns'on 1s 6cep, but our Cups are ſv too, 
hen drink we a round in deſpight of our Focs, 
\nd wake our cold Iron cry chink 1n the Eole, 
Song 60, 
Hen Wives eo hate the Husbands Fricnds, 
\ As jealous of ſome {carleſs endss 
\'o (et ana ory lo-:k ſhe fertles, 
\5 if of late ſi'nad pils'd on Nettles; 
Ar. h ), WAIrc n Js tor then of force 
| prove the better Horſe: 
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Foul.th, proud, and manly wiſe, 
{And therr wanton Humour 1tches, 
'1o wear their Hasbands wideſt Breeches, 
'Ware ho, ware hu, for then on force 
[the Mare w.ll prove the better Horſe; 
Song Gr, 
F the be not kinde as fair, 
| | & But peiviſh and unhandy, 
| | Leave her, ſhe's onely worth the care 
| Of ſome tpruce Jack-adandy. 
1 would not have thee ſuch an Aſs, 
Had'it thou ne'r ſo much letfurc; 
| To figh ard whine for fuck a Laſs, 


| Whole pude's above her pleaſure. 
[dlak: much of every buxum Girl, 
Whch needs but hittie courting; 
Her value is above the Pearl, 
[ bat takes delight in ſporting: 
4 Catch $2, 
E that will win a widdows heart. 
Hwa bear up briukly to her; | 
She loves the Lad,that's free and ſmart. 
But hates the formal Wooer, 
Song 63- 
Adies, though to yeur conqu”ring eyes 
Love owes the chiefeſt V. Qories, 
And borrows thoſe bright Armas from.you, 
With which he does the World ſubdue; 
Yet you your ſelves are not above 


'Þ [The Empire, nor the grie's of Love. 


Then wrack not Lovers with diſdain, 
Let Love on you revenge her pain; 
Y.u are not tree, becapſe yare fair, 
{he Boy did not his Muther ſpare, 
Beauty's bur an offenſive Darr, 
It 5 no Armor for the Heart. 
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Song 64. 
Hillis though your powertul charms 
Have forc'd me from my Celia's Arms, 
[hat fure defence againit all Power's 
vur thoſe 1cliitlels eyes of yours, 
hunk not your Conqueſt to maintain 
y rigour or unjult diſdain ; 
.n vainfair Nymph, in yain you firivc. 
For Love does {eldom hope ſurvive. 
My heart may languith for a time, 
While all your glories in their primc, 
May juſtihe their cruelty, 
By the ſame torce that conquer'sd nie. 
When Age hall core, at whole conmand 
Thoſe Troops of Beauties mult disban\4 7 
& Tyrants itrength once took away , 
What ſlave's fo dull as to «bey ? 
Thole threatning dangers to remove, 
Make me believe (at leaſt) you love ; 
bay {[lemblc well, and by thar art 
Preſerve and govern {till my hea*t, 
But 1f you'l chovle another way, 
{o ſave your empire from decay, 
Oh then for cver tix your throne, 
Be kinde, but kinde to me alone. 
Song 65. 
AMintas he once Went altray, 
", Fu now again hath found his wa 
Aav Lovers oft dv pleatc themlelves, 
"th noiſe and janglings of the Bells, 
\nd tancy there lumes warblng Note, 
\s Ecchoing rom a Aliftrifs throat, 
\ id way d:{turb'sd then ſhoulll they be, 
3:1nce Love on Earth's our Deity 2? 
B.it thoſe who rcalon do prclurve, 
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\lake all things to their purpole ſerve, 
Taught then by that Example, 1 
Loves power row will ſoon dehie, 
Alhough fond Cupid onee prevai! 4, 
His pathons net on me cntall'd, 
No fon of his, Uie boldly fay, 
['m made of Steel and nor of Clay. 
Held, let me not this God deſpile, 
For fear he rob me of mine eyes, 
His power ſubjeRs, and can deftroy, 
Fe therefore ſtoop unto the Boy», 
By yeilding to his muderate kre 
I may ancaker way expire, 
$-{reet a death gives us no pain, 
Whillt dying we revive again. 
Song 65. 
, Air Phydelia tempt no more, 
Ican thy beauty now no more ad orc, 
Nor ofter to thy ſhrine, 
] ſrrve a more Divine 
Ard greater far than you, 
Hark rhe Trumpet calls aways 
\\': mult go, 
Lcit rhe toe, 
Get the field, and win the day, 
Then march bravely on, 
Charge them inthe Van, 
Our Cauſe Geds 15, 
Trough the odds 1s 
Ten times ten to one, 
T:opt no more, I may not yeild, 
Although thine 
A Kingdom may urprize, 
Leave of thy wanten tales, 
The high-born Prince of Wale: 
Is mounted in the held, 
G y 
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Where 7 he Loyal Gentry fleck, 
Though forlorn, 

Nobly burn, 

Of a ne'r decaying Stock; 
Cavaliers be bold, 
Bravely keep your hold, 

He that loyters, 

Is by Traytors 
Meer! ly dought and ſold- 

One Kiſs more, and fo farewe}, 
| IC, CO mores 
I prerhce tos! give o're, 

Why couldft thou tbus thy beams ? 

I fee by theſe extreams, 

A womars heaven or hell ; 


| Pray the King enjoy bis own 
That the : 


(Queen 

May be ſeen, 
With her Babes on England: Throne: 

Rally up your men, 

One ſhall yarquiſh ten, 
Viſtory. we come to try 

Our Valour once agen, 

Song 67, 
Aq xe Celia wk. as chaſte as fair, 
Aow could I kiſs the fnare, 
Ama ncyr be 
weary of iy Caprmaty ! 
Bur 1luc's a a whore, that cools my blood ; 
Oh that the were lefs handſom, or more good. 
Would yuu bcheve thar there canreſt 
Deceit within that breſt 2 

Or that thule cycs, 
Which look like triends, are only ſpies? 
But the's a whore, yet (ure lye, 
May there no” be degrees of chaſtity? 


— —_— 


| 


of Com plements. 


Nogno, what means that wanton 1miie, 
Bur only to beguile ? 
Thus did the firſt 
Of Women make all Men accurft: 
[ for their ſakes give women o're, 
The firft was falle;the faireſt was a whore, 
Song 68, 
He morning doth walte, 
To the Meadows let's haſle ; 
For the Sun doth with glory ſhine on them 3 
The Maidens muſt rake, 
Whulſt the Hay-cocks we make, 
Then merrily tumble upon them. 
1he envy of Court, 
Ne'r aims at our ſpart, 
For we live both honeſt and mcauly ; 
Thcir Ladies are fine, 
Burt to Venns encline, 
And our Laffes are harmleſs and chan. 
1hen let us advance 
Our ſelves in a Dance, 
Ard afterwards fall to our labor; 
No meaſure we meer, 
Nor Muſick ſo tweer 
To ys, as a Pipe and a Tabor. 


Song 59. 

= the merry moneth of May, 

On a morn by break of day, 
Forth I walked the Woods fo wide, 
\\ hen as May was mn her pride, 

There I ſpied all alone, 

Philliday and Coridew, 
Much ado there was I wot, 
He could love, but the could re; 
Has love be (aid was ever true, 
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Nor was mine e're faiſe to you. 
| He ſaid he had lov'd her lorg, 
She {11d love ſhon'ld do no wrong, 
Coridon would kifs her then, 
| She ſaid maids mult kils no men, 
! Till they kifs for good and all, 
| Then ſhe made the fheperds call 
| Allthe Godsto witneſs ſouth, 
| Ne'r was loy'sd a fairer yourh. 
| {hen with many a pretty Oath, 
| As vca, ard nay, and faith, and troth, 
| Such as f:1ly ſhepherds uſe 
! When they will not love abuſe, 
| Love that had been long dcluded, 
! Was by ki[Ies (weet concluded. 
' And Philliday with Garlands gaz 
Was crown'd the Lady of the May. 
Song 70. 
Own ina Garden ſat my deareſt love , 
Her $kin more foft than down of Swan, 
More tender hearted than the Turtle Dove, 
And far more kinde than bleeding Pellicat 
I courted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſbing ſad, 
Why wa: I born to live, and dic a Maid ? 
With that I pluck: a pretty Marygold, 
Whoſe dewy leaves ſhut up when day 1s done, 
{ Sweeting (1 ſaid) ariſe, look, and behold, 
A pretty Riddlc Ile to thee untold, 
Thele leaves ſhut in as cloſe as cloyſter'd Nun, 
Yer w:l] they open when they ſee the Sun, 
What mean yeu by this Riddle Sir, ſhe (aid, 
I pray expound it : Then I thus began, 


Since now this Riddle you fo well wafold, 
Be you the Sun, ['le be the Marygeld. 


—— 


Are not Men made for Maids, and Maids for Men ? 
With that ſhe chang'd her colour, and grew wan, 
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Song 71, 
He Por and the Pipe, 
T { he Cup, and the Can, 
Have quite undone, quite undone, 
Many a Man. 
{The Hawk, and the Hound, 
The Dice, and the Whore, 
Have quite andone, quite undone, 
Many a Score. 


Quite pndone, quite undone, 
Many A MGgre. 


Soug 72, 
Ip is a fowre dilight, and ſugred gr ic*, 
A Sex-of fears, and everlaſting trite, 
A breach of Reaſons, Laws, a ſecrer rhict, 
A living death, anever dying lite : 
By} A bane for fouls, a ſcourge for noble wits, 
A deadly wound, a ſhaft that never hits. 
A Labyrinth ot doubts, and idle luſt, 
A raving Bird, a Tyrant moſt unjuſt; 
Yet mighty Love, regard not what I fay, 
But blame the bght that led mine eyes aſtray 
Yer hurt her not, leſt T ſuſtain the ſmarr, 
Vnich am content to lodge in her my heart, 
Song 73. 
Hen our mufick isin prime, 
When our teeth keep triple tim: 
argry Notes are kit for Knells , 
May Lankneſs be, 
No gueft 16 mir, 
T:cB:g-pipe ſounds when thar it ſwels, 
A uooting night brings Wholſome ſmiles; 
When Fobn an Oaks and Fobn a Styler. 
Dogreaſe the Lawyers Satin. 
A Reading day, 
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Frightens French away, 
The Benchers dare {peak Latin ; 
He that's full doth Verſe gompoſe, 
Hunger deals in ſullen Proſe, 
[ake notice ard diſcharge her, 
The empty Spit, 
Ne'r cheriſht wir, 
Minerva loves the Larder, 
Firſt to Breakfaſt, then to Dine, 
[s to conquer Bllarmine, 
DiftinRions then are budding, 
Ol4 Suckliff; wit, 
Did never hit, 
But after his Bag-pudding. 
Song 74. 
WW ſheuld I noe dalix({ my Dear) in thine ey: 
Aad chaſe the dull bours away ? ' 
He thar lers ſuch a fair oppertunny fly, 
He loſzs his aim by delay, 
And its pitty he ever ſhould fp, 
Ele ar and Ned ar that flow: from thy lip, 
_ thy fair Treſigs (which Phebus excell) 
ly diligent flagers I'le ewiſts 
O there” my defire for ever to dwell, 
And I hope thou wilt never refiſt; 
And tre and anon 1 will fip, 
Ele ar and Neltay that flows from thy lip, 
Upoen thz fair Breaſts I'le be mounted alotr, 
And there im my Chariot I'le feel 
The grain of the Budy fnore precious aud ſoft 
1nw the web of Archne's wheel: 
And tre and anon 1 will fip 
Ele ar 1vd Near that flaws from thy lip. 
1']: wander abroad inthe vers,und I'le Lek 
The *1:zecy of pleaſure atd Fre, 
Th: Girdcn of Veurs it 1s 19 thy chee! s, 
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And thither my fancy ſhall move ; 
Audi're and anon I will ſip, 
Elefar aud Nettar that flows from 1hy lip, 
! here onthe Lilies and Roſes Vice lbehr, 
And gather my ſweets like the Bee: 
And 1 will nor go far for a lodging at nighty 
For ſurely the Hive ſhall be thee : 
And Ore and anon I will fip 
Eleflar aud Nelltar that flows from thy lip. 
Where when I am hurl'd, my neſt I will buyd, 
Of Hony-combs all w arank; 
I'le Buz im each corner, until! it be hll'd; 
Ard make thee more full in the flank: 
dud Ore and anon I will 
Eletar and Nell ay _— thy lip. 
Come then with a Corrith let us combine, 
I know thou canſt eably do'r 
{hou ſhalt rake my heart, and I will take thine, 
And Ve give thee my hard to boot: 


— 


ind Ore and anon I would fip, 
Eletay and Nell ar that flows from ily hp, 


Song 75. 


LLin yain, 
Turn again, 
Why ſhould I laye her 7 
Since ſhe can 
Love no man, 
[ will give over, 
mt by & 
[vo £2Cy\> 
But will retize+ 
Why mov'd 1 
Tirthec H 
\\nd net enjoy her > 
Let her (tl! 


\- = an 
Citall ber Y #3+*3 


Do 
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W ith a denial ; 
She ſhall be 
Unto mesz 
As a Sun-Dia! 
Let her bleod 
Raiſe the mud, 
All in goed lealo 
le not gaz 
On her tace, 
1il! I have reaſon, 
Song 76. 
Ow happy and free 15 the p!)under, 
When we carc :10t for Fove, and his thunder, 
Having — 
The Lallcs go down, 
And to the'r O*re-comers his under, 
W'y then ſhould we fridy to o and 1,4 pale, 
And make long Addreſſes to whnt will grow fralt ? 
li her bingers be loft, long, an 4 lender, 
When once we have made her to renders, 
She will handle a Flu'c, 
| 10-—nqpirengans Lutc, 
And mike what was hard to crow tender. 
Then abs y [bould we fludy to love, and look ale, 
Ana ma! * 'ong Addreſſes to what will grow /t, We ? 
It her hair of the dilicate brown'ts, 
And her beily as fofr as the Duun 15, 
Sne w:]] fie your heart 
In performing ker part, 
\\Vith a flamc that more hot than the Town is, 
ny then ſhonld we /fndy 16 love, and lock pale, 
And mn. :be [ ws? A.l re i 16 what Will grow #ale, 
When th. houtes with Hathes doegl:trer, 
\Who ca: {ever our {wcer from the vIncrs 
that br'cne nt At, 
ar; take our delight, 


© rr 


g_—— 


74 


of Complements. 131 


No Dame] fhall ſcape but we"! hit her, 
' 1h then ſhould we ftndy 19 love and look pale, 
| And make long Addreſſes, but never prevail, 
Song 77. 
"Me fick of love, Oh let me lic 
| | Under yuur ſhades to ſleep, or dic 5 
© Either 15 welcome lo I may have, 
| Or here my bed, or here my grave. 
| 
| 


Why ds you 'igh, and (ob, and keep 
Time to my tears, whillt Ido weep ; 
Can you bare {enle, or do yuu prove, 
What Crucikwors are in love ? 

I know you do, and that's the why, 

Y'are weeping {:ck of Love as. 

Catch7s. 

+$ Here was three Cooks of Co/ebrook, 
Ang they tell out with eur Cook, 

A:d all was for a pudding they took, 

From one of thee Cooks of Colebreok. 

Slaſh Cook, 

Swaſh Cook, 

Ard thou maiſt k:fs mine Arle Cock, 
And all was for a pudden they took, 
From ove of the Cooks of Colebrook, 

And they fel] all en our Cook, 

And beat ima ſore that he dil look, 

As black as did the pudden he took 

From one of the Cooks of Colebrook. 
Song 79. 

| Idreamed of ny love, 

, \ hen ſleep did cyertake her, 

| 0 t was a pretty d! whe Regue, 

| She Nept | dur!t not wake her. 

| Her lips were like to Coral rd, 

\ thouſand times I b:14'd *om, 


d a theulard mere I might bave ſto!]n 
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For ſhe had ne'r a miſs*d *um, 
Her criſped Locks likg threads of Gold, 
Hung dangling o're the Pillow, 
Grear pitty *twas, that one lo fair, 
Should wear the Raivbow-willow, 
I tolded down the Holland ſheer, 
A little below her belly, 
But what I did you ne*r ſhall know, 
Nor is it meer rotell ye, 
Her Belly*s like to yonder Hill, 
Some call it Mount of pleaſure, 
Avd underneath there {prings a Well, 
Which no mans depth can meaſure. 
Song to, 
Feed a flame within, which {o torments mc, 
That it both pains my heart, and yet contents we; 
fT1s loch a plealing ſmart, and ſol love it, 
{ That I had rather dic, than once remove it), 
Yet he for whom [I grieve, ſhall never know it, 
My _ does not betray, nor mine eyes ſhow it, 
Not a ſigh, nor a tear my pain diſcloles, 
But they fall fleorly, like dew of Roſes, 
| But to prevent my Love from being cruel, 
My Hearts the Sacrifice, as *tis the Fuel ; 
And wivle I ſuffer this, to give him quiet, 
My faith rewarcs my love, though he deny it, 
On his eyes will I gaze, there to delight me, 
Whilit I conceal my lave,no frowns can fright me ; 
Nor to be more kappy I dare not aſpre, 
Nor can I fall more low, mounting no higher, 
Song $1, 
Ly, Oh fly, fad fighs, and bear 
| Lack few wWor«:s into her ear ; 
| bleſt wh-re cre thou do't remain, 
[Voz thier of a folter chain 
| $15ll I live, if be true, 


of Complements. 


lke Turtle lives, that cleft in twoz 
Tears and ſorrow I have ſtore, 
But, O thine, do grieve me more; 
D:e I wonld, but that I do 
Fear wy fate would kill thee too. 
Song 32. 
LL the materials are the ſame 
Of Beauty and Debre, 
[na fair womans good!y,trame, 
No Beauty 1s without a flame, 
No flame wihtout a hire. 
Then tell me what thoſe creatures are, 
That would be thou ght both chaſte and fair. 
[t modeſly it ſelf appear, 
With bluthes in her face, 
Think then the blood that dancenk there, 
Muſt revel in ſome other where. 
To warm ſome other place, 
Ten tell me, &c, 
If en her neck her hair be ſpread, 
With many a carious Ring ; 
Why ſure that heat which curls the head, 
Will make her mad to be m bed, 
and do the othes thing, 
Then tell me, Kc. bs 
Go a»k but the Philoſopher, 
\\'hat gives her hips the Baie ; 
\ har ſpirit grves motion to her eye, 
\b ch makes ker breaſt to ſwell {u bigh, 
Gives moiſture to her Palm, 
Theu tell me what the{e (renter es arts 
Il.,; would be thought both chaffe a ud fair, 
Song $3. 


[3 true, fair Celia, that by thee I live, 
= That ev*ry kils, and ev*ry fond embrace, 
| 11S anew Sou Withud mics ard doth give 
| A Balſom 
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A Balſom to the wound, made by thy face ; 
Yer ſtill methinks I miſs 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 
And enely then deſcribed is, 
When _ doth meet with flame, 
Thoſe favors which do bleſs me ev'ry day, 
Arc yet bur empty and Platanical ; 
Think not to pieale your ſervants with halt Pays 
Good Gameſters never fick ro throw at all, 
Who can endurc 16 mils 
That Blis, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 
And onely then deſcribed 15, 
When flame doth mcct with flame. 
If all thoſe ſweets within you mult remain, 
Unknown and ne'r enjoy'd, like hidden treature, 
Nature as well as I will lote her name, 
And you as well as I your youthful pleaſure, 
\We wrong our ſelyes to mls 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 
And only then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth meer with flame. 
Our ſouls which longhave peep'd at one another, 
Out of the narrow Caſements of eur eyes, 
Shall now by leve conduftcd be together , 
Ard m their mutual pleaſure ſympathize, 
1 hen, then we ſhall not miſs 
Thar Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, 
And orely then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flare, 
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S 5g $4. 
Keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore, 
[ take no Rents, yet am not pcor ; 
wavcl all the Land abour, 
| vet was born to never a foot: 
\ith Partridge plump, and Woudc ck tine, 
do ar midnight often dire, 
ad if my \\ hore be nor in caſe, 
ly Holtcls Daughter has her place- 
[hc maids (it up and watch their turns 
' | [tay long the Tapſter mourns. 
ſhe Cook- matde has no minde to fin, 
ſhough tempted by the Chamberlin ; 
ut when I knock, Oh hew they buſtle : 
ſhe Hoſtler yawns, the Geldings jaſltic ; 
{maid but Neep, Oh how they curſe her, 
And all this comes of deliver vour Purle Sir. 
Song $5. 
| Wo'notgoto't, I munnot go tot, 
for love, nor yet for fee, 
For | ary a maid, and will be a maid, 
And a good one nll I dee ; 
Yer mine tent I could repent, 
For one mans company, 
Song 56, 
| E that marries a Merry Lats, 


He has moſt cauſe to bs {ad ; 
[or let her go free in her merry t11cks, 
$he*} work his patience mad, 
But he that marries a {cold, a ico d, 
He has molt caulc to be merry; 
For when ſhe 1s 19 hor fits, 
He may cheriſh his wits , 
With finging heigh down gert y. 
Hethat weds a roaring Girl, 
That will both {cratch and hght ; 
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Though he ſtudy ail day, 

To mk” ber away, 

W:1l be glad ro pleaſe her at nigbr. 
And he that copes with a ſullen werch, 
That ſcarce will ſpezk at all , 

Her doggedneſs more, 
Than a Scold of a Whore, 
Will penetrate his gall. 
He that's matcht with a Turtle Dore, 
1hkat has no ſpleen about her ; 
Shall waſte ſo mach life, 
In love of his wife, 
He had better be without her. 
Catch 37, 
He parchft earth drinks the rain , 
Trees drink of that again 
Kuvers the Scas do quaff, 
Sol drinks the Ocean off, 
And when tht health 1s done, 

Pale Cynthia drinks the Sun, 
Fracnds, wny do ye chide, 

An4 itern my dr:uking tide ? 

[hirk rg to make me lad, 
I will; I will be mad. 
Sony *3, 
Ommir the ſhip into rhe winde, 
But not thy faith to women-kin de; 
here is more ſafety in a wave, 
Than in the truſt that women have. 
There 15 pone good; yer if irfall 
Some one preve good among them 31), 
Some ſtrange intents the Fates have had, 
[ſo make a good thing of a bad. 
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Song $9. 
| Ike to the falling of a Star, 
Or as the flight of Eagles are, 
Dr like the freſh Springs gaudy hue , 
r ſilver drops of morning dew; 
Or like the wind that chafles the flood, 
Or Bubbles which on waters ſtoud, 
:yen ſuck 15 man whoſe borrowed light, 
[s ſtraight call'd in, and paid to Night? 
The Wide blows out,the Bubble dics, 
The Spring entomb*'d mw Autum lies : 
Tae Dew*s dried up, the Star is hor, 
The Flight is paſt, and man forgot. 
Song 90. 
Ike a Ring without a finger, 
Or a Bell without a Ringer, 
ke a Horſe was never ridden; 
[Or a feaſt and oo Gueſt bidden; 
Like a Well withont a Bucket, 
Or a Roſe if no man pluck it : 

Juft ch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives, ne*r loves, but dics a maid, 
[The Ring, if worn, the finger decks, 
The Bell pull'd by rhe Ringer (peaks, 
Ihe Horſe doth caſe, if be be ridden, 
TheFeafſt doth pleaſe,itGuelt bebiddeny 
The Bucker draws the water torth, 
[he Roſe when plockt is ftil] more Worth : 

Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 

That lives,loves.marries ere the dics, 
Like to a Stock vot gratted on, 
Or like a Lute not play*d upen ; 
Like a Jack without a Weight, 
Or a Barque without a Fraight ; 
Like a Lock without a Key, 
Or a Candle in the day : 
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Jult tuck as theſe may the be tata, 

That lives, nc'r loves, but dics a maid. 
The graffed Stuck doth bear belt fruit, 
There's mufick in the hinger'd Lute. 

The Weight doth make the Jack go ready; 

TheFraight doth maketh<Barque go ſteady; 
he Key the Lock doth ap:n right, 

The Candle's ulctul in the night 4 

Such is the Virgin in my cyes, 

That hves, loves, marries, &re the dies. 
Like a Call without Anon Sir, 
Or a Queſtion and no Anſwer; 
Like a Ship was never rigg'd, 
Or a Myne was never digg*d ; 
Like a Wound without a Tent, 
Or Silver Box without a Scent : 

Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 

That lives, ne*r loves, but dies a maid. 
[ht Anon Sir, doth obey the Call, 

The civil Anſwer pleaieth all ; 

Who rig*s a Ship, Sayls with rhe wince, 
Who digs a Myne doth ]rcaſere tinde ; 
The Wound by wholſom Tent hath caſe, 
Ihe Box perfum*d, the Senſes pleaſe: 

Snch 1s the Virgin in ny eyes, 

1hat lives, loves, marries, cfre (the dics, 
Like Marrow-bone was ne er broken, 
Or Commendations, and no Token ; 
Like a fort, and none to win it, 

Or like the Moon, and no man m jt : 
Like a School without a Teacher, 
Or | ke a Pulpit, and no Preacher; 

Jult ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſad, 

Iat hives, ner loves, but di-s a maid, 
The broken Marruw-bone 1s iweet, 

The Token doth adern the Greet ; 
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lherets tryumph in the Fort berg won, 
[ke man rides glorious in the Moon , 
ſhe School is by the Teacher ſhll*q, 
he Pulpit by the Preacher hll'd; 
Such 15 the Virgin in my eyes» 
That lives, loves, marries, &re the dics. 
Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Or a thing too long deferr'd, 
like the Gold was never tryed, 
Or the Grourd unoccupied | 
[ike a Houle that*s not poflefled, 
Or a Book was never preſled ; 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
 Thac lives, ne*r loves, bur dies a maid. 
ie Bird in Cage doth ſweetly ſing, 
Duc ſeaſon ſweertens every thing ; : 
The Gold thats rry'd, from drofs is pur'd, 
There's profit in the Ground manur,d ; 
The oule 15 by poſſeſhon graced, 
ie Book well prels*d 's molt embraced : 
Such 15 the Virgin nmy eyes, 
That lives, loves, marries, efre ſhe dies, 
Song 91. 
He Wit hath lovg beholden been, 
Unto the Cap to keep it in 3 
Let now the \Wit flie out amain, 
[o prailc, to quit the Cap zgain, 
The Cap'that wws the bigheſt part, 
QOvrain'd that place by due 7 
For « 45, Crep (whatever " be) 
s fall Vibe figs of ſome degree, 
Tac Cap doth ft: nd ( ach Head can ſhow) 
\. * Crown, th ie King's below ; 
a Cap :s nearer Heav®n than we, 
| \fi Y g"Ccate: Majeity, 


\/hen off the Cap we chance to take, 
[he Head and Feet obeyſance make 

For exfry Cap ( whatever it be, 

Is fell the fugn of ſome degree. 
The Munmouth Cap, the Sailors Theum, 
And that wherein the Tradeſmen comes 
he Phyfick, Law, the Cap Divine, 
And that which Crowns the Muſes Nine, 
i he Caps that Fools do countenance , 
[he goodly Cap of Mamenance, 

And e«xfry Cap, &c. 
The fickly Cap both plain and wrought, 
| he Fudling Cap however bought, + 
The quilred, furr*d, the Velvet, Satin, 
For which ſo many Fools learn Latin * 
The Cruel Cap, the Fuſtau Pare, 
The Perriwig, a Cap of late, 

And etr*ty Cap, &c. 
The Souldicr tha: the Munmouth wears 
On Caſtie-tops their Enfigns rears 
The Sea-man with tis Thrum deth ſtand 
On highcr parts than all the Land; 
The Trade\mans Cap aloft is born, 
By vantage of ( ſome ſay ) a Horn, 

And ef ry Cap, &c. 
The Phyſick Cap to duft can bring, 
Without contruul, the g: cacelt Kings 
The Lawyers Cap huth heav*nly might, 
To mike a crooked ation right, 
Wh:ch bring round 20d endicts knows 
To make as end!cls any Caule. 

Thus exf*ry Cap, &c, 


Goth Eaſt and We it both North and South, 


| Where fre the Guſrel hndes a mouth, 
The Cap D:vin: doth thther locks 
Tis [quare lik: Scholars and their book, 
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reſt are round, but,this 15 lquare, 
» ſhew their heads more ſtable are, 
Thus exf*ry Cap, &Cc., 
Motly Cap 2 man may wear, 
ch makes him fellow for a Peer, 
ad *115 no ſlender part of wit, 
»2&t a Fool where great men ft; 
: oh the Cap of Londen Town, 
"ms *ris ike a Gyants Crawn- 
Thus ev ry Cap, KC. 
he ſickly Cap not wrought with fi)k; 
like Repentance white as milk, 
'hen Hats in Church drop off in haſte, 
us never leaves the Head uncas'd, 
be ſick mans Cap that's wroughe can te]!, 
hough he bc fick his ſtate is well. 
Tus exfry Cap, Kr. 
i: Fudling wy by Bacchus might » 
Foros 1ght to day, and day to night; 
t Jove- like makes proud heads to bend, 
al lowly fats makes to aſcend : 
t makes men higher than before, 
{ {ecing double all their ſtore. 
Thus ex/*ry Cap, &c. 
x5 rounds the V Vorld within the brain 
kd makes a Monarch of a Swain ; 
YVhen it is on our heads, we be 
mpicatly Armed Cap-a- pee, 
a: furr*d an quilted Cap of Age» 
Can make a mouldy Proverb fag*. 
Tere ery Cap, &c 
The $.ttin and the Velvet Hive, 
Ul-to a Biſhoprick dork drive z 
Nav when a File of Caps ye are {cen in, 
\{quare, then this, and next a lianen® 
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This iriple Cap may raiſe ſome hope 
( If Fortune ſmile ) to be a Pope. 
Thus every Cap, &c. 
Though Fultian Caps be ſlender wear, 
lhe head 1s of no better gear ; 
The Cruel Capis Enit, like Hoſe, 
For them wholc zeal takes cold if*th Noſe, 
Whole Purity doth think it meet, 
To cloath alike tho head anJ feer, 
This Cap would f ain, but cannat be 
The on«ly fogn of ſome degree. 
The Perriwig, oh, that declares, 
The riſe of flcth, but fa!l of Hairs ; 
And none but Grandes can proceed 
So far in (in, that this they need, 
Before their Prince, which cover'd arc; 
And onely to themlclves go bare. 
This Cap of all the Caps that be, 
I; now the ſign of high degree. 
Song 92. 
ZI Aſt our Caps and Carc away), 
# This 1s beggars Huliday, 
In the world look out and fee, 
Where's ſo happy a King as ke ? 
Art the Crownzg of our King, 
Thus we cver darce and ſing, 
Where's the Nat*on lives {o frec 
And io merry as do we ? 
Be it Peace, or be it War, 
Here at liberty we are; 
Har'g a!l Officers, we cry, 
And the Mageitrates too by- 
We enjoy vur caſe and reſt, 
To the ficl's we are not preſt, 
When the Subſidyts increaſt, 
We-arc not a penny cealt z 
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Nor are call'd into the Town, 
To be troubled with a Gown; 
Nor will any goe to Law 
With a Beggar for a ſtraw, 
All which happinels he brags, 
He doth owe unto his rags. 
Song 93. 
F late in the Park a ne fancy was ſeen), 
Betwixt an old Bawd and 2 luſly yaung Quran, 
Ther parting of nioney began this uproar, 
[lc have halt ſays the Bewd, but you ſhan't fays th: 
Whore, 
Why "tis my own hou'c, 
| I care not a louſe, q 
| ["|c have three parts of four or you get not a louſe ; | 
"Tis I ſays the Whore that muſt take all the pains, 
| And you ſhall be 2amn'd e're you get all the gains. 
| The Bawd being vexed ſtraight to her did (zy, 
| Come off with your Dred's and I prav pack away, | 
| And likewiſe your Ribons,your Glover,and your Hay, » 
For naked youu came, and {> out you go bare : | 
Then th" Buttecks ſs bold, 
Began for to ſcold, 
*Purry-Das was not able ber clack for to hold, 
| Both Pcil-mel! fell ro it, and made this uproar, 
'Wirh theſe complements, thou'ct a Bawd, thou'rt : 
| Whore. 
[The Bawds and the Buttocks that !ived there round, 


| ame all to this caſe, both pockie ard found, 


| 


To fee waar the reafon was of this ſame frav, 
{ nat did fo diſturb them before 1t was da; 
It I tell you amuls, 
Let me never piſs ; 
| This Butrock fo bold, ker name was call'd $:{;, 
(By Qriffing with Cullics three power d fe h25 gots 
A bur vne part of tours mu't tail to ar ot. 
X [1 Ti« 
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Then all the Bawds cry'd, let us turn her out bare, 
Unleſs ſhe will yeild to return you half ſhare, 
[f ſhe mill not, we'l help to ſtrip of her cloaths, 
And turn her abread with a ſlit on her Noſe. 
Who when the did ſee 
There was no remedie, 
For her from the ryrannous Bawds to get free ; 
The Whore from the money was forced to yeild, 
And in the concluſion, the Bawds got the keld, 
Song 94. 
O, Ns, cruel Beauty, 
Ne'r tell me of Duty, 
For I canno lenger forbear, 
On fear I will trample, 
A dreadful eximpie 
le make thee for being ſevere, 
To revenge all my harans ; 
[le take thee,and prels thee, between my ftrong arms, 
And then thou ſhalt prove 
That I am a Devil in love, 
There is not in Nature 
Sq furious a creature 
As I, when I view thy each grace, 
As fierce as a Lyon 
I leap, and flie on 
['s ſee ſo bewitching a face. | 
Now, now ſhalt thou know | 
What *ris to provoke ſo mercileſs a foe ; | 
From thy charms Ile be free'd, | 
Fer witches ne'r kart when they bleed, 
Jar Phillis who heard him 
With {corn did regard kim, 
And yow'd the woulJ humble his pride; 
But alas, as he ranted, 
He ſa.idenly fb red, 


rd ;ruce, my fair Phillis, he cry'd ; 
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| 
| Thus Colon was quell'd, 
| But traighr he recover'd new force and rebell'd, 
And by turns in the held, 
| Both conquer'd, and neither would yeild. 
| —_—_ 
Here is not in Nature, a merrier life 
{han that of the brave Bonny-Baller, 
Wao fil] at his beck, hath another mans wife, 
| And his Doxey whene're he will call her; 
Who zealouſly all the week plies the burgundey, 
Ard then lies m bed as devoutly on Sunday. 
Before he is ſtirring, he lends roprovide, 
The diſh that he moſt hath a minde to, 
He riſes at twelve with a friend by his fide, 
That he oftentimes hath been kinde too, 
And when he hath din'd, either ſooner cr later, 
He fails not to take a turn at the Theater ; 
Wrere be fits in the pit while the Muſick doth call: 
| And then out of door he doth rally, 
| And if it be Summer he rows to Fox Hall, 
| Topickup a punck in an Alley, 
And there it be fails, being bot with his dinner, 
| He walks the Pee-aches to mcet a kinde ſinner. 
But oh ! How divinely we'l dance, and we'l ling» 
\ hen we meer at!the Dog, and the Partridge» 
\\ hen every werch there hack the world in a firing, 
Till each man hath emptied his Cartridge, 
And when we come home, te drive away lorrow, 
We'l drink 21] their healths, and recruit for t@ mor- 
row. 


Song 96. 
[s not how witty, nor how free, 
No nor how beautiful you be, 
But how mach kiade, and true to me» 
Freedom and wit none can confine, 
And Bzauty I: ke the Sun doth (kine, 
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\vd yer this death of mine, teat, 

- 11] ominouy to her appear ; 

V\ be) found in every part, 
Her ſacrifice is found without an keace, 

For the laſt tempeſt of niy death 

Snall figh out that too, with my bre:th, 
Then ſhall the world, my noble ruine 6c, 

Some pitty, and ſome envy me, 

Then ſhe her ſelf, the mighty ſhe, 

Shall grace my Fun'rals with th: Ser th, 
Twas onely love deitroy'd the gentle you. 

Song 95 


Hus all the day long we are fro!ic> , 14 gay, 
Initead of Court revels, we merrily play 
Ar Trap, and at Skeeles, ard at Bzrly-oreak rum, 


At Gotte, and at Stool-ball, and when we bave cc: 


With theſe innocent ſports, we laugh, ard l:c e d FW 


And to each pretty Laſs, we give a Green-gev 
We teach our little Dogs to fetch, ard to ca! rs 
The Partricge, the Hare, the Phclant to < 
Tne nt _ Squirrel with our cudge! we cioce , 
The ins xcnt Lark, we betray wh 2 glal 

But why n we have dene, we laugh, ard ic com 

And to each pretty Laſs we give a G—_ £OWN, 
= ut the May-pole, we Gance all a round, 

ith Gar; lands of Pinks, and Roſes arc crown't, 
ON r little kinde tribute, we chearſully pay 
Unto our bright Lord, and gay Lady ot ay; 


But when the night comes, we laugh, ard 1c EL wn, 
And to each pretty Laſs, we give a Green COW, 
th our dainty fine Nymphs we __ and w2 teys 


V hat others but dream of, we daily cru) 
With our Miſtriſs we dally, ſo long, t:1! we finde 


der pretty eyes ſhows, that ker heart is grown k'rde; 
And when we have dove, we laugh, and lic down, 


And to each pretty n we give a Greern-gown, 


Soug | 
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Steph, 


Daph. 
k treph, 


I 


Song 99. 
Ent Daphne; Chare mei 
Perit magna pars d:c1. 

Quid Strephon yis qui vocas me ? 
Ad myrtulatum ſequere 

Quo Venus Capite [ yaras 
Convertit tuo raras. 
CorrumpamClaufo inarbore, 

Vc] Certiyem ut fequarte. 

Mel mcum me ht mora 

Cito nimis fugit Ciora, 

Mille Baſtia dabo iby 

Czca ac Cupido tibt, 

Sum tuo vcilem crrare 

In tam call do n:ve quis nallet deviare. 
Ridentes mundum relinqaemus, 
Er ipft qui videbunt 

D.1i nobis invidebunt, 

Nec ranta cum fclicitate 

$ua puttunter dentate. 


160. 


Song 
Love thee not becauſe thuu'rt fair, 
Or caule thou'rt virtuous too, 
Though in them both, is power enough 
To cauſe a Prince to woo. 
Nor love I thee for thoſe ſweet lips, 
Nor for thy ___ cho, , 
Though in them both, is power enoug 
> — a Saint to fin, 
| Nor love I uhee for thoſe bright eyes 
Which ſhine like lamps 
'T was not thoſe lovelycurled lecks 
Did my afteQion move. 
Nor love I thee for thoſe fair cheeks 
Where Damask Roſes grow, 


Love, 


Ner 


— 


of Complements. 


Nor for that lovely neck of thine, 
And brea ſts like hills of Snow. 
Nor love I thee, becauſe thou once 
Diſdain'd my love te ſee, 
Was there ere ſuch amorous flames 
As may be ſound in me ? 
Since Lovc,and Virtue,now are lodg'd 
within thy breaſt to grow, 
le love thee fhil in ſpight of fate, 
And let the world this know. 
Tong 101, 
Here was a fair Maiden came out of Zews, 
To be kift b*a Joyner was her intevr, 
To be kiſt by a Joyner was her intent; 
[ have ajobb of _ for you to doe, 
To make me a bed go)ig a jog goo, 
To make my bed, &c. "GE 
And when wou' have this jebb of work done; 
By'th faith of m y loom as you can, 
By'th faith of my body, &c. 
When this jobb of work it was threughly done 
Then he laid this fair maiden thereupon, 
Then he Jad, Oc. 
He knock in a pin where a pin ſhould be, 
Which made the bgd to go yg a joggee, 
Which made the bed, &e. 
Bur in the old Mother came full of wo, 
With oh, he, Danghter why would you do lo, 
With oh, he, Daughter, &c. 
Since it muſt be done Mother, why not he, 
That would make my bed go jig a joggee+ 
[ Song 102, 
Ince Love bath in thine, and mine eye, 
| Kindled an holy flame , 
What pitty 'ewereto let it die, 
| What fin to quench the ſame ; 
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The Stars that leem extin@ by day, 
D.{cloſe taetr Beams at vight, 

And in a ſubtile ſenile convey 
[heir Loves in flames of light, 

What thouyn our bodics do not nicer 
Love's fue!'s more divine ; 

| ac axtSta's by their rwinckl:ng greet, 
Alth-ugh they never joyn. 

Faiſz Me:eors that Co change thetr placc 
Though they leem tair and bright; 

Yet when they covet to embrace, 
Fall down and looſe ihetr light, 

[: tacu perceiv't thy love decay, 
Come light thine ey2s at mine, 

And it I fnde mine calt away, 

| TIleferch frcth firefrom thine ; 

{ Thus while we thall preſerve from waits 
lhe flame of our defires; 

No Veſtal ſhall maintain mere chaſte , 
Nor more unmortal fires, 


Song 103; 
Linde Love vo this hour, 


But bleſt be the dart 
That be threw at my heart, 
There's nothing can prove 
A joy lo greatas to be wounded by Jove., 
My loul's all on fire, 
While I've the pleaſure to dote on defire, 
When a pretty ſoft pain 
Does tickle each vain, 
"Tis the pain of my ſmart 


My Days, and my Nights 


That makes my breath fhort, when it beats at my 
( heart, 


Are bII'd to the purpole with ſorrows and (rights, 
From 


Eo <P — mee nemo ee 


Had never like me a ſlaye wnder his power, 
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From my beart I ſtill figh, 
And my eyes are ner dry, 
Burt Cupid be prafs'd, 
[ am tothe top «t loves happineſs rais'd, 
Cometimes in a pct, 
When I'm neglefiod,cny ftrecdom I get, 
Full many would with 
To be wounded, and miſs, 
But bleft be love's fre, 
But more blett be theſe eyes that caus'd my defre. 
Song 104. 
Have followed thee a year at leaſt, 
Ard never ſtoprt my felt toreit, 
Bur yet can th&@ ofre rake fiv more, 
Than this day can the day that went b+tsic. 
In this our fortunes equal prove 
To Stars which govern them above ; 
Our Stars they move for ever ruurd, 
Wirth the ſame diſtance fb1! betwixt them fuurd, 
In vain alas, ta vain I ftrive 
The Whcel of fate faſter to drive, 
Since 1t a round it {wiſter fly, 
She in 't mends ber pace as nauch as 1. 
Hearts by Love itrapgely ſhuflled are, 
Thar there canrever meet a pare 5 
Tarc:ier than worms are lovcrs ſlain, 
lhe ourded Heart nefr terns to wound ag 1 
Song Icy 
Il not urge thou art unjuſt 
To force me from thy arms, 
YC of neceſiity, L aw!) 
Conteſs 1*m1 of the mezit duſt, 
And thor art full of chat nics. 
bur 'f thou n1.t renew whats palt, 
Thy ber ny uoro me, 
Ad kingay orce moe, Lt me tail; 
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Thy balmy lips, and hug thy waſte, 
Ile court telicity, 
But now alas when too too late 
All jays are dreams 1 finde, 
And yet 1 glory in my fate 
Since ſhe chat chang'd my former ſlate, 
It is that is unkinde, 
For ſuch my happineſs will be, 
Negle&ed and forlorn, 
'Tis fair, but cruel Celia, the, 
Made me become ber property, 
And I*l: embrace her {corn; _ 
'I Faithiul Amintor's heart is torn, 
Yer like ihe Phenix here 1fle lies 
And k:\{s the Beams that makes me die. 
Song 106, 
Tke to the wealthy Ifland thou ſhalt | e, 
Ard | ke the Sea about it, L 
Thu lke fair 41b10n ro the ſailcrs fight 
Spreading her beautious boſom all in whure; 
Like the kinds Ocean, I will be 
With loving arms for cver claſping thee. 
But I'Je embrace thee gentlicr far than fo; 
As their frefli bar ks ſoft Rivers do, 
Nor ſhall the proudcliPlanet beaſt a power, 
Ot making my full Love to ebb an bour , 
It never dry, or low can prove, 
Whilſt my unwaſted fountata tecds my Love. 
Such heat an4 vigour ſhall our kifles bear, 
As if 1 k. Doves wengenJtred there, 
No bound, nor rule my pleaſures ſha)l endure; 
[a Love there's none too much an Epicure, 
Nought ſhall my hands, or lips controul; 
Ifle kiſs thee through, Ile kifs thy very $. «!, 


Night, that's boch blinge, and {:\:az te 0, 


Yet nothing but the night our ſport tha ; «wy 
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Alphens found not a more ſecret trace, 
His lov*d Sicanion Fountain to embrace, 
Creeping ſo far beneath the ſea, 
Than I will do to enjoy and feaſt on thee» 
Men, out of wiſdom; Women out of pride 
The pleaſant thefts of Love do hide» 
That may ſecure thee; bur thou haſt yer from me 
A more infallible ſecurity, 
For there*s no danger | thould tell 
The joys,which are te me unſpeakable. 
Song 107. 
Hough you dgom all to d:e, who dare adore ye» 
1' not refuſe a fare ſo full of glory, 
With my arms round uu wafte.graſping my treaſure, 
While others die of pain, I*le tie of pleaſure. 
With my hand ftraining yours, ard fingers claſping 
On your neck, and your breſt, let me lie gaſping, 
On your lips while you leok languiſhing en me, 
Let me revenge the wreng your eyes have done me. 
When from thole lips I have ſuck*d balmy kiles, 
Crown my delight with the beſt of all blifies, 
While with a figh you cry, when I begiv it, 
Ah wy love, Oh my love, this is the nmunute; 
Nor the leaſt truce will I, beg from my crue!, 
T. || with my death I conclude the ſweer due), 
Then as a naiſer lies hugging his treaſure, 
While ethers die of pain, I'le die of pleaſure, 
Song 108, 
A'reſt thirg that ſhines below, 
\Why in this Robedoſt thou appear? 
Weu'dit thou a white moſtperſeihow, 
Thou mult at all no garment wear, 
or thou wilt ſeem much whiter {o, 
1han winter when *n1s cd in ſnow, 
'Tis not the hinnen ſhows (> tair, 
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Her $kin ſhunes through, and makes it bright» 
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So clouds themſelves like ſuns appear 
When the fun pierces them with light. 
So Lilies in a glaſs encloſe, 

The glaſs will ſeem as white as thoſe, 
Thou now one heap of Beauty art; 

Nought ae or within is fou'; 
Condenled Beainy make every part, 
The Body*s clothed like the Soul. 


1 Thy Soul, which does it {elf dilpiay, 


Like a Star plac*t fth* milkie way, 
Suck Robes the Saints departed wear, 
Wooven all wizh Lght divine, 
z3uch their exalted bodics are, 
And with ſuch full glory ſhine, 


oi 
But they regard 19 mortals pain ; 


Men pray, I fear, to both in vain, 
Yet (ceing thce {o gently pare, g 

My hopes will needs conmue ſti]; 
Thou would & nvt take this garment lurc, 


Of peac?, and yeilding, who would doubt, 
When thc woltc flag Ac ſecs hung our. 


{ 
When thou hadſt an intent to kill, 
[ 


Song 109, 
Orbers moy with ſafety rell, 


| And either tinde ſyme med*cine there, 
Or cure themſelves ev*n by defpairs 

My love*s ſo great that it may prove 
Dary*rens to tell ber that T love, 

So tender 1s my Wound, it muſt not bear, 
Any la'ute though of the kirideſt Air, 

[ would not have her know the pair, 
Or turments 1 for ker fultain, 

| Leit tqo ach g20dne's make ber thts # 

Her love upui a fate too ow. 


The ravfrate flames that in them dwe!!, 


| 
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Forbld it bearen w/ "ite thould be 
Weight'd with k - -aft conventency : 
No;Let me periſh rather with my grief, 
Than to her diſadvantage hinde relief, 
Yet when I die, my laſt breath (ball 
Grow bold, and plainly tell her all 
Like covetous men who netr deſcry, 
Their dear hid treaſure till they die. 
Ah faireſt maid, how will it chear 
My Ghoit, to ger from thee a tear ! 
But take heed; for if me thou pirtiet?, then, 
[wenty to crc, but I hall Live agen. 
Song 110, 
] O not ask me charming Phillis, 
Why L lead you hear alone, 
By this bank of Pinks and Lilies, 
And of Rofes new!iy blown z 
Tis not to behold the Beauty 
Of thoſe flowers that crowm the ſpire, 
Tis ty-- but I know my duty, 
And dare never name the thing, 
Ts at worſt but her denying, 
Why ſhould I thus fearful} be, 
Every mipute gently flying 
Sm:les and ſays make ule of me- 
\ hat the Sun does to thoſe Rok s 
While the Beams play's ſweetly in, 
{ wou'd.- but my fear oppoſes, 
Ard I dare not name the thung 
fer 1 dies 1f | concea) its 
AZ my eyes, or asx your own, 
\nd if ncitacr dare reveal 1t, 
Think what Lovers thwk alone. 
Jn this Bark of Pinks, and Lilles,! 
Mt gt I fpcak what 1 woufd do, 


_ 


I wou'd ” 


TT "I 
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I wou'd with my lovely Phillis, 
I woutd, I wou'd, Ah wou'd you; 


Song 111, 
O ſoft deſires, Loves gentle progeny, 


Then quickly back again return to me, 
Since : wo the onely cure of my diſcaſe, 
Bur if you miſs her breaſt, whom I adore, 


Song 112+ 


Lov*d a Laſs a fair one, 
As fair as efre was ſeen, 
She was indeed a rare one, 
nother Sheba Queen, 2 
ut fool 2s then I was, 
I rhought ſhe lov*d me too, 
But now alas ſhf*as leſt me. 
Falers, lers loo, 
Her hair like gold did gliſter, 
Each eye was hike a ſtar, 
She did ſurpaſs ber ſiſter, 
Which pak all others far, 
She would me Honey call, 
She'd, oh, ſhe'd kiſs me roo, 
Burrow alas ſhe's left me, 
Falero, lero, loo. 
In ſummer time to 2fcdley, 
My love and I would go, 
TheBoatman he ſtood ready, 
My love and I to rowe 
For Cream there would we call, 
For Wine 2r.. Cheeſe-cakes tos, 
But now ala., &c, 
Many + merry Meerin 
My Love and I h:-ye had ; 
She was my onely ſweeting, 


OC CCC 


And on the heart of charming Silvia ſeize, 


Then rake your flight, and viſit mine ng more; 


She 


She made my keart full glad, 
The rears fiood in her cycs, 
Like to the morning-dew, 
But now alas, &c. 
And when abroad we walked, 
As Lovers faſhion is, 
Oft as we |weetly talk*d, 
The Sun would fteal a Kiſs ; 
The winde upon her lips 
Likewile moſt ſweerly blew, 
But now alas, Kc, 
Her cheeks were like the Cherry, 
Her $kin as white as ſnow, 
When ſhe was blythe and merry, 
She Angel like did ſhow : 
Her walte exceeding ſmall, 
lhe Fives did ht her fhooe, 
Put now alas, &c. 
[n Suramer time, or Winter, 
dhe had ber hearts deſire, 
[ {H:]] did ſcorn to ſhine her, 
From Suger, Sack, or Fire; 
The world went round about, 
No cares we ever knew, 
But now als, &xc. 
As we wa'ked home together, 
At midnight through the town, 
{0 keep away the weather, 
Ire her I*de caſt my Gown, 
Nocold my Love ſhould feel, 
Whart efre the Heavens could do, 
But now alas, &c. 
L:ke Doves we would be billing, 
\nd cap and kiſs fo faſt ; 
(ct ſhe would be unwilling, 
That I ſhould kiſs the laſt, 
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Theyye Fndas Kifles now, 

Since (he hath prov*d untrue; 
For now al x, &c. 

To Maidens Vows and Swearirg, 

Henceforth no credit give, 

You may give them the hearing, 


But never them belieye ; 


For mine alas, &c. 
If ever aladam Nature, 
| For this falle Lovers lake, 
Another Louving creature 
Like unto her would makes 
Let ber remember this, 
To make th»: uthcr true, 

For this alas, Kc. 
No riches now cwn raiſe we, 
No want make we deſpair, 
No milery amaze me, 
Nor yet for waat [ care : 
I ave loſt a world it ſet, 
My Earth. y Heaven adicu, 
Since the alas hath left me,! 
| Falers, ler, ico, 


Song [13, 


E not proud, pretty one, fur I muſt love thee, 

Thou art fa:r,but ugkinde,yct duſt thou move nic, 
Red are thy lips, and cheeks kke Rofle bluthes, 
The flame that's (rom thine ces, burns me toathes, 
Asd on thy brealt, the place of Lve's abiding, 
Sits Cpid now cr:nron'd, my pains dcriding, 

Song 11 4, 
He Silver Swan, who living had no note, 
Ill death approach*?, am lock: her filopt throat, 


They are as falle as fair, | 
Unconſtant, frail, untrue, 


| Learin 
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Leaning her breaſt againſt a reedy ſhore, 
She ſung her firſt, and laſt, and fung no mare, 
Farewell all joys, uh death come cloke ny eves, 


— _ —— 


\lore Geeſe than Swans now live,more toul; than wile. 


Song 115. 
ff Vpid's no God, a wanton Ck 1c, 
His Art's tog weak, his powwer's tov milde; 
Nu 2&ive hear, nor noble fire, 
Feathers his Arrows with defire, 
I's not his Bow or Shaft, *tis Venus Eye 
Makes him adcr'd, and crowns tus Deity. 
Song 116, 
M: Lodgirg it is 6a the cold grouad, 
And very hard 1s my fare, 
But that which troubles me molt, 15 
| be unkindeneſs of my Dear, 
Yet ff1!] I cry, O turn Love, 
And I prethee Love turn to me, 
For thou art the man that I long for, 
And alack what remedy, 

I*le crown thee with a Garland of Straw then, 
And I*Je marry the with a Ruſh Rwg.s 
My frez:n hopes ſhall thaw then, 

Aud merrily we will fing, 

Oh turnto me my dear Love, 

And I pretbee Love turn to me, 

Fur thou art the man that alone canſt, 
Procure my liberty, 

Bur it thou wilt karden thy heart ſti!!, 

And be deaf to my pittiful moan, 
Then I muſt endure the ſmart till, 
Aud tumble in (traw all alone, 

Yer {till I cry, Ob turn Love, 

And I pretbee Love turn to me, 
for thou art the man that alone art 
ſhe caule of my oulery, 


| 
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Song IL 17. 
Mong Roſe-buds ſlept a Bee, 
Wak'd by Love who could rot ice, 
His loft finger that was lung, 
Then away poor Cupid flung; 
turſt he ran, than flew abour, 
And to Venw thas cry'd out : 
Help, Mother help, oh I'ma undone, 
A Scorpion hath flung your Son, 
'Twas a Serpent, it could flie, 
For't had wings as well as 1 ; 
Countrey-Swairs call this a Bee, 
Burt ob this hath murthered me. 
Son, ſaid Venns, if the ting 
Of a Flie ſuch torment bring, 
Think, ob think on all thoſe hearts, 
Pierced by thy burning Darts, 
Song 118, 
E deſery'd much better than ſo, 
In the thick weods to be loſt, 
Where the Nut-trees grew {o low, 
As if they had been nipt with Froſt, 
Oh whither, wh:the rmy Love doſt thou gf ? 
Song 119. 
Bout the ſweet-bag of a Bee, 
Two Cupid: fell at ods 3 
And whole the pretty prize ſhould be, 
They yYow'd to ask the Gods ; 
Which Venas hearing, thither came, 
And for their boldneſs ſtripr them, 
And taking thence from each his flame, 
With Rods of Mirtle whipt thers ; 
Which done,to {hill their wanton cryes, 
And quiet grown fh' had ſeen them, 
She kiſt and dry'd their Dove-like eyes, 
And gave the bag between them. 
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Song 120, 


Se, See, 
"\ Hloris, my Chlorts, comes in yonder Bark, 

Blow gently windes, for if ye firck that Ark, 
You'l drown the world with tears, an 1 at one breath, 
Give to us all an univerſal death : 

Hark, hark, how Arion on a Dolphin plays, 

To may {weet Shepherdcls kis Roundclay : 

*ec how the Syrens fluck to wait wpon her, 

As Queen of Love, and they her Maids of Honor, 

Benold great Neptwne”s rilen from the deep, 

With all his Tritons, and begins to {weep 

ſhe rugged waves into a {moeother form, 

Not leaving one ſmall wrinckle of a torm, 

Mark how the windes ſtand till and on her gaze, 

See how her Beauty doth the fiſh amaze; (ther, 

[hz Whales have beg*d this boon of winde and wea- 

That on their backs they may convey her thither. 

Ard ſee ſhe Lands juſt like the rifing Sun,' 

That leaves the briny lake when night is done, 

Fly, fly, 4minier tothy cnvy'd bliſs, 

And let not th* carth rob thee of bur greeting Kiſs, | 

Song 1321, 

Ac poor Cupid art thou blinde ? 
Canſt not thy Bow and Arrows find: > 

|hy Mother ſure the wanton plays, 

And lays them up for Holy-days. 

Then Cupid mark how kinde I'le be, 

Becauſe thou once wert ſo to me ; 

[*le arm thee with ſuch powerful darts, 

Shall make thee once more God of hearts, 

My Chlorss arms ſhall be thy Bow, 

Which none but love can bend you know; 

Her precious hairs ſhall make tbe ſtring 


_— of themſelves wound every thing, 
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Then take but arrows trom her cycs, 
And all you ſhout at ſurely dies, 
Song 122, 
Rieg back wy corfort and return 3 
For wc!l thou knowe!t, that I, that I, 
in {uch a v! gOorous paſl: 1M burn, 
That miſlg thee, 1 [ die ; 
Return, return, in'u't = more. 
Return, return, and me reftore 
To thule lequeltred joys I hd befors 
Song 123, 
[ Love the for thy fcklencls, 
And great inconſtancy ; 
For hadit thon been a c. n{tant La's, 
[ hen thon hadft nefr lovid me. 
I love thee for thy wantorneſs, 
And for tt; Drollery; 
For if thou hadft not lov'd to ſpests 
Then thou hadit nefr lov'd me. 
love rbee for thy Poverty, 
And tor thy want of Coin, 
For if thou hadit been worth a Groamry 
Theat bou hadit ne*fr been mune, 
L love thec for thy Uglineſs, 
Ard for thy for lery; 
For it thou badit becrfair or wiſe, 
I hen thou hadfit nefr loved me. 
Then let me have thy heart a white, 
Ard thou thalt have my money, 
[I:le part with all the Wealth I bave, 
T< enjoy a Lals fo bonpy, 
Song 124+. 
Hy love is chaſte, 'they tell thee ſo, 
But how young Souldier, ſhalt thou knovy ? 
Do by her, 
As by tby Syyord, 
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Take no fremds vvord, 
Bur try hers 


fTyvill raiſe her Honor one ftep higher, 
Fame has her iryal at Loves Bar, 


| 
| Zack 
F 


Deit y*d Venus from a Star, 
Shoots her Luttrc; 
She had never been Goddeſs, 
It Mars had been modeit, 
[ry and trult her, 
Seng 125 

Rirkto me Boy, 

Here*s to thee Boy, 
A — to cur Matter, 
A noblcr never obeyedTI ; 
Couple hi Ch my Lady, 
Netre man had a chaſter; 
Match the Vice-Roy as even, 
W:th his Royal Creator, 
Tothe King, blefs him Heav'n, 
And a Pox take the Traitor. 


Song 1 26, 


A Dialogre between the Evening and 4 Bey, 


00; wy Am the Ev*ning dark 251 ohr, 


Jack-with-tbe-lanthorn, bring a light, 
Whither > Whither > Whither 2 
Mins Hither; Hither , Hither; 


> Thouart lome prat.ing eccao of my making 


#12 Thou art a fooliſh tre by thy mil taxing, 
I am taz Ev*nirg that creates thee, 


F # » ; 
ich My Lanthorn and my Candle vvaits the 
entng Thole Flajoicts vvhich v1 ve h-ar plav, 


Are Reapers vvno have lutt t aeir rvay, 
Tacy piav, they ting, th"y dance a 7.und 
Lox them uns heres Friry cron. 
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Chorus 
Let the men ware the Ditches, 
Maids look to your britches ; 


We | {cratch them with Briars and Thiſtles, 
When the Flajolets cry 

We arc a dry, 
Pond-water ſhall wet their whiſtles, 


Song 127 + 

His 1s not the Elyſian Grove, 
| Nor cn | mcct my ſlavgher'd Love 
Within thete th=Ccs, come death and be 
At laſt as me: cul rome, 
As my dearcſt Dear loves fall, 
[ hou thewdſt thy ſelf Tyranmcal, 
Theii did I die when he was [ling 
But kill me now I live again 3 
And ſhall go meer him in a Grove; 
Fairer than any here, above. 
Oh let this woful life expire» 
Way thould I with Zvadues fire, 
Sad Portia's Doals, or Lucrece Knife, 

orid me of a loathed hte ? 
"Tis ſhame enough, that grief alone, 
K11] me not now, when thou art gone, 
But life fince thou art flow to go, 
['le puniſh thee for laſting ſo, 
And make thee piece-mecal every day, 
Diffolve to tears and melt away. 

Song 125, 
Hloris whon cfrc you do inte d, 

ST {0 VEMUreE AT a byaſom tric: d, 
Be ſure you know your {ervant well, 
Refore your l:berty you ſe!l, 
For love*s a Feryor in yourg or old, 
Is fomenmcs hi, and ſomettmes cold, 


— 
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And men you know when e*re they pleaſe 
Can ſon be fick of this diſcaſe ; 

Then wiſely chuſe a freind that may 

Laſt for an Age, not for a day, 

That loves thee not for lip or eye, 

[But for a marual Sympathy : 

| To ſuch a friend thy heart engage, 

For he will court thee in old age, 

[And kiſs thy hollow wrinkled brow, 

I With >s much joy as he does new. 


| Song 129. 
| i 5 Maſter, the Swabber, the Boatſwain, and I, 
| The Gunner and his Mate, 

Love Mall, Meg, and Marina, and Margery, 

Rut none of us card for Kate, 

Fur ſhe has a torge with a tang, 
Would cry to a Saylor go hangy 
She lovd not the favor of Tar, nor of Pitch, 
Yet aSaylor might ſcratch her wh:re efre ſhe did itch, 
Then to Sea boys, and let her go bang. 


Song 130- 
Right Aurelia, I do owe 
All the Wore, 
I can know, 


To thoſe glerious looks alone, 
l kough you are unrelenting ſtone : 
The quick lightning from your eyes, 
Did ſacrifice, 
My unwiſe, 
My unweary harmleſs hearr, 
And now you glory in my ſmart, 
How uvjuſtly you do blame 
That pure flame, 
From you came, 
Vext with what your ſelf may burn 
Your (corns to tinder did it turn 


The 
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The leaſt ſpark hovy love can cal), 
Thar does fall, 
On the {mal} 
$cercht remainder of my heart, 
Will make it burn in every part; 
Song 131, 
Eauty and Love once tell at odds, 
And thus revil'd cach others 
Quoth Love, I am one of the Gods, 
And you vvya't on my Mother; 
Thou haſt no povver ofre men at all, 
Bur yvhat I gave to thee, 
Nor artthos longer fair or ſvveer, 
Than men acknovyledge me. 
Avvay fond Boy then Beavty laid, 
We ſee that thou art blinde, 
Bur men have knovving eyes, and cat) 
My graces better tinde; 
Tyyas I begot thee, mortals knevr, 
Aad call*d thee blinde dehre ; 
I made the Arrovys and thy Bovv, 
And vvings to kindle hre. 
Love here in anger flevv avvay, 
And ſtraight to V«lcan pray*d, 
That he would tip his ſhafts with ſcorn, 
T'o puniſh this proud maid; 
So Beauty ever lirce hath bin, 
But courted for a1 hour, 
To love aday, is novy a fin, 
©Gainlt Crpid as Rs povVer, 


Song 132, 
Rigareſt, (i-ce, your p! tying 10 eYCy 


T5S8avcs vb TH "ce condemr*'d to dic 


Whom I:ngring tine = did long diſmay, 
You haverc; v*d in this ſhot tt day, 


Oo C—— — — - 


: 66 The New Ac ademny 


— 


of Complements, 167 


—— 


Propitious Gods themſelves can do no more, 
Slow to deſtroy , bur aftive to reſtore, 
From your fair, but abſent look, 
Cold Death her pale Artillery took', 
Till gentle Love that Dart ſuppreſt , 
And I<dg'd a milder in your breſt ; 
Like tam'd AchUiis miſtick Spear, thus yuu, 
Both ſcatter Wounds, and ſcatter Balſam too. 
Song 13}. 
_— and Wenching are toys, 
And at beſt but vain joys , 
Fit to pleaſe beardleſs boys, 
That Ggh and pule till they are weary 3 
When rbey viſit their Miſſes , 


and boaſt of their Kiſles , 


| | Ic not envy their Blifles, 
| | \\'hile Vertue corfifts in Canary. 


Song 134- : 
[ſputes daily arye, and —__— bolder, 
| Philoſophers prattle, and {o does the S1zers 
| The more we ſhould know then by being the older, 
| But plainly *t appears there's no body wiſer : 


| He that ſpends what he has, and wiſely drinks all, 


'Tis he 1s the man Ma-the-ma=-ti-cal. 
Song 135, 
WW Hcre the Bee fucks, there ſuck I, 
In a Cowſlips Bell I lie; 
There I croutch when Owls do cry, 
On the Bats b:ck I do fly : 
After zummer merrily, 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I ive now, 
U-der the Bloflom that hangs on the Bough. 
Song 136. 
Ho is Silvia ? Whar is ſhe ? 
That all our Swairs commend her : 
Hol, fair, and w.ſc is ſhe, 


IT 
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The Heav'n ſu hgrace did lend her, 
That ſhe might admured be, 
[s ſhz kinde, as the is fair 7 
For beauty ly:s with kindenels, 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 
To help him of hus blindneſs, 
| And b:ing help* d inhabits there ; 
Then to Silv a let us fing , 
ſhat Silvia 1s exc2lling , 
She ſurm-ounts each mortal thing, . 
U »0n the dull earth dwelling, 
10 her ]1-t us garlands bring. 
A Drinking Catch, or Song 137. 

E that will look for a Swallows neſt, 
H A iwallows neſt, a {wallows neſt, 
Muſt look in the Chimney high, 

And he that would lhok tor a minni kin Laſs, 
And trimmikin Laſs, and a fin kin Laſs, 
Muſt chuſe her by ber black eye, 
and he that will hf} for frogs, 
Maſt faſh all in this Well, 
And al] thoſe, 
That will fuddle their noſe, 
That will fuddl: their noſe, 
Mull come where g50d Ale's to {cl 
Song. 135. 
Ou ſpott*d Snakes with double torgue , 
Thorny Hedge-hogs be nor icen ; 
Newts and Blinde -worms do no wrong , 
Come not near our fairy Qu'oen, 
Phileomdle wi.h melody, 
Sing in your ſweer lullaby ; 
Never harm, 
Nor ſpell, nor cha-m, 
Come our Jove'y Lady nigh, 
50 good night with luli»by, 


VW ca* 
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Weaving S/1ders come not here ; 
Hence you long-leg d Spiders hence, 
Beetles black approach not near z 
Worm nor Snail du no offence. 
Philomele with melody, &c. 
Hence away, now all is well. 
One aloof, filand Sentinel. 
Song 139. 
4 bg E 1] me, where is Fancy bred, 
2 Or in the heart, or nn the head ? 
How begor ? How nouriſhed ? 
[t 45 ingendred in the eyes, 
With gi7irg fed, and Fancy dies 
In the Cradle where it lies : 
Let us all ring Fancy's Knel], 
Ding, Dong, Bell, Ding, Dong, Bell. | 
Song 140. | 


F Ou that chuſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſc as true ; 
Sace this Fortune falls to you, 
Be comtent, and ſeck nonew, 
[f yuu be well pleas'd with this, 
And hold \ our fortune for your bliſs ; 
Turn you where your Lady is, | 
Ang claim her with a loving Kiſs. | 
*OMg idle. 
| jocer the Green-wood tree, 
Wao loves to he with mz, 
And run his merry Nete, 
Unto the {ſweet Birds throat ; 
Come hither, come huther, come huther. 
Here ſhall he (ce 
N © £1 emyv , 
But Wirter and rough weather, 
Vho doth ambition thu1, 
And loves to hve 1'ih Sun, 
F* Secks 


——— 
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Seeking the focd he eats, 
And pleas'd with what he gers ; 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 
Here you ſhall ſee 
No cnemy , 
But Winter and rough Weather, 
Song 142 


Hat ſhall he have that kili'd the Deer ? 


His Leather-skin and Horns to wear, 


Then firg him home, the relt ſhall bear this burrhen, 


T ke thcu no corn 

lo wear the Horn, 

It was a Creſt c're thou walt born , 

Tay Fathers Father wore it , 

And thy Father bore it : 

| he Horn, the Horn, the Juſty Horn, 

Is not a thing to laugh to ICOTN. 

Song 147, 

WW Edding 1s great Juno's Crown, 

O bleſſed Bond of Board and Bcd 4 

'Tis Hymen peoples every Town, 

High Wedlock then be honored : 
Honor, high Huncr and Renown, 
To Hymen, God of every Town, 

SU1g 144 
T:ipe well broil d cannot be 11], 
Brcilhe hot, burn her not, 
tum the Tripe Gill, 
For a T 11c well brail'd carnot be 11! 
Song 145 
Ow long ſhall I pine for love ? 

þ How long ſhall 1 ſuc in v.n 2 

How lorg like the Turtle-Dove , 

| Shall 1 heavily thus complain £ 

Shall the fayls ct my love fla:d (hill ? 


Shall the g:1" > cf my hope be ungrou:d ? 


ap 


| 
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Let the Mill, let the Mill gorcud , 
Think me (hl , 

In my Fathers Mill , 
Where 1 have oft been tound-a ; 
Thrown on my back, 

On a well-fll 4 Sack, 

While the Mill has {till gone r ound-a, 
Prethee Sirrah try thy *kall, 
and agar let the Mall go round-a. 

The young on? , the old one, 

The fcartul, the bold one , 
Tac lame one, though ne'r lo unſound-a, 

The Jew, and the Turk, 

Have lcavefor to work, 
Th: whileſt that the Mull goes round-a, 


Song 167. 

: her , and hug her , 

Then turn ber and tug her , 
And turn her again Boy, again ; 
Then if ſhe mumble , 

Or if her tail grumble, 

Kiſs ber amain Boy, amain ; 
Do thy endeavour , 

To take off her Feavour , 

Then her Diſeaſe no longer will raign ; 
lf nothing will ſerve her , 

Then thus to preſerve ber , 
Snge her amam Boy, amain 3 
Give her cold Jelly, 

To take up her Belly, 
ind once a day Swinge her again, 

If the ſtands all theſe pains , 
Then knock out her brains, 
Her diſeaſe no longer will raign, 

I 


3 
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Song 147». 
"YOme hi! with wine rh4s !Julty bowl, 
'T will ſcatter ſorrows from my ſou!, 
P Twill fl: care that inward foe, 
"Tis th: Antipedes to wor , 
Twill reſcuc old age from the graves 
"Till make 2 Freeman of a Slave, 
'Twill vgor 2nd ripe farcy bring, 
"Twill ho:f- 4 beggar ro a King, 
{ 0 how it glow; and ſparkles there, 
Brighter than a ſpangled ſpear, 
Rs it bubbles from the deeps 
Leaping to {urprizc my hips 
Rich Juice,fince thou doſt court my talle, 
Ile meet a kifs with equal haite, 
Go then, go ming}: with thy blood , 
Thus {wailuw 1 thy wealthy flood, 
Tis vanuhar, and I {ce the thore, 
| Nut watted thither by an Oar ; 
| Oh &l'r again, and fill it high, 
| Oh let me be but drunk and die. 
' Seaz heapt on Seas cannot aſſwage 
| T his eager thirſt, this violent rage 3 
Were half the Globe kill'd to the xop, 
| 'de drink*r, and cat the earth for ſop : 
But hah by all the Gods [ reel, 
My brams 15 Traitor to m/ will, 
My Vuals ſtop, my fpirits frok, 
Come then I'le fleep, and dream of drink, 
Cho. We that Bacchus do adore , 
Envy not the Miſers ſtore ; 
Nor the charms, I of love, 
Nor the ftates of Gods above. 
Song 148, 
Is Jate and cold, flir up the fire, 
Sit cloſe and draw the table mgher ; 
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Be merry, and «rink w.ne that's oid , 
\ hearty Medicine 'gainit a Cold : 
Y our Beds of wanton Doun the belt, 
Vhere you ſha!l rumble ro your reit ; 
[ could wiſh you Wenches too, 
But | am cad and cannet do : 
Call fur the belt, the Houſe may ring, 
Sack, White, and Clarer let them brirg 
And drink apace while breath you hare, 
You | fade but cold drink in the Grave : 
Plover, Partridge for your Duner, 
And a Capon for the inner, 
Y ou thall inde ready when you are up, 
And your Horſe ſhall have his ſup : 

Welcome, welcome, are ye 2:1, 

rrom Maſter high, to ſervant ſmall, 

Song 149- 
) Ome let us be friends, and moſt friendly agree; 
For the Pimp,the Punk,-nd the DoRor are threeY 

\Waich cannot but thrive when united they be. 
The Pimp brings in cuſtom,the Punk ſhe gers treaſure 
Of which the Phyſirian is ſure of his meaſare, 
For work which the makes him in fale of her pleaſure; 
For which when ſhe fails by Diſcaſes and Pain, 
The DuRor new Vamps, and Upſers her again, 


Song 150. 

| TD Ear not (Dear Love) that Vie reveal 
Thoſe hours of pleaſure we two ſteal, 

No eye thall ſee, nor yet the Sun 

| Dcſery what thou and I have dore; | 

| No car thall hear our love, but we 

| Silent as the night will be. 

| The God of Love himſelf (whoſe Dart 

| Did firit wound mine, and then thy heart) 

| Shall never know that we can tell , 

| What ſweets in ftola embraces dwell, 
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This onely mcans may finde it out , 
if when I die , Phyſicians doubt 
What caus'd my death, and there to vicw, 
Ot all their Judzemen: s, which was true 3 
Riſe up my heart , Oh then I'fear 
The world will ſce thy P.&ure there. 
Song 151, | 
R m, arm, arm, arm, the Scouts are all cone in, 
K-cp your Ranks cloſe, & now your Honors win; 
| Lebold om yonder Hill the Foe appears, 
Buws, Biils, Glaves, Arrows,Shields, Swords,Þikes, 
and Spears, | 
Like a dark Wood he comes, or Tempeſt pouring, | 
O view the Wing s of Horſe the Meadows ſcouring : | 
| 
| 


| 


The Vant-guard marches bravely , bark the Drums 
Dub-dub, 
They meet, they mect, and now the Batte] comes, 
vce how the Arrows flie, 
That darken all the Skie, 
Hark how the Trumpers ſound, 
Hark how the Hills rebound, — Tara--tara--tara, 


Hark how the Horſes charge , In boys, In boys, m 
Tara—tara, 
The Batte] totters , Now the wounds begin, 
O how they cry, O how they dic ; 
Roonr for the valiant Memmon arm'd with thunder, 
See how he breaks the Ranks aſunder ! 
They fli-, they flie, Exmenes has the Chaſe, 
And brave Polibius makes good his place : 
To the Plains, to the Woods, | 
To the Rocks, to the Floods, | 
] bey flie tor ſuccour,follow,follow,follow,- Hey ,hey, 
Hark how the Souldicrs bullow, | 


Brave Driecles is dead, "A 
And all his Souldiers fled; © 

The Battel's won, and lolt, 
That many a life hath colt. 
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| Soug 152. 
| Curſe upon thee for a ſlave, 
| Art thou here, and heard'ſt me raye ? 
|} | Elie not ſparkles from mine eye, 
| | | To thew my indignation nigh ? 
[|| Am I notall foam and fre , 
With voice as koarſe as a Town-cryer 2 
; How my Back opes and ſhuts together 
| With fury, as c1d mens with weather ; 
| Couldſt thou not hear my Teeth knack hucher ? 
| Thou nalty, ſcurvy, mungril Toad, 
Miſchief on thee. light upon thee, 
All the plagues that can contound thee, 
| Or did ever raign abroad 2 
Betrer a thouland hives it coſt, 
Than have brave Anger ſpilr vr loſt. | 
Soug 1 13 
Eace and Silence: bs the Guide 
To the Man, and to the Eride : 
It there be a Joy yet new 
In Marriage , let it fal) on you , 
That al the world may wonder ; 
If we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do wie, 
And turn our blefſings to a curſe, 
By keepirg you aſunder, 
Song 151. 
'TO Hymn, Jo Hymen, Jo Hymen, 
|| Was wont to be ill the old Song 
| At high Nuptial Feaſts , d 
| Where the merry merry Gueſts 
' With joy and go-d wiſhes did throng : 
| | | But to this new Wedding new Notes do | bring , 
| Þ | To railar thee Hymen, while ſadly I ſing, 
| | | Hz O Hymen, he O Hymen, tie O Hymen, 


| What hands, and what hearts doſt thou knit * 
i I 5 A WL. * 
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A widow that's poor, 

And a very very whore, | 
Toan Heir « th wants nothing but wit ? | 
Yet thusfar O Hymen, thy anſwer is made, | 
When his means are ſpent,they nay live by ber trade. | 

Song 155- 
Ive me more love, or more diſdain, 
The torrid, ur the frozen Zone , 
Bring equal caſe unto my pain, 
| The temperate afford me none 3 
Elther extream of love, or hate, 
Is ſweeter than a calm eſtate, 
Give me a ſtorm : if it be love, 
Like Dawae in a golden ſhowre, 
I ſwim in pleaſure ; if it prove 

Diſdain, that torrent will devour 
My Vulture _ ; And he's poſleſt 

Of heaven, that's but from hel! releaſt ; 
Then crown my ] oys, or cure my pain, 

Give me more love, or more &1{lam, 


| The time had almoſt waſted. 


Song 1565. | 
E11 me prethze, fairbleſs Swain , 
Tell me prethee, faithleſs Swain, 
Why you 414 ſuch paſhon teign, 
On purpoſe to deceive me, 
I no ſooner lov'd again , 
Bur you again do leave me. 
Phills we quit blame our fate, 
Phillis we muit blame oua fate , 
Kindneſs bears a certAn date, 
And e're thoſe Joys we taſted, 
You in peeviſhnels and ſtate, 


'T was my love did yours deſtroy, 
'Twas my love did yours deſtroy , 
Strephon had I full bcen coy, 
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[ know you ſtil] would prize me : 
Think or dream you do enjoy, 
\nd then you'l not defpiſe me. 
Love like other narive fires , 
Leve like other rative hres, 
Leav.s what's burnt, and {traight dchires 
Freſh ObjeRs to be chooling; 
Reperinion always tyres, 
ind all's the worle tor uſing. 
Once again thy love purſue, 
Orce again thy love purſue, 
And my ſcorns I will renews 
But patſiun doth ſo ſway me, 
That ſhould I my fighs ſubdue, 
My tears would loon betr1y me. 
Sigh no more, nor weep in vain, 
Sigh no more,nor weep in vair, 
Nymph, your beauty ſoon w:1! gain 
A more deſerving Lover ; 
Slaves that once have broke thzu chain, 
Y ou hardly can recover. 
Song 157. 
E.] me no more you love, in vain 

F Fair Celia, you this paſſion feign ; 
Can thoſe prerend to love, that do 
Refuſe v hat love periwades us utoo ? 
Who once have telt his a&ive flame , 
Dull laws of Honor dors diſdain, 

You would be thought his {lave, and yet 

You will not to his power {i brur, 
More cruel then theſe Beautics are 
Whoſe coy neſs waunds us with lefhals ; 
For all the kindnefF'which'you ſhow, 


Each ſinile and kils which you beſtow, 


Are like thoſe Corlials which we give 


| To dying men, to make them ve , 


Ar 
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And languiſh out an hour ; 
Be kinder Celia, or diſdain. 
Song 153, 
Ow happy art thou and I, 
That never knew how to love | 
There's nu ſuch Bleſſings here bencath, 
What e're there is above : 
"Tis Liberty, ris L 1berty, 
Thar every wiſe man loves. 

Our, out upon thoſe Eyes 
That think to murther me, 

And he's an Aſs that thinks her fair, 
That isnot kinde and free * 

There's nothing ſweet , there's nothing ſweet 
To Man, but Liberty. 

Ile tye my heart tonone , 

Nor yet conhne my eyes ; 

But I mill play my Game fo well, 
Tlenever want a Prize : 

"11s Liberty, 'tis Liberty, 

Has made me now ſo wil-. 
Soug 156. 
Hy ſhould enely Man be ry*d 
Ts a fooliſh Female thing, 

When all Creatures elſe beſide, 

B.rds and Beaſts change every Spring ? 
Who wonu'd then to one be buuad, 
When ſv many may be found @ 

Why ſhoull I my lelt. confine 

To the lniits cf one place , 

When I have all Exrope mine, 

Where I iſt to run my race ? 

Who would then to one be bound, 

When ſo many may be found 2 
Would you think him wiſe, that now 
Stll ons lurt of Meat dot h cats, 
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When both Sea and Land allow 
Sundry ſorts of other Meat ? 
Who would then to one be bound , 
When ſo many may be found ? 
E're old Saturn chang'd his throne , 
Freedom raign'd and baniſht Strife , 
Where was he that knew his own , 
Or who call'd a woman Wife ? 
Who would then to one be bound, 
When ſo many may be fouud ? 
Ten times happier were thoſe men, 
That enjoy'd thole golden days z 
Unt1] time's redrels'd agen, 
| will never Hymen praile, 
Who 1s 1t would to one be bound, 
When io many may be found ? 
Soug 162, 
Ove's Empye, as the World is wide, 
| All Lvivg C reatures Lovers be, 
| And thoſe which have no life beſide, 
Love by a ſecret Sympathy. 
Nay Gods themſelves wao lmit Deſtiny, 
To Love's almighty Sceprer {ubjeR be. 
| Under gilt Roots, in bumble Cells, 
| In Dclarts, and in Princes Courts, 
| This uncontrouled Power dwell: , 
Love unto every place reſorts ; 
| And all the World under his yoke docs faint, 
| But he's a Monarch that brooks no zeltraint. 
| Sting. '61- 
| H Chleris , would the Gods al: cw 
Ve ere might ;ove, as we love now, 
| What greater Joys hath carth in lk. rc , 
! Or Keav'nur felt, togive us more. ? 
| For nothing ſure fo iw.et can prove , 
As pleaſures of brginzung Love. 
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Bur Love whento its heighth arriv'd , 
Of all ou” Joys 15 ſhorteſt hv'd ; 

Its morning paſt, it ſets ſo ſoon, 

That none can hnde the afternoon 3 
And of that httle time 1s lent, 

Haifin unkindneſs 1s miſ-ſpent, 

Sirce Fate to Love ſuch ſhort life gives, 
And Love s fo tender whillt it Ives, 
Let us remove main fears away, 

So to prevent its &rit decay 

For Love, hke blood, let out before, 
Wi1llloole its power, and cure no more. 


ts 


Seng 16:, 
Ty 3 no, thcu all ut red and white, 
Thou haſt not yet undune me q ite ; 
For I have Juit but halt my heart , 
Yet I confeſs the wound duth ſmart ; 
| Then pretty thick, oh ſteal no more, 
| But let me keep one par: 11 ſtore, 
Sure half*s tvo much for thee of mine, 

| Unleſs | had ſome (hare in thine, 
| Though thou art fair, and though thou*rr your), 
| And though thcu halt a pretty torgue , 
| And every word that theu doſt ſay, 
Might lead a Prirces heart aſtray ; 
Yet all thoſe traps will ne*r catch me, 
I mutt have kindcr Snares from thee. 

'Las thou ſhalt (ce I can retreat, 

And nor lie cor quer'd at thy teer, 
"Tis true, if I did keep the field, 
At length 1 mult be furc'd to yield ; 
Not hke a Coward will I flie, 
Nor |.ke a fool will ſtay and die, 
With half ny heart I'le march away, 
Then Yother part not long will ftay ; 


A tear.) 
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| A heart divided knows no power, 
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will ſubmit above an huur. 


| Reproach me not, though heretofore 


[ onely 


freedem did advure, 


| And brag that none, though kinde as fair, 
| The lols of it could half repair, 
Since I now willingly do yield 
To Chlorts beauty, all the held. 


{With g 


My freedom, 


reater Joys | do reſign 


though thou ere kcepſt thine, 


And am reſolv'd conſtant to prove, 


| Shou'd 


her negle& tranicend my love, 


Strange charms they are wh:ch make me burn, 


Without th: hopes of a 


To ſce, 


return, 
and not to be in love , 


| A wonder like her felt would prove, 
; Whoſe charm» by Nature, and by Arr, 
Do each of them deſerve a heart, 
For which my ſorrows are not ſmall, 
I have but one to pay them all, 


I muit contets a whil : 


I ttrove 


With reaſon, to refit my Ive, 


| AN Sar 


ns {omctius 'gaualt death do p! ays 


| Though it be to heaven their onely way, 


Tis 


onely Chlorts hath the Skill, 


To make me bieſt agamit my will. 


Nur wi 
| To thin 


[1 I fo much as endure, 
«x Inconitancy a Cure ; 


| For were I to that Sin ſv bent, 
| It ſure wou*d prove my puniſhment, 
Here to adore, I muſt confcts 


Is ber 


| 


ter, than elſewhere Succeſs. 


Soug 163. 


Ake all ye dead, what Ho, what Ho, 


es 


How ſoundly they fl:ep whoſe pillars he low | 
The) 
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N faith 'tixt1ue » I am i love, 
'T1s your black eyes have made me ſo ; 
My reſolutions they remove, 
And former niceneſs overthrow. 
The glowing Char-coals ſet on fire 
A heart, that former flames did ſtun, 


They minde n 
On the Decks 


ofthe 


Song 


164. 


Who as Heretick unto Deſire, 
Now's judg'd to ſuffer Martyrdom. 
But Beauty, fince it 15 thy fate 
Ar diſtarce thus to wound ſo ſure, 


Thy Vertues I will imitate , 
And ſee if diſtance prove a Curc. 
| Then farewel Miſtreſs, farcwel Love, 
Thoſe lately entertain'd Dehires, 
Wiſe men can from that Plague remove ; 
»dFarewel black E yes, and farewel Fires 


{If ever I my heart acqur 
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r Lovers who walk above 
the World, in ſtorms of love © 
No whiſper now, mr glance can paſs 
Tarough wicket, or through panes of glaſs ; 
For our windows and doors, are ſhvt and barr'd, 
Lie cloſe in the Church, and i the Church-rard. 
In ey'ry Grave make roum, make room, 
The World's at an end, and we come, we com*., 
| The State is now Loves foe, Loves for, 
| Has ſeiz d on his Arms, his Quiver and Bow?, 
Has pinion'd his Wings, and terter'd his Feet, 
Becauſe he made way for poor Lovers to meet 1 
But ob fad charce, his Judge.was old, 
Hearts crut] grow, when blood grows cold. 
No man being young, his Proceſs wonld draw : 
| Oh Heavens that Love ſhould be fu 
Lovers go woor the dead, the Sad 
Lic two 1n a grave, and to bed, to bed, 
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Of rheſe duil Flames , Ple b14 a Pox 
'On all black Eves, and {wear they r fit 
| For nothing but a Tinder-byUx. 
Song 185, 


| 

Happy ſaw. and faithful lov'd , 
Which I ſhall ever, ever do, 

{Not to be conſtant call'd and prov'd, 


{For that I am compell d unto ; 
'For ſhe that in her love does think of fame, 


Loves not for the right end, but for a name. 
CompeiFd to love by parts di vine, 
[ follow them whom Angels tend, 
Then tell me, can my love decline, 
Whoſe loweſt objefts does aſcend 7? 
No, 1 muit love hum, and will prove it then, 
She's the beſt woman loves the beſt of men. 
Song 166. 
Ur Ruler haxd got the Vertigo of State, 
The world turns round in his politick Pate, 
He ſteers in a Sea where his Courſe cannot laſt, 
And bears too much ſail for the irength of his Maſt, 
Let him plot all he can , 
Like a Politick man , 
Yet Love thuugh a Childe may fit him : 
Toe {mall Archer though blinde, 
ouch an Arrow will finde , 
As with an old trick ſhall hit him, 
Sure Augelo knows Love s party 15 {trong, 
Love melts like foft Wax, the hearts ot the young 3 
And none are ſo o14 but they think of the talte , 
And weep with remembrance of kindneſles palt, 
Lt him plot all, &c. 
Love in the fooliſhis held a mad Fit, 
And Madneſs is fools is reckon'd for Wit, 
The wiſe value Love, as fools Wiſdom priz*, 
Which when they can't gain, they ſcem to deſpiſe, 
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Let him plot all,\c, Coly 
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old Cowards all peril of anger ſhun, 
To dangers.ot love, they leap when they run ; 
The Valiant in frolicks did tollow the Boy, 
When he I-d *em a dance trom Gre. ce to Troy, 
Let him. ce Somg 167, 
> Ond Love, what doit thou niean, 
To court an Idlc Folly ? 
Platonick love 15 nothing elſe, 
But meerly Melancholly , 
'Tis aftive love that makes us jolly. 
Ty dote upon a face, 
Or cout a {parkling eye, 
Or toe(teem a dimpled cheek, 
Compleat & licity, 
T:5 to betray ores liberty. 
Then pray be not ſo ford, 
Think you that wumen can, 
Reſt ſatisti'd with Complements, 
The froathy part of man ? 
No, ne they hate a Puritan. 
They care not for your ſighs, 
| Nor your erected cyes, 
They hate to hear a man complain, 
Alas he dies, he dies, 
Believ't they love a cloſer priz*. 
Then venter to embrace, 
'T s but a {mack or two ; 
{'m confident no woman |: ves, 
Bur ſometimes ſhe wlll ds , 
ſhe fault hes not in her, bur you. 
Soug 1c(8, 
Illy heart forbear, 
Thole are murdering eyes, 
nthe which [ ſwear, 
Cupid lurking lies, | 
Ye his Quiver, fre his Bowe too, fee tis Dart, 
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ly, O tly! O fly! Thou tooluh heart, Song) 
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—_—— Sonwg 63. 
| , 
| Oor A-taxanuder long hath woo'd 
| Lair C-{ia, but in vain , 
; For ſhe on terms of Honor ſtood, 
| Though never no diſdain, 
' His kinde + ddreſſes as a charm, 
Somc times ſhe'd entertain, 
| With (oft cmbraces cloſe and warm, 
| | Yet ſtreight grow cold aga n. 
| Song 170, 
Hou Deity, (wift-wwged Love, 
| Sometimes below, ſometimes above, 
| Little in ſhape, bar great in power, 
| Tnou that mak'|t thy heart a tower, 
| And thy loop-holes I adies eyes, | 
From whence thou ſtrik'ſt the fond ang wile, 
Did all the Shafts in thy fair Quiver, 
Stick faſt in my ambitious Liver, 
Yet thy power wowid I adore, 
And call upon thee to ſhoot mere, 
Shoot more, ſhoot more. 
Song 171. 
Cupid, turn away thy Bowe, 
| Thy power we Maids both feel and know 


: 


| Fair Cupid, turn away thy Bowe, 

[T ity be thoſe golden Arrrows, 

| Brivgs Ladies all their ſorrows, 

! And til] there be more truth in Men, 
Never ihoct at Maids agen, 

| Song 171. 

| \in wou'd | wake thee, Sweer, but fear 
| | ſhou'd invite you tv worſe chear ; 
| In your Dreams you canror fare, 

' Meaner than Muſick, nu compare ; 

| None of your flumbers are compil'd 


Under the Pleaſures makes a Chulde : 


Your | 
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Y our Day-dehghts lo well compa, 
That what you think turns all toaR, 
I'd wiſh my ſelf no better paly, 
Your dream by night, your thought by day, 
Wake, gently wake, part ſoftly from your Dreams, 

The morning flies , 

To your fair eyer, 
To take her ſpecial Beams, 

Song 173. 
Et the Bells ring, 
And the Boys lirg, 

The young Laſles trip and play ; 
Let the Cups go round , 

Til] round goes the greund , 

Our Learned Vicar we'l ſtay. 
Ler the Pig turn merrily hey, 

And let the fat Gooſe (wim, 
For verily, verily, hey, 

Our Vicar this day fhall be trix; 
The fiew'd Cock ſhall crow—Cock a doodle dow, 

A loud Cock a doodle ſhall crow, 
The Duck and the Drake , 

Shall ſwim in a Lake 

Of Onions and Claret below, 
Our Wives hall be neat, 

To bring in our Meat, 

To thee our noble Adviſer, 


Our pains ſhall be great, 


And our Pottles ſhall ſweat, 
And we our ſelves ſhall be wiſer. 


We'l labour and ſwmk, 


We'l kiſs, and we'l drink, | 
And Tithes ſhall come thicker and rhucker, 


We'l fall ro the Plough, 


And get Children enough, 
And thou ſhalt be learned O Vicar. 


Song 
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Soug 194- 
E that a Tinker, a Tinker will be, 
Let him leave other loves & come liſten to me; 
Thuugh he travels all the day , 
Yet he comes home (Þ1] at nught, 
And dallics with his Doue, 
And dreams of delight. 
H:s Pot and his Toaſt in the morning he takes, 
And all the day long good Muſick he maker , 
He wandcrs up and down to Wakes and to Fairs, 
And caſts his Cap at the Courr, and its cares ; 
When to the Town the Tinker doth come, 
Oh how the wanten Wenchcs run. 
Some bring him Baſons, ſome bring him Bowls, 
All Werches pray him to {!op up their holes 3 
Tink goes th: Hzmmer,thz Skellet,and .he Scummer, 
Come bring me the C opper Kertle, 


For the Tinkerahe Tinker,the merry merry Tinkcr, 
| Oh be is the man of Merile, 
| Song 175. 
| Silly poor ſhepherd was toldiag his ſheep, _ 
| A He "= {0 long he got cold in his feet , 
| He laid on his Coals by rwo and by three, 
| But the mcre he laid on, the Cuc-colder was he, 
| Alas good wife, what ſhould we du now, 
| To buy us more F ucl we'l (41 the brown Cow, 
| To buy us more Coals to warm thee and me, 
| But the more he laid on, the Cuc-colder was he. 
Some thepherds,faid ſkegthemieives can warm keep, 
By feeding their flock, & folding the.r ſhzep, (crook 
Bat when thou com'!t home with thy rar-box and 
Oh how it grieves me, huw Cuc-cold thou doſt look. 
Alas geod wife I walk through dew, dirt and mire, 
Whillt rhov perhaps warmlt thy felt without fue, 
With a friend in a corner, 1n luch ſort as whereby 
The warmer thou art,the Cuc-colder am I. 


Song 


I 
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Sour 194, 
'Ow that the Spring hath fI1'd our yeuns, 
With quick and active hres 
And made green Liv'ries oe the Plains, 
And every Grove a Qyire 
Sing we this Song with mirth and merry glee, 
Aid Buchan crown the Wo!l, 
and here's to thee, 
And thou ro me, 
Ang every thirty foul, 
Shear ſheep that have then, ery we (hill, 
tht foe that nu man ſrapes 
To take off the Sherry, 
That makes wi fo merry: 
Aid plump as the Jully Grape, 
Noug 13 9 
Iſh, mod. (1 Sipper, tw't agen, 
My | weeteſt 6x 
Tae Wine*s ot coy; 
As Women are, 
My deareſt I'u ing, prethee then, 
Prethee my Fair, 
Once mure bedew thoſe Lips of thine, 
Mend thy draught, and mend the wine, 
$ince it hath taited of thy Lip» 
(Too quickly cloy'd) 
H ow vo) er-zoy'd 
It cheerfully 
[nvites thee to another (ip 1 
Methinks I ſce 
The Wine perfum'd by thee, my Fair, 
Bach hinnlelf is dabling there. 
Onee more dear ſoul, nay prethee try» 
lathe that Cherry, 
In the Sherry, 
The Jocund Wine, 
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Which {weetly taailes and courts thy eye, 
As more aivine t 
Though thu take none to drink to me, 
Takes plralure to be drank by thee : 
Nay my Fair,oft with t,off with it clean, 
Well | perceives 
Why this you leave, 
My love revealss 
And makes me guels what "ris you mean, 
Recaude at Meals, 
My lips ave kept from kiſſing thee, 
Thaw words wilt ilk the Glats to me, 
Song i957, 
WH Spaniard luves his aiignent (he 'P 
 # Lonbard the Venetian, 
And (ame 1 khe brecehliels women gw, 
Tho Kuſh, 11 b, Jew, ann Grecian, 
The thri fly Frenchman wears (mall waſtes 
The Ditch his bel'y boaſteth, 
The Enghſb-mas is For them all, 
And for each faſhion coalteth, 
The Twr& in linnen Wt aps his head, 
Tae Pt flaw his in law 1 toos 
The Kaſh with Sable furs his Cap, 
And change will not be drawn to. 
The £p.1miard conſtant to his Black, 
Thc French inconſtant ever, 
Nut of all Felts that may b - \.le, 
(ive me the Engliſh Bever, 
The Germ 1# loves his Coney-wool!, 
The Iriſh min his Shag roo ; 
The 11-1 ys Aonmonth loves to wears 
| And of the ſame will brag too 


$. me lo\ es the rough, and ſome the ſmwoth, 


Some grea”, and others (mall thingy, 
| Nur 5þ our lqnoriſh Engh/b many 
' Ne loves to deal in all thi! gy, 
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and that 15 ftirong and mighty ; 
The Britain he Metheglin quatts, 
The Iriſh, Aqua vite, 

The Frinch aftets the Orleans Grape, 
The Spaniard fips his Sherry, 

The Engl:ſb nane of theſe can ſcape, 
Bur he with all makes mcrry, 

The Itatian in her high Chopen, 
Scotch Laſs, and luv:!y Vrouw too, 
The Spaniſh Donn, French Madam, 
He doth not tear tugo to, 

Nothivg fo 'uil of hazard dread, 
Nought hves above the Center ; 

No Health, no Faſhion, Wine, nor Wench, 
On whick he will not venter. 
Song 179. 

Rom the fair Laviuian ſhore, 

Il your Markets come to ſtore, 
Muſe nat though lo far I dwell, 
And my Wares come here to ſell g 

Such is the ſacred Horger of Gold, 
| Thencome to my Pack, 
| Where I cry, 


What do you lack , 
What do you buy 3 
For here ut is to be lold. 
| You whole birth a”d breeding baſe, 
| Arc rank'd jmmto a Noblcr Race, 
And whole Parents hcretofore 
| Neither Arms, nor Scutchcons bore , 
Firſt let me have but a touch ot your Gbld, 
Then come to me Lad, 
Y ou ſhall have , 
| What vour Dad 
Never gave , 
Corhere it 15 19 be fold, 


— - — - —_— 
—— XX _—_— 


The Kuſp drinks Qnaſs; Dutch, Labecks Beer, 


of Complements, 


\[adam, for yuur wrinkled face, 

Here's complexion it trograce , 
Which, if your carneſt be but ſmall, 

|t rakes away the vertue all. 

But if your Palms are anointed with Gold, 

Then you ſhail ſeem 

Like a Qu:en 

Of tittecn, 

Though you are threeſcore year old. 

Song 18c, 

\ Hen Dafies py'd, and Violets blue, 

+» And Cuckow-buds of ye: low hue ; 
And Lady-{mocks all hlver white, 

Do paint the Meadows with delight, 

Tac Cuckow then on every Tree, 

Mocks married men ; for thus ſings hey 

Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of fcar, 

Unplcaſant to a married ear. 

When Shepherds pipe on Oaten ſtraws, 
And merry Larks are Plough-mens Clocks, 
When Turtles tread, and Rooks, and Daws, 
And Maidens bleach their Summer Smocks, 
Tae Cuckow then on every tree, 

Mocks married men ; for thus fings he, 
Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of fear, 
Unplealing to a married ear, 
Song 181, 
Frer the pangs of a deſperare Lover, 
When day and night I bave figh'd all in vain, 
Ah what a plcaſare it 1s to diſcover 


[1 her eves pity, who cauſes my pain | 
Chorus. 4h what, &c. 
When the Denial comes fainter and fainter, 
And her eyes give what her tongue does deny, 
Ah what a trembling I feel when I venter, 
Ah what a trembling does uſher my Joy | 
Ab what, &c. K 
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When with unkindncfs our L1ye at a ttand 15, 
And both have puniſh'd our ſelves with the pain, 
Ah what a pleature the touch of her hand 15! 
Ah what a pleaſure to prels it again ! 
Chor. 4 what, &c. 
When with a hgh ſhe accords me the bleſſing, 
and her eyes twinkle *twixt pleaſure and pain, 
Ah what a Joy ! Oh beyond all expreſling ! 
Ah whata Joy to hear it again ! 
Chor, 4 what, &c. 
When with delight we have ſurſeir our ſcnſcs, 
And like a Deer thatretires from the Chace, 
Ah what a thouſand of pretty pretences, 
Doth ſhe ule to be brought to the ſecond Embrace ! 
Chor, 4 what, &c. 
Song 193, 
"Alm was the Evening,and clear was the Skie, 
And new budding Flowers did ſprings 
When all alone wentedmintas and I 
To hear the ſweet Nightingale firg, 
I fate, and he laid him down by me, 


4 And ſcarcely his breath he couli draw, 


But when with a fear, 

He began to come near, 
He was daſht with a ah, ab, ah, 

He bluſht to himſelf, and lay ſtill for a while, 
And his modeſty curb'd his defire, 
| Bur (treight I convinc'd all his fears with a ſnule, 
And added new flames to his hire. 
Ah Silva, ſatd he, you are crucl, 
To keep your poor - er in awe, 

Then ence more he preſt 

With his hands to my breſt, 


Bur was daſht with a ah, ab, ah, 
I knew *twas his pafhons caus'd all his fear, 
And therctore I piticd his caſe, 


J_— 


I whil- ; 
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[ whiſper'd him ſoftly, there's no body near, | 
And laid my cheek cloſ: to his face : | 
But as he grew bolder and bolder, 
A Shepherd came by us and ſaw, 
And juſt as our bliſs 
B-gin with a kiſs, 
He burſt out with ha, ha, ha, ha. 
[ bade him be quict for tear of the Swain, 
A id follow me down to the Grove, 
here we cropein a Cave, and we chatter'd again, 
The dang< rs that proſecute Love 
He pl laid with my pretty white thvoe-{tri "25, 
My legs he did tickle and claw , 
Butdo-what I cou” d, 
Y ct he forced my bloud, 
\nd I ſqueek't with a ha, ha, ha, ha, 
The ſmall of my leg he did prertily praiſe, 
And my calf that fo roundly did riſe, 
I wink'd, a1d I frown'd, at his fooliſh delays, 
Which made him skip up to my thighs, 
He plaid with my loft panting Belly, 
| bade to his fiogers no law, 
Bur when he did touch, 
What he loved {fo much, 
He burſt out with a ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Song 1533. 
WW Hen Thekles hang by the wall, 
And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nail, 
\nd Tom bears Log intothe Hall, 
And Milk comes frozen home in pail, 
w nen blood 15 nipt, and ways be toul, 
[Then nightly ſings the flaring Owl, 
| Tu-whit, to-who, a merry Note, 
| Waile greafi: Jone doth keel th: Por, 
\ | | Whenall aloud the Winds doth blow, 
| | jAn1 coughing drowns the Parſons ſaw , 
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While 2rcalls Fort doth keel the Put, 


| Joo i809, 


r i AXes uh take thole Lips away, 

| | hat lyulweetly were tortlworn ; 
| And thole E yes the break of day , 

| Lights that do miſlead the morn z 
But my Kiſles brirg again, 


Scals ut Love $ but 1cal'd in yain, 


Soug 19x, 


N \ph no more Ladizs, figh no more, 


\ 3 Men were deceivers «vcr, 
| One foot in Seca , and one on ſhore , 
| To one thing conſtant never : 
Then fiyh not 6 , 
Bur let them go, 
And be ycu blithe and borny, 
Converting all your ſounds of woe, 
Into hey Nonny, nornys 
Sing no more Ditties, ſing nv more 
Ot dumvs ſo dull and heavy, 
The frauds of men were ever lo, 
| Since Summers hrit was leavy , 
Then ligh not fo, 
Put ler them go, 
And be vou blithe and borny, 
Converting all yuur ſounds of woe , 
Into hey Nonny, nonny 
Song 


136. 
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Maid, I dare not tell her namg , 
For fear I ſhould diſgrace hers 
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Foam red & yourg man for to cunt: 
| Chin Mgt z and (6 embrace het 
Mitt af the dour he made & Hit 
| It; TIER. LIND iT mad e & His bv; 

Wt; "re lay TTT0P FIT {1 18 141 FINF 
Ihe Laich pull up, the Latch pull up 
T iv F YErng man he ring of hit \ 
Pull d wy the Latch and enter '« 
And inthe place unfortunately, 
To ber Mothers Bed be venter fd 

But the poor Maid was fore atraid, 
And almoſt dead, and a/\m: ſt dead, 

But ſhe lay ſti 1], and ſnoring ſaid, 
The Truckle-bed, the Truckle-bed 
Unte the Truckle-bed he went, 
But as the Y outh was going) 
Th' unlucky Cradle ſtood in's way, 
And almoſt ſpoil'd Ins wooing ; 
When after has the Maid he -(py'd d. 
The Maid he ſpy'd, the Maid he ſpy'd, 
But ſhe lay All, and ſnoring (aid, 
The other fide, the other fide. 
Unto the other fide he went , 
- » ſhew the love he meant her , 
"111d off his Clothes c wragioully , 


.\ 


{\ 4 talls roth' work he Was {ont & Ti 


| But the poor Maid made norep!y, 
[trad | 10 reply , m adeno reply, 

| ut the | lay (11, and ſnoring ſaid, 

| A attle roo high, a | ttlc 100 high. 

| Tas luſty Lover was halt aſham'd 


| Of her gentie admumrion, 


He thouzht to charoe hee home as we 1), 


O now my Love, I m: ight 1 know, 


| $ any Zir1 could w th Þim 3 
| I'm right I know, I'mright I knows, 


K 3 
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{ Bur ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnoring ſaid, 
| A little roo low, a little too low. 
{ Thcugh by miltakes, at lengrb this youth 
; His bufirzels fo well rended, 4 
| He hot the mark fo cunningJy, 
| He dcfi'd the world to mend it ; 
! Onow my Love, I'm right I ſwear; 
{I mright I ſwear, I'mr ght | {wear, 
! Bur ſhe lay ftil], and ſnorwrg ſaid, ; 
! O there, O there, O there, © there. & 
| Soug 1537, 
" Can love for an hour, when I'm at leaſure, 
He that loves halt a day, fins withoat meaſure ; 
| Cupid come tc1] me, whar art bad thy Mother, 
To make me love one tace more than another. 
Men to be thought more wiſe, daily endeavor, 
To make the world believe they can love ever. 
Ladies believe them not, they will deceive yous 
For when they have their wils,then they will leave you. 
' Men cannot feaſt themſelves with your ſweet features, | 
| They love varicty of charming creatures 3 
| Too much of any thing ſets them a cooling, 
; Though th:y can nothing dv, th:y will be fuoling. 
| Song 198, |? 
Om and Will were Shepherds Swaints, 
They lov'd and liv'd together , 
When fair Paſffora grac'd their P,ains, 
| Alas! why came the thither ? | | 
| For though they fed two [everal t locks , 
Tacyv had bur one dchre , | 
| Paſtoras Eyes, and Amber Locks, 
| Set both choir hears 01 fire, 
| Tum cam? of honeſt gentle Race, | | 
| By Father, and by Muuncr, 
| 113] was nable, but alas, 
| He was a younger Brother, 
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Tom was toylom, Will was fad, 
No Huntiman, nor no Fowl:r, 

Tom was hed a proper Lad, 
But W:i# the better Bowler. 

Tom would drink her Health, and {wear 
The Nation could not want her, 

Vid could take hor by the ear, 

And with his voice «<nchant her. 

Tom kept always in her fizte, 

And ner forgart his duty , 
Will was witty, and could write 
Smooth Sonnets on her Beauty. 

Thus did ihe exerciſe her skill, 
| Whenboth did dote upon her, 
She graciouſly did uſe them Ni!1, 
| And {hll preſerv'd her honor, 
| So cunning and ſo fair a ſhe, 

And of fo ſweet behavior, 

That Tom thought he, an4 1] thought he. 
| Was chiefly i her favor, : 
' Which of thoſe two ſhe loved moR, 
| Or whether ſhe lov'd either, 
| 'Tis thought they '} finde it to their coft, 

T hat ſhe indeed lov'd neither, 

For ro the Court Pafora's goes 
{ *'T had been no Court without her ; 
| The Queen amongſt her Train had none 
| Was half fo fair abour her. 

' Tam hung his Dog, and threw away 
acep-crook, and his Wallet, 

1/1 burit his Pipes, and curft the day 
| Thate're he made a Sonner. 


' 
: 
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Awn as white as driven Snow, 
| Cyyvrelſs as black as e're was Crow, 
| Gloves as [weet as Damask Roſes, 


— 
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| 4 os 
| Maſques for Faces, and for Noſes, 
Bugle-bracelets, Neck-lace Amber, 
Perfume tor a Ladies Chamber, 
Golden Quoits, and Stomachers, 
For my Ladstogive their Dcars ; 

' Pins, and Poacking-ſticks of Steel ; 


Buy Lads, or clſe your Lalles cry : 
Come buy. 
Will you buy any Tape , 
Or Lace tor your Cape, 
My dainty Duck , my Dear-a * 
Any Sik, any Thread , 
Any Toys for your Head, 
Of the new |, and fin {t, tin'it wear-a 7 
Come to the Pedler, 
Money's a Medler, 
That doth utrtcr all mens Ware-a; 
Song 190. 
Ear no more the heat o'th' Sun, 
Nor the furious Winters rages » 
Thou thy worldly task haſt done, 
Home art gone, and take thy wages, 
Golden Lads and Girls all mult, 
As Chimney-{weepers , come ro duſt, 
Fear no more the frown o'th' Great , 
Thou art paſt the Tyrants ftroak , 
| Care no more toclothe and cat, 

To thee the Reed 1s as the Oak; 
The Scepter, Learning, Phyſick muft, 
All follow thee , and come to duſt. 
Fear no more the Lightning flaſh, 

Nor th'all dreaded Thundervto:e. 
| Fear no Slander, Cenfſure raſh, 

1 kuu haſt fimſht}Joy and Mones, 
All Lovers young, all Lovers mult 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Come buy of me, Come buy, come buy 3 


I IE Os, 
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Conſign ro thee, and come to dutit, 


No Exorcifor harm thee , 

Nor no Witchcraft charm thee. 

Ghoſt unlaid torbear thee, 

Nothing 11] come near thee, 

Quiet conlummarion have, 

And renowned be thy Grave. 
Song Iz1i. 


Young man lately in our Toy 
He went to Bed one night , 


He had no ſooner laid him down, 
Bur was troubled with a Sprite 
50 vigoroully the Spirit ſt904 
I ct im do what he can 

Oh then he ſaid, 

It muſt be laid 


By a wuman, not 2 man, 


A handlom Maid did undertake, 
And into th' Bed ſhe leapt, 
And to allay the Spirits power, 
Full cloſe to him ſhe crepr : 
She having ſuch a guardian care, 
Her office to diſcharge, 
She opened wide her Conjuring-b 
And laid her leaves at large. 

Her ofhce ſhe die wel! per! form 
Within a little ſpace , 
Then u7 ſhe role , and down be lay, 


| And durſt not ſhew his tace 


: 
: 


She rook her leave , and away ſhe went, 


When ſhe had done the deed , 
Saying , if 't chance tocome again, 
Then tend for me with ſpeed. 
Song 102. 
Is a merry life we hve, 
All our work js brought unto us, 
& F 


. 
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>r11l are g2tting, never give, 

For their Clothes all men do wooe us, 

Yet unkinde , they blal(t our names, 

With alperſions of diſhonor ; 

For Which w2 make bold with their Dames, 
When we take our meaſure on her. 


Song 193. 

{- Elp Love, of elſe I Gnks for know, 

He belt can help that cauſeth woe 3 
Help then, and with thy ſmoother Palm, 
The fury of my Pathons calm : 
Succeeding tears in Billows riſe, 
As there were Seas met in my eyes z 
My t2hs united praudly grown, 
As the forr Winds combin'd in one 2 
Hark how they roar ! my ſighs and tears, 
Sure have con{pir'd ro tempt my fears z 
Sce how they {well now they are met, 
And even a Tempeſt do beger ! 
[t ſhakes my Barque, her Ribs do crack, 
And now | tear a diſmal Wrack : 
Help Love for pity, then I pray, 
E'rc my poor heart be calt away- 


Sons 149. 

Ake ready fair Lady to night, 

And ftand at the door below, 
tor I will be there, 
To recet ve you with care, 
And with your true Love you ſhall go. 
And when the Stars twinkle fo bright, 
Taen down to the door will I creep ; 
To my Love I will flie, 
E're the Jealous can ſpies 
and leave my old Daddy afl-:p. 


Song | 
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Soug IS5, 
Q Nee was I fad, 
Till I grew to be mad, 
| But I'le never be ſad again Boys ; | 
|| I courted a —_ : | 
| She fancied a Fidd! | 
| The Tune does ſtill run wie my brain Boys, = 
| The Gmtarn, the Lute, | 
| The Pipe, and the Flute, 
| Are the new Alamode for the Nan boys, | 
| With the Piſtol and Dagger, | 
The Women out-{wagger 
The Blades wirh the Muff and the Fan boys. | 
| Allthe Town is run mad, 
And the Hetors do pad, 
Belides the falſe Dice, and the Slur-boys : 
| The new tormed Chears, 
With their ats and debates, 

H ave brought the old to a demur boys. | 
len ſtand upon thorns, | 
'To pul} our rheir horns, 

And to cuckold themſelves in grain-boys 3 

' When to wear 'um before, 

Does make their heads fore, 
| Bat bebinde they do ſuffer no pain-boys. 
| The Papiſt, the Presbyter, 
And Prefter Jobn, 
| Are much diſcontented we ſee boys ; 
For all their Religion, 

| No Mahomets Pidgeon, 

: Can make 'um be bolder than we boys, 
| There 1s a mad felluw, 
Clad always in yellow, 

| And ſometimes his Nole 18 blue boys : 

| Hecheared the Devil, 

| Which was very evil 

| To 
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To him , and to all his Cres boys , 
Ant whilcit we arc thus mad, 

My Princels is glad 
To {augh at the World , and at me boys } 
"Cauſe: Icant apprekend 

\What the pieaſc to command, 
But it 15 not my {cit you ice boys, 

Song 156, 


\ Tay, ſhut the Gare, 
Y T other Quart ; faith *tis not ſo late 
As your thinking, 
Fhe Stars which you ſee , 
In the Hemiſphere be , 
| Are but Studs in our Checks by good drinking, 
| The Sun s gone t5 tippic all mzhr in the Sea boys, 
| 


; To morrow kc'! bluſh, that he's paler than we boys, 


D rink Wine, give um Water, 'tis Sack make us rhe 


F1!] up the Glaſs, (boys. 
To the next merry Lad let it paſs, 
Come away with 't : 
| Ler s fer foot to foot , 
And give our mindes tot , 
"Tis Heretical Six that doth:ſlay wit ; 
Then ha”g up good Faces. let's drink ti] our Noſes 
| Gives frecdom to ſpeak what our fancy diſpoles , 
| Beneath whoſe proteHiun,now under the Role 15, 
| Drink off your Bowl, 
"Twill enrich both your Head and your Sovi 
With Canary ; 
' Fora Carbuncl'd Fac?, 
| Saves a tedious race, 
! And the Indies about us we carry : 
No Helicon like to rhe Juice of good Wine is, 
| For Pharbus had never had wit that divine 1s , | 
Had his Face not been bow-dy'd , as thine 1s and | 


nune 15. 


: 
| 
This | 


——— — - 


| But another had dallicd with Doiy, 
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This mult go round, 
(WT with vour Hats 111] the Pavement be crownd 
With your Beavers ; 
A Red-coated Face, 
Fright ; 2 S£1 jeant and s Mace, 


Wihilkcit ras Conttable trembl-s ro ſhi ve: 
{ In ſtate marca our Faces like ſome of the Quorum , 
| Whale the whores do tall down,& thc vu 2ar ador'um 
And our Noſes like Link-boys run ſhining before'um, 
Song 1 97. 
Ay I hnde a Woman tair , | 
M And ber Minde as Cicar as ai » 

It her B-:auty go atone, | 
Tis to me as 1f 't were ncne, ' 
| May I finde a Womanrich , | 
| And not of too hugh a pitch ; | 
| If that p:ide ſhould cauſe difMlain, 

| Tell me, Lover, where's thy gain ? 
May I finde a Woman wiſe, 
| And her falſhood not diſguiſe , 
| Hath ſhe wit, or hath ſhe will 
| Double arm'd ſhe 15 to 11] 
| May I tinde a Woman kind, 
| And not wavering like the wind; 
| How ſhould 1 call that Love e mine, 
| When 't15 his, and his, and thine. 
| May I inde a Woman true, 
There 15 Beauties faireſt kue ; 
There is Beauty, Love, and Wit, 
Happy he can compals it. 
Song 158, | 
Courted a Laſs, my tolly 
Was the cauſe of her diſdaining, 
| courted her thus : Whar ſhall 1 
Sweet Dolly, do for thy dear loves obtaining ? 


— — —— 


T hat 
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That Dolby tor all her teigning, 
| Had got ſuch a mountain above her valley, 
{ That Dully went hom. complaining. 
| Song 199. 

Ooad People give ear whilſt a Story I ell, 
Ot rwenty black Tradeſmen,were brought u> in | 

On purpoie poor People ro rob of rheir duez (hell, 
| There's none ſhall be noozed, if you find but one true, 
| The firſt was a Coyner that ſtampt in a Mould, 

The ſecond a Voucher to put off his Gold, 

Then hark well, 

And mark well, 

See what will b;fall , 

They are twenty ſworn Brethren, 

Tradeſmen all, 
The third was a Padder, that fell ro decay ; 
And when be was living, took to the High-way, 
The fourth is a Mill-ken, to crack ap a Door; 
He'l venture to rob both the Rich, and the Poor, 
The fifth is a Glafier, who when he creeps 1n, 
To pinch all the Lurry, he thinks it no fin, 

Then hark well, &c. 
The fixth is a Foyl-cloy that not one Hick ſpares, | 
And the ſeventh 1s a Budge, ro track up the ſtairs; | 
The eighth is a Bulk, that can bulk any F ick, | 
If the Maſter be napr, then Bulk he is fick. | 
The ruth is a Ginny, to lifr up a Grate ; 
[f he ſecs but the Lurry, with tus Hooks he will bate, | 

| 


Then hark well, &c. 
The tenth is a Shop-lift thar carries a Bob, 
When he ranges the City the Shops for to rub, 
The eleventh 15 a Bubber, much uſed of late, 
He goes to the Alchouſe, and fteals there the Plate. 
The twelfth a Trapan, if a Cull he doth meer, 
He naps all his Cole, and turns bim 1'rh ſtreet, 
Th:n hark well, &c, 


The * 


—_ ee _ 
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Th: thirteenth a Fanibler, falſe Rings for to fell, 

When a Mub he has but, his Colc he w ll! ecil, 

The fourteenth a Gameit.r, vo ſees the Hick [weer, 

He preſent y drops down a Cog inthe Rrect, 

[ he hifreenth a Pranccr, waole courage 1s ſmall, 

[t they catch him Herle courſing he's noozed for all, 
Then hay & well, &c. 

The ſixteenth a Sheep-napper, wa le trade's fo deep, 

It he's caught in the Corn, he's mar k'd tor a She ep, 

The ſeventeenth a Dun-aker , that will make vows, 

To go in the Countrey, and ſteal all the Cows. 

The eighteenth a Kid- -napper, Spirits young men, 

Though he tip them the piks, they rap him agen, 
Then hark well, &c. 

Tae nineteenth 15s a Prigger of the Cacklers, 

Goes into the Countrey, to vifit the Farmers, 

He ileals their Poultre;, and thinks it no fin, 

When into the Hen- reed ''th" night he gers in, 

The twentieth a Thief-catcher, 4 we hum call, 


If he nap a 
Theu har 


r Tradeſman, he pays tor all, 
well, &c. 


There's many more Craft{m:n which 1 could name, 
That do uſe ſuch like Trades, yet think it no ſhame : 
Theſe may a poor Convert confeſs to his griet, 

Are all the black Trades of a Gentleman Thief ; 
Who though a good Workman, 15 ſeldom made free, 
Till he rides ona Cart to be nooz'd on a Tree, 


Then bark well, 


And mark well, 
See what doth befall, 
'Tx4s the end of theſe twenty [worn Brubren all, 


Song LC0O 


3 Ome hitber {weer Melancholly, 
Now 'tis ume w be Jolly, 
Dame Fortwne 1s poor, 
And Fenus a Whore, 


And 


EY 
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And Cupid is full of folly, 
;I cannot but laugh to ſee men, 
Thus dote on fooltſh womens 
Accuried are they, 
With ſuch Puppers to play; 
And bleſſed is he that's a Free-man, 
For as once, I dearly lov'd a creature, 
For vertue more than feature ; 
Bur ſhe 15 grown coy, 
That then was my Tor, 
Ard fhe 1s of a weather-cock natures 
I lov'd her as a fifter, 
A thouſand times I kiſt he”, 
Yet neverthetcfs I miſt her. 
Theſe words in her mouth were common; 
She'd marry my ſelf, or no man 
But away ſhe flew, 
Like a Hawk from a Mew, 
So hckle a thing is woman. 
Chatlte Life thall be my ſtudy, 
My Cloſet a Walk that's woody ; 
and during my lite, 
llene'r have a wife, 
She'l make my trains grow muddy, 
My Muſe ſhall be my Bedfellow, 
A Bundlc of Books my Pillow , 
And in ſtead of a Horn, 
My Bd Ile adorn, 


With a Garland made of Willow. 
I'le never more truſt a woman, 


: That will prove conſtant tono gan, 


She ſers up her guiles, 
With flarteging (miles, 
With a purpgſc to undo man. 
For they are always fo hckle, 
And in their behavior brittle , 


of Compl events. 


Like Grafs that 1s old, 
And falls from the mould, 
They are fit to be trim'd with a fickle, 
Falſe Fondling now I'le leave thee, 
For thou wile cf my wits bereave me ; 
Although I am blinde, 
I evermore hnde , 
Thou art conſtant to deceive me. 
Prime youth laſts not, age will follow, 
And make all white, thy Treſſes yellow ; 
And when time ſhall date thy glory, 
Then 120 late thaw wilt be ſorry. 
Song 210. 


| A King lives not a braver life, 


Than we merry Pris'rers do, 
\ Though fools in freedom do conceive ,, 
That we are in want and wo, 
When we never rake care 
For providing vur Fare, 
We have one that doth purvay 
For victual day by day. 
What pray then can a King have more 3 
Than one that doth md his ſtore ? 
Kings have a Keeper, ſo have we, 
Although he be not a Lord, 
Yet ſhall itrut and ſwell as big as he, 
And command all with a word ; 
All the Judges do appear 
Twice betore us ev'ry year, 
| Where each one of us doth ſtand 
With the Law in his own hand 


Can Kings command then more than we, 


Who of all Laws Commanders be 2? 

Each to the Hall walks in his Chain, 
\\ here cur Guard abour es ttand, 

And al! the Countrey comes in amain, 
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Ar holding up of a hand, 
Thongh your Chaplain cannot preach , | 
Yet he'l ſuddenly you teach | 
To read of the hardeſt Pſalm, 
| Doth not hedeſcrve the Palm ? 
| Ye Courtiers all ye cannot ſhow, 
| Such Officers as theſe I rrow, 
| Song 201, 
O bid the Needle his dcar North furſake, | 
To which with trembling rev'rence it doth bend, ® 
Go bid the ſtones a Journey upwards make : 
Go tid the ambitious flames no more t'aſcend, 
And when theſe falſe ro their own motions prove , 
1 hen ſhall I ceaſe thee, thee alone to love. 
The faſt. linkt Chain of everlaſting Fate, 
Does nothing tie more ſtrong, than me to you z 
My fixt love bangs not on your love, or hate, 
But will be lil] the ſame, what e're you do, 
You cannot kill my love with your dif ain, 
Wound it you may, and make it live un pan, 
Me, mine example, let the Stoicks ule, 
Their fad and cruel Do@rine to maintain 3 
Let all Predeitinators me produce, 
Who ſtruggle with eternal Bonds in vans 
This Fire 'm born to, but *ts ſhe mult rell , 
Wherher *t be Beams of Keay'n, or Flames of Hell. 
Y ou who mens fortunes in their taces 1cad, 
To hnde out mine, look not alas, on me ; 
But mark her face, and all rhe features heed 
F or oneiy there is writ my deituy, 
| Or it the Stars ſhe'y it, gaze not cn the Skies 3 
| Bur ſtudy the Aftrolgie of her Eyes 
| It thou tinde there kinde and propincus Rays, 
What Aſars aud Satwrys threaten I'le not tear 
'T wv ell bclicve the fare of mo! tal days 
| Is writ in Heav'n 3, but, oh my Heav'n 1s there, 
\\ hat 
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| What can men learn from Stars they ſcarce can fee ; 
| Two great Lights rule the World; and ber two, Me. 


Song 207» 


y Is well, *ris well with them (fay I) 
Whoſe ſhort liv'd paſhons with themſeives can 


| 


For none can be unhappy, who 
M1dit all his 11s, a time does know, 
Though nc're fo long, when he ſhall not be *Y 
What ever parts of me remain, 
Thoſe parts will (ll the love of thee retain; 
For 'twas not onely in my heart, 
But hke a God by powertul art, 
"Twas all in all, and all in every part. 
My afte&tion no more periſh can 
Than the firſt matter that compounds a man, 
Hereafter if age Duſt of me, 
Mixt weith anothers ſubftance be, : 
'Twill leaven that whole Lump with love of thee ; 
Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe diſperſe 
My Atoms over all the Univerſe, 
Art the laſt they eaſily ſhall 
Themſelves know, and together call ; 
For thy Love like a Mark, is ſtampt on all, 
Song 104- 
Wonder what thoſe Lovers mea', who lay, 
They have given their hearts away 3 
Some good kinde Lovers, tell me how, 
For mine 1% but a torment to me now, 
[f it be ſo, one place both hearts contain, 


For what do they comn»lain ? 
What courtchic can Lore do more, 
Than joyning hearts, that parted were beture ? 
'Vor to hcr ſtubborn heart, it mine onc2 come 
Into the (cit fame room ; 
'Twi:l tear and blow up ai] within, 
Granado-like, into a Magazine, 


209 
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| Then ſhall Love keep the Athes, and torn parts 
Of both our broken hearts : 
| And out o: both one new one make, 
From hers th'allay ; frum mine the mettal take. 
| | For of her heart, he from the flames will finde, 
. 


— 


But httle left behinde : 
Mine onely will remam entire ; 
| No drofs was there to periſh in the tire, 
| Sone 20F. 
Y love is mortal, and it muſt be fed 
' With its own mothers Milk, or it is dead 
Nor grow my flames like others, by diſdain, 
| But muſt be kindly courted for its pain : 
She that doth think ro make my flames riſe high, 
Muſt bring ber fewel ro't fo well as I, 
q I ſcorn to ſteal into my Miſtreſs Bed ,, 
Did the nor wiſh for ev ry fiep I tread ; 
And being there ſhould ſhe prove coy and dull, 
I'de do no more than to a common Trull ; 
Burt if ſhe proves as kind as might another , 
I never any will eſteem above her, 
Song 208, 
En of War, march bravely on, 
1he bield is cafie to be won; 
There's no danger inthat War, 
Where Lips both Swords and Bucklers are 3 
Here's no cold to chill you, 
A B:d of Down's your Held, 
| Here's no Sword to kill you, 
| Unlefs you pleate to yield ; 
| Here 1sn thing to mcumber, 
Here wil be no ſcars ro Number, 
Sour 207- 
N Love, away, you du me wrong, 
| hope I have not liv'd fo long, 
t reed trom the treach'n.s of your Cyes» 


| mn — —— 
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Now to be caught and made their prize, 
No Lady, 'ts not all your Art 
Can ihake me, and my freedom part, 
In love, with what ? with Spaniſb-wine, 
Or the French-juice in carnadine, 
Ae Dimpl: or the other G TIC, 
Bur not in Love with your tair Fact 
[i Noythere's more {wecrnels in put c Wine, 
{] Thancither looks or lips of thine 
| Your God you fay can ſhoot fo right, 
He'l wound a heart mth* darkett night, 
| Pray let him fling away his Dart, 
And ice if he can hit my heart : 
| NoCupid, know if thou'lt be mine, 
Turn Ganimzde, and hl! fome Wine. 
| Then hi} a Cup of Sherr;, 
And 1 we will be merry , 
Taere's nought bu! pure Wine, 
\lakes us Love-ſick and pine, 
I 1: hug the Cup, and kits it, 
An figh it : mils ir, 
1s that mak u Jolly, 
| ting hey trolly lolly. 
Song 208, 
A? Maiden tair I dare not wed, 
For fear I wear Aitrons head ; 
\ maiden black 13cver proud, 
The little one 15ever loud. 
\ Maiden that 1s tall of growth, 
Is always ſubjc& unto ſloth : 
Tac fair, the foul, the little, the tall, 


| | Soine faulrs remain among them all. 


| Song 209. 

| Ow by my love, the greateſt Oath that is , 
N* There's none that loves thee balf ſo well as I, 

| | donot neither ask your love for this 3 , 

| an 
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For Heavens lake believe me, or I die; 

No faithful ſervant e're bur did deſerve 

His Maſter thould believe that he did ſerve, 

And 1 ask no more wages, though | ſtarve, 
My loves fair Bzauty, like thy ſelf is pure, 

Nor could I ere a beftial love approve, 

One ſmile would mak: me willingly endure, 


It can't but keep together Life and Love. 
Being your pris'ner, and your captiv'd ſlave, 
So do not feaſt nor banquet look to have, 
A little bread and water's all I crave, 
Upon your ſigh tor pity I can live, 
One tear will keep me twenty years at leaſt, 
And fifty more a gentle Look will give, 
A hundred years but one kinde Word will feaſt, 
A thouſand more will ſurely added be, 


If you an inclination have for me, 
| They comprehend a valt Erernuty, 


Song 210. 


| ] Ave you any work tor the Sow-gelder, ho ? 


My Horn goes too high, too low, 
Have you any Pigs, Calves,or Colts ? 
Have you any Lambs in your Hol:s , 
To cut for the Stone ? 
Here comes a cunning one. 
Have you any Brauches to ſpade, 
Or e're a fair Maid, 
That would be a Nun ? 
Come kiſs me, *tts done. 
Hark how my merry Horn doth blow, 
Too high, too lows Too tugh, too low, 
Soug 211, 
Am a Rogue, and a itout one, 
A moſt couragious Drinker , 
I do excel, 
"Tis known full well, 


—— — 


: 
: 
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The Rater, To m, and Tinker, 
Sull do I cry, 
Good your Worſhip, good Sir, 


Beltow one {mall Dcmre Sir , 


| } And bravely then, 
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? t the Bouzing-ken, 
I'te ſpend it all in Bzer Sir. 
| If a Burg be got by the high-way, 
| Thin ftraight I do attend them 3 
' For if Hue and Cry 
Do follow, I 


| A wrong way {oon do {end them. 


Sull ds I cry, &c. 
Ten Miles unto a Market, 
[ run to meer to Miſer, 
Then in a throng, 
[ nip his Bung , 
and rhe party ne'r the wiſer. 
Sull do I cry, &c. 
| Mt dainty Dells, my - 0 
| V hen ere they lee mac lacking 
| Withoar delay, 
| Pour wretches, they 
Will ſet their Duds a packing, 
Ty doI cry, &c. 
pay for what L call for, 
Ar d {o perf: rce it muſt be, 


þ 
vert I can 


: 


Not know the man, 
Or Hofteſs that will truit mes, 
Still do I cry, &c. 
[ta y give me Lodging , 
A courteous Knave they fnde me, 
For in ther Bed, 
Alive or dead, 
| Some Lice 1 leave behunde me. 
$t 11, &c, 
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214 The New Academy 


[f Gentlefolk be coming, 
Then ſtraight it 15 our faſhion, 
Our Leg to n1:, 
{ lole ro our Thigh, 
To move them to cyumpaſhion, 
Sull do I cry, &c 
My Doublet-{l-eve hangs empty, 
And tor to by the bolder 
F or mcat ard d: ink, 
Mine arm I ſhrink 
Up cloſe unto my ſhoulder. 
Still do I cry, &c. 
It a Coach I hear be rumblirg, 
To my Crutches then I hie me ; 
For being lame, 
It 15 2 tham:, 
Such Gallants ſhouid deny me, 
Suull do T ory, %c. 
With a ſeeming burſten Belly , 
[| look like one half dead Sir , 
Orclie I beg, 
With a wooden Leg, 
And a Night-Cap on my head >ir, 
Sull do I cyy, &c. 
In wmter time ſtark naked, 
[ come into fome City, 
Then cv'ry man 
That {pare them can, 
Vill give me Clothes tor pity. 
Srl do T ery, &c, 
If from out of th: Low Countrey 
I hear a Captains name vSirz 


Then itraight I (wear, 

I have been there, | 
And ſo in Fight came lame vir. 
Still do Tory, &c. 


1 = 


”— 
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' 
My Dog in a ſtring doth lead me, 
V acn vi the lowal go Sir, 
For ty the blinde, 
| A!lmcn arc kinde, 
| And will their alms beſtow Sir. 
Sull do Try, &c, 
W1.h Switches fomerimes Rand I, 
In th: bottom of a Hill Sir, 
Where thole men which 
Do want a Swi:ch, 
Sume money give me ſull Sir, 
Suil de I cry, &c. 
ComeaBbuy, ceme buy a Horn- book, 
V. ho buys my Pins and Ncevl-s ? 
In Cmes I 
Tnoſ: things do cry, 
Q.r times to {cape the Bales, 
Sull do T cry, &c. 
La Pauls Church by a P..lar, 
Sumetimes y'ave {cen me Band vir, 
With a Writ that ſhows 
What care and woes 
| paſt by Sea and Land Sir. 
Still do I cry, &c. 
Now blame me not tor boaſting, 
And bt agv1"g thus alone v1 » 
Ft my fe1f 1 wall 
Be praufing ft], 
For Ncighbors [ have none Sir. 
| Which makes me cry 
Goo! your Worſhip, good Sir, 
Beftox 0ne ſmall Denire Sir, 
And bravely then, 
At the Fougrng-Ken, 
Ile ſpend it all in Beer Sir, 
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Song 212. 
Er's hive a Dance upon the Heath , 


SUNICT MES like br1 de 'd Cats we the\ 
| Having now Mufick but our Mew ; 
'S "mict: mes we dance 11 fome old ill, 
| Upon the H opper , None s, and Wheel, 
| To ſome old Saw, or bardiſh Rane, 
| Where thi} th. Mi !-clack dues ee tm?, 
| Sometimes abcut a hallow Irce, 
A round, a round, a round dance we; 
I hathzr the chirping Crinick comes, 
And Beetles ſinging drowſic humms, 
Sometimes we darce o're Fens and t urs, 
To howls of Wolves, and barks of Cur*, 
And when with none of theſe we meer, 
We dance to the ecchues of our tet 
Seng 212. 
Y \iutic dt nics 
To Apoil»gize, 
For my Sungs acc pation, 
] know [4 Will fic 
Your App*ite, 
B-:caul: 't's of the Faſhion, 
New Faſhions began 
With the Worid and Man, 
In Giams'im: ard Eve s 
They 4:4 bogs, 
T > cover fn, 
With a fainiunof thitr loaves. 
After was try d, 
The rouvh Fack's Hide, 
A wear of commendation, 
Had not with rac Skr?, 
1he Horns crept n, 
Ard turn.'d it to a Faſtuvn, 


We gain more lite by Duncons death, 
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Each Ta or is read 
In tas faſhion, his head 
Is capable on't 'tis fear'd, 
When hc's nor at lerfure, 
His wite will take meaſure, 
Tnough't be by his Neighbors Y ard. 
1heC Clown S ATTY, 
Is a1 innocent crey, 
Nor ſtain d by the Dyers Art, 
Which doth invelt 
As pure a br« 
And no lels fpoticts heart, 
1he Farmcrs He le, 
Hits w arm o fi YS , 
For buth arc wondruus plain, 
His Honetty, 
Not Knavet y, he 
\olt purely dies in Grain. 
Th: School-malter mn 
His Trouzes hath been 
And bumbaſt Doubler lorg ſpace, 
He's a Alen optere, 
For he vai ies nor 
Ar any time his calc. 
His wite is pure, 
In her talk demure, 
Her Gown 1s of Returmation. 
And ſhe verily 
Turns up her e\Ce , 
In a very z:alous faſhion, 
The Shop-keepers walk, 
And oftentimes talk 
In Gowns, or of Purple, or Blue, 
Since Venner and Farr, 
Wore tuch at the Bar, 
Some wiſcly have chang'd the hue, 
L 2 
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T ic Lawyer (ve't known 
To all men; is prone 
To the faſhion of Jong Hole ; 
And fain he would 
S:4ll h:zve and hold 
Lorg Suirs, for he lives by thoſe, 
Now with the beft, 
Y our Pimps in requ-ſt, 
] bus your Gallant 15 lupply'd, 
Fy hi» bones as well, 
As bs Cloathes you ma; ſmz11, 
Hs rarcly Frenchify's ; 
Hi Mithich P.um'd, 
P.1i :tcd, Partum d, 
Is "il/thed all over, 
H -r lock: -rray 
DUth cv .ry Cay 
Al ofer Body COVYET, 
T k2 Scholar w-1l ruſt, 
In his black Sute bruſhr, 
Is ike to Jer in kis degrce, 
Nr 15 1t enough, 
Men point ar Stuff, 
Hz. ce pointed at the kn-e. 
= MM” ar2? we bcc me 
As Apes of &rm?, 
Ot Fr ance, Spa n, a:d al. Nations, 
And not Hories alone, 
Pur Ven are gr-w.1 
D:iſcaſcd of the Fafhiors. 
Sorg 2'4 
Hen 0: phexes {weetiv &16 C mylalng 
LY M1 his Lure with heavy iran 3 
How his Eridice was ſlain; 
T ic Tr:cs to hors 
Obtain'd an car, 
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| And after 1-ft it af again. 
At cvery ſiruke and ſorry ſtay, 
| | The Boug\ » Kept te, and ned Jin : lay 5 
| And liſtned, bending all one way 3 
| Tae Alpen Ti tt 
As fait as be, 
| B-gan to thake, and learn to play. 
f Wood cculd ſpeak, a T:ce night hear 1 
| If Wood could found irue grict fo near, 
| A Trce might drop an Amber tear : 
It Wood wel il 
*, ould 11rg a Knell, 
The Cypreſs might condole the Beer. 
| | The flanding Noblcs of the Groves 
EZ Hearing dead Wood to ſpeak and muvc, 
The fatal! Axe beganto ! love 
| They envy'd Death 
| W hich gave ſuch breath, 
| As men alive do Saints above 
Song us, 
Hlorss forbear a while, 
| Do not o'rejoy me, 
; Urge not anther ſmile, 
; Leit it deſtroy me z 
That Be-:uty paiſcth moi}, 
| | And 15 beſt raking, 
| Whichis Com won, ſoon loſt, 
| Kird, y« php, þ 
| Iluveacoming Lady, faith [ do, 


; O'r:- cloud thoſe Eyes of thine, 
| Boo-peep thy Fcatures, - 
| Warm with an April ſhine, 
| Scorch not thy creatores, 
(Still ro diſplay thy Ware, 
;>t1l] rw be tooling, 
| L 3 
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| Barnow and then I'd have her {corn ul tco, 


| 


| 


| 
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Argues how 1nd u rc 
In Cupids Schoo.1 'P 


Ditdain b gets a (mile, ſcorn draws us nigh, 


Tis cute | would, and cannot, makes me try, 
Chlores \'d have thee wil 
When Gallants viv the 


\ 
” 


% 3 


Courting do thou delpiſe, 
Fiviikke pu lurtie 
Falt mov-:s a1 apaciito, 


Makes h Unger ore inter, 

Who's ſlinred ot delight, 

Fail's to'c the berrer, 

Be ery and kind betim*s, be ſmooth and rough, 
And buckte now and then, and that's enough, 


Song 215- 
is Ou ſay you love me, nay can ſwear it toog 
L tay, MI, "twiilnot do z 
I know you keep your Oaihs , 
Juſt as you wear your Cloaths, 
While new and freth in faſhion : 
But once grown old, you lay them by, 
Forgot like words you ſpeak in paſſion, 
I 'le not believe you, I, 
Song 217. 
E Fiends and Furies, come along, 

Each brirg a Crow and maſlie Prong 3 
Come bring your Sheckles, and drrw near, 
To {tir wu" an old Sea-coal cak'd, 

That in the hallow hell hath bak d 

Many a thouſand, rhouſand year, 

In ſalphurous Broth, Tirias hath boild, 

Balted with Erimitone ; Tarquin hath broil d 
Long, long cnough ; then make more rovm, 
Like ſmoakic & hitches harg 'um by 

Upon their ſuoric walls ro dry 3 

A greater Raviiher will come, 


———  ——  —_———__——_——__ 
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If you want hre, terch it from Zena pure ; 


Yet itay a while, and do me (tir, 
For if his glowing eyes ſhould chance 
(In Py o[erpine ro (hyot P plarcey 
He 1s fo hot, he'd raviſh her, 
Song 210, 


Co O happy heart, for thou ſha!r lie 
IF Inromb'd in he: , tor whom 1 dic, 


: Example of her cruelne, 


z 
: 
| 


' 


Teil her it the chance to chiJde 
Me for flownefs, i her pride, 
| That It was for her 1 dy'd, 
It a tear elcape her cyc, 
| *Tis not for my Memory , 
But thy Rights of Obl lequy. 
The Altar was my loving breſt, 
My heart the ſacrihced bealt, 
| And I was my feit the Prieſt, 
Y our body was the ſacred ſhrine, 
; Your cruel minde the Power Divine, 
Pleas d with the hearts of men, not-Kice. 
Song 219- 
H Chlorss ! that I now could fat 
As unconcern'd, as whe.1 
Your mtant beauty could beger 
No pleat{ure, nor 19 pain. 
When I the Dawnus d ro admire 
Ard prais'd the coming day ; 
[ litric rhought the growing fre 
Would take my reſt away. 
Y our charms in harmleſs chi} daood jay , 
Like Mettais in the Mine. 
Age from no tace took more away, 
Than youth corceal'd in thine. 
Bu: as your Charms inſenftbly 
[their pert Ctioa preſt, 
L 4 
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Pond Love as unperce:v'd did lie, 
*nd in my boſom reſt. 

My Paſhon with your Berury grew, 
Anc C:pid 2t my hearr , 

Still as is Morker fivor'd yeu, 
Threw a ew flaming Dart, 

E ch glory's intheir wanton Parts 
To mike 2 Lover, he 

Emplcy'd the utmoſt of his art, 
To make a Pcauty ſhe. 

Theveh new T ſlowly bend to Lore, 

| Uncertain « f my fate, 

if your fair ſc1f my chains approve » 
I ſhall my Teedom hate, 

Lovers like dying mon, may well 
At firit diſorder 's be, 

Since none alive ca1 truly rel, 

- Eat fortune th yn uit 1:8, 


Song 220, 
L! Joy unto that happy Pwr» 
Which this day united are, 


Yet may their love never grow leſs , 
But dil comnlend every day. 
With freſh delights may it increaſe, 
And may it laſting be, 
As vaſt Erernity, 

May nevcr fatal accident have force, 
To interrupt th2 pleaſing courſe 
Of their united Paſſions, til] they grow 
So far above all here below ; 


As to believe, 
That though they'r h-re, 
Yet they in Heav'n do till a ſphere, 


Thuugh all the World fuffer'd decreaſe, 


They may themſelves ſo happily deceive 
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of Complementy, 223 
Soug 21l. 
Dinlog ue Paſtoral, Strephon and Phillis. 
Phil. C\ Th: phow,, what envious cloud hath made, 
\.J All o're thy f. ce, this ſullen ſhade 7 
Srreph, It is the Index of my grief, 
P11, But fay, admirs it nv relicf ? 
Thy now negleRed Fleck doth (tray, 
[he Welt lecurely takes kis prey, 
\nd thy diſcarded Pipes hes by, 
Whilit thou under ſome Bexch does |: c, 
Or Mirtle in the ſhady Grove, 
\nd fhigh'it and pin'ſt like one in love, 
Str. Ah Phils, thou haſt rouch'd me now, 
[ can't my Paſſjondiſavow, 
\t that word Love, my heart does rife, 
And with it Rrangely ſympathize. | 

Ph, But who did thus your heart ſurprize ? 

Str, It was the Shepherdels, whole cyes 
Are brighter for than any ray» 

The Sun dicloled on May-day. 

Ph. Who was it 2 Strephon tel] me true. 

Str, Ah Deareſt Phils, it was you. 

Ph. Strivenot falſe Shepherd, to deceive 
a Nymph too cafie to believe 
A Paſhon, which ſhe hes ſo well, 

Such ſalſhood would deferve a hell. 

Str, May the Gods for whom fat Lambs I feed, 
That on their ſmoaking Altars bled, 
All my devoureſt Prayr*s deſpiſe , 
And all my humble Sacrifice ; 

Or what's a greater Curie , may I 
Finde novght from thee but Cruchy, 
[t I do love my Phill lels, 

Than my own greateſt happinels ; 

f truth doth not 11 Swains refade, 
Vhere 1s ſhe 1n the world belide ? 
L 5 
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Phil, I cat diltruit fo lov'd a truth, 
| Deliver'd by fo ſweet a youth , 
| Chorus, Let's joynour hands and hearts,$ we") out-vie 
| of two. The Gods themlclves with our fclicity. 
| Chorus, Let thule that in decentful Courts do dwell, 
Chorus Delay their joys, and tedious ſuits puriue, 
Voices, Our hone!t words their courtſhip far excel, 
Monvgit unambitzous ſh2pherds love 15 true. 
Song 222, 
Aſte fluggi.h morn, why doſt thou ſtay, 
H This i s Venues Holiday ; 
Can nothing bribe thee, can no charms, 
Force thee trom thy Ththow's Arms ? 
Oh yonder comes the exypeſted Gueſt, 
Ssl:trom his Chambers of the Eaſt, 
And does methinks dance as one Eaſter day, 
Th' Intelligences on the Sphears do play, 
The wing2d Songſters of the Groves, 
Do cel.brate*the union of theſe loves ; 
The Heavens do ſmile,the Earth and all conſpire, 
To make the joys of thy bleſt time entire. 
Come forth fair Bride, what wouldit thou be 
Wedded ro Virginity ? 
Haſte to the Temple, do nor Ray, 
Ki: not him with thy delay, 
Whoſe expeRtati ons calls each hour a day, 
Lo nuw breaks forth the beauteous Dame, 
| Like Lightnings ſudden flame ; 
| Her high mbnu ning power's ſuch, 
It melts the ſoul, but not the body rouch ; 
The Bridegroom all do cnvy, each ſhould be 
The princip3l inthis folemnity, 
But now tv Church they walk , 
And each mans talk, 
Is of the happy pair, 
Ard what will be 


' 
| 


of Complements, 


None when they united are, 
| They prophecy, 

Their buſie rongues on that do clink, 

| Tnc Ladies - ſpeak, but think; 

| Now to the T-mple they draw near, 

| Where joily Hymen do's appear 

F Without his Saffron Robe,that there might be 
Ny emblem of enſuing jealoufic, 

FE Tic Prielt begins, their hearts and hands he joyns, 
| and hcir loves.with the Myſtery refines , 


F | Taat in the Cer: mony he 15 no quicker, 
| Nowhome they go to cat, to drink, to dance, 
| And ar the Bride to glance. 
| | The luſty Bradegrcom's Spring-tide ot his blood, 
| Swells na purple flood , 
| Which puts him to ſuch pains, 
1 Inhis diftended yeins, 
| It longs to ebb, and now the night has ho7l'd, 
Her Sable Curtains over half the world, 
When we by whiſprirgs delcry, 
A Plot agaimit Virguury. 
The Ladies ſteal rhe Bride away, 
| Th'i mpatient Bridegr3om brooks no ſtay, 
| But ſinks away, and thither all do ſwarm 
Tac Bridal Ceremony's to perform ; 
| Then we withdraw, nor may the Candies ftay, 
;*Cauſe they are emblems of the unwith'd for day. 
' My Muſe dare fay no more, but leaves the theam 
Toev'ry man and woman that nights dream. 
| Song 22J- 
| Hen Celia IT interd to flutter you , 
And tell you lies ro make you true; 
I (wear 
There's none (© fair, 
There's none fo fair, 
And you belieyc it too, 


CS 


| The Bridegroom then curſes the flow-pac'd Vicar , 
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Ott have I matcht you with the Roſe, and ſaid, 
No Twins ſo I ke hah Nature made ; 

Bur 'r1s 

Onely in this, 

Onely in this, 

You prick my hard and fade, 
Of have I ſaid there is no precious (tone, 
But mas be found in you alone, * 

Though [, 

No ſtone eſpy, 

No ſtone eſpy, 

Unlefs your heart be one. 
When [ praiſe your Skir, I quote the Wool, 
The Silk worms from ithctr er:trails pull, 

# nd ſhew, 

1] hat new-faln Snow, 

That new-faln 5 1o0w, 

Is not m re beaur.ful 
Yet grow not proud by ſuch Hypcrboles, 
Were you as excellent as tbele , 
While I, 
Before you lie, 
Before vu hes 
They might be had with eaſe, 

Seng 224 

Maiden of lat:, 
Whoſe Name was Sweet Kate, 
Was dwelling in Lendon, near to Alder ſgate ; 
Now liſt ro my Ditty, declare it I can, 
She would bave a childe, withuut help of a man, 
To a DoQtor ſhe came , 
A man of great fame, 
Whole d-ep $ki]l in Phyſick report did prodaim, 
Quoth ſhe, Maſter DoRor, thew me if you can, 
Huw [ may conceive without help of a man, 
Then liſten, quorh he, 


—— 
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Since (o it mult be, 

This wons/rous Rrong Med*cine Ile ſhow rrefent!y ; 
Take nine pound of thunder fix legs of 2 Swan, 
Ard you ſhall eorcave withcout he'p of a man. 

The woull of a Frog, 

1 he juice of a Log, 

Well pa! boil'd together in the Skin of a Fog , 

Wirth the Egg of a Moon ca f, 1t git it + oucan, 
And you ſhall conceive without hel> of a man, 

The love of falle Harh»ts, 

The faith of falſe Variers, 

With rhe truth of Decoys, that wa k in their Scarlets, 
And the feathers of a Lobiter well try'd in a Pan, 
And you ſhall conceive without h« Ip of a man, 

Nine drops of Rain, 

Brought hither from Spaiw, 

With the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main, 
W1.h erght quarts of brimtton,brew'd in a Beer*can, 
And you ſhall corceive withoat h.lp ot a man, 

Six pottles of Lard, 

Squeen'd from a Rock hard, 

With nine Turky-Eggs, each as long as a vard, 

Wi1:h a Pudding of Hail-Pones well bak'd ina Pan, 
An4 you ſhail conceive without help of a man. 

Theſe Med'cines are good, 

And approved have itood, 

Well temper'd together with a potile of blood, 
Squeezd from a Graſhopper,& the nail of a Swan, 
To make Maids conceive withour help of a man. 

Sowug 2:25. 
O man loves hery Paſſion can approve, 
As y_y either pleaſure or PRA 
L like a milde, and lukewarm zeal in Love , 
Although 1 do nos like it in Devotian, 
For it hath no coherence with my Creed, 
To think that Lovers mean as they pretend, 


— 
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| 

Lf all that ſaid they dy'd, had dy'd indeed, 

Sure long e're this the world hid had an end. 
Some one perhaps in long Conſumption dry'd, ; 
And after falling into love, might dye : ; 
But I Jare ſwear he rever yet had dy d, 
H ad he been halt fo found at heart asT. 
Anather rather than ircur the ſlander 
Of rrue Apoſtate, will falſe Martyr prove 
lie neither Orphews be, nor yet Leander, 
Ile neither hang, nor drown my ſelf for love. 
Yet I have been a Lover by report, 
And I have 1y'd tor love as others do, 
Prais'd be great Fove, I dy'd in ſuch a fort} 
As I reviv'd within an hour or two. 

Thus have I liv'd, thus have I lov'd till now, 
And ne're had reaſon to repent me yet, 
And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, 

His courage is as little as his wit, | 
Song 2:6. | 
Hat Creatures on earth, 
Can boaſt freer murth, 
Leſs eryy'd and loved than we ? 

Thongh Learning grow poor, 
We ſcorn to implore 
A Gift but what's noble and free, 
Our freedom of mind , 
Camn t be conhin'd, 
With riches w're inwardly bleſt ; 
Not Death, nor the Grave , 
Our worth can deprave, 
Nor malice our aſhes moleſt : 
When ſuch Moles as you, 
Your ewn carth hall muc, 
» And worms ſhall your memory eat : 
Our names being rea, 
Shall ſtrike envy dead, 
- And Ages our worth ſhall repear. 


Song 
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| Song 72 27- 


} Hen 1 (ce the young men p Ys 
: 


Young methinks 1 am as they, 
| And my aged thoughts lay by , 
To the dat ce with joy I the; 
Comer, a fi wry Ch 1plct lend me, 
Y outh and murth ul thoughts aticnd m.s, 


Age bs pone, we*] dance amo [4 


Thoſe that yourg are, and be young 
Bring ſome wine boy, fill about, 
Y vu thall ſee the old man's ttour ; 
Who can Laugh and,tipple too, 
And be mad as well as you. 
Sovug 229, 
Right Cynthia ſcorns, 
Alone to wear horos, 
To her Sexes grief and ſhame ; 
But ſwears in deipight 
Ot the worlds great light, 
That men thould wear the ſame. 
The man m the Moon, 
To hear this in a {woun, 
And quite out of his wits fell , 
And with this affront, 
(Quoth he) a Pox orvt , 
My torchead begins to ſwell, 
Away ſtraight he wo'd, 
In his lunatick mood, 
And from h.» Muitreſs would run; 
And ſwore in his acat 
Though fiew'd in his ſwear, 
He had rather go live in the Sun. 
But he was appeas'd, 
To ſee other men pleas'd, 
And none that did murmur or mourn : 


For without an affright, 


229 


Each 
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E-ch man with delight, 

Did take ro himſcit the horn. 
I hz Lord he will go, 

In his Park to and fro, 

Purſuing the Deer that 15 barren, 
But whilett he's vi's Parks 

His Steward or Clark, 

May boldly go hune in bis Warren, 
The Citizen Clown, 
In his Fox.\ur'd Gown, 
And his Doublet tac't with Ale, 
Talks ſlo, and drinks quicker, 

Till his Wife like his Liquor , 

I eaves working and rel.theth (tale, 
Le thus the behvrns him , 

# nd afterwards {corns bi m, 


Though he comes to b: Majr of the rout 3 


And thinks it no fin, 
To be well occupy'd within, 


While her Huwsband is buſie without, 


The Puritan will go, 
Ten mils to and tro, 
To hear a ſandtify'd Brother ; 
But whileſt his zcal Durns, 
His Wife ſhe u> turns 
lhe eggs of her Eyes to anether, 
The Lawyer to ſuccour '\um, 
With Parchment and Buck'rum, 
To London next way will firike, 
But whileſt he opens his Caſe , 
To hus nn face , 


His Wife to her Friend doth the be. 


The Phyfitian will ride, 
To his Patient that dy'd 


Of no Diſeaſe, bur that he did come ; 


But whuleſt abroad he doth hill, 


«© 


With 
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| With Potion and Pill, 
| His Wife takes a Gliiter art heme. 
| The Merchant oe- runs, 

The Sca with his Guns, 
| His Marriners and their Mates, 

[ Put whileſt he doth pleaſe 
| Himbfelt cn the broad Sc $, 
| Another may ride on his Straights, 
| The Soldier will go, 
| Like a man to his foe, 
| With brave rc{ulution to fight, 
| | | Whileſt his Wife with her fricnds, 
In her war.ton arms ſpends 
Time, and makes him a B:aſt by right, 
Ard though that he be, 
op arm'd Cap a Pee, 

e mult yield ro a naked Boy's (c 
And in ſtead of bri kt Ste« |, IN 
| Ard hard Iron, hel 

Be coment with a hard piece of Horn, 
Thus all men will love 

Their Wives, though they prove 

Them falſe ev'n in their own fight, 
But yet they do well, 

For a Hom yon can tell, 

Was always a friend to the night, 

Song 1229. 

Ome away, bring on the Bride, 
| And place her by her Lovers fide ; 
| You fair Troop of Maids atterd her , 
| | Pure and holy thoughts befriend her, 

Bluſh, and wiſh you Virgins all, 
Many fuch fair raghts may fall. 
Chor, Hymen fill the bowſe with joy, 
All thy ſacred Fires employ ; 
| Bleſs the Bed with boly love, 
| Now fair Orb of Beauty move, 
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Song 230. 
T d-ad low ebb of night, when none 
But great Char['s wan was driven on, 
| When mortals {trift ceſſation keep , 
|, To re-rccruit themſelves with ſleep, 
| Twas then a boy knockt at my gate, 
| Who's there, ſaid I, that calls fo late ? 
| Oh let mc in ke ſoon reply'd, 
{I am a Child, and then * cry'd, 
| I wander without Guide or [ ight, 
| Loſt in this wer, blind, Moonlefs night, 
| In pity then I roſe, 
And ſtraight unbarr'd my door ard ſprang a | ight, 
Behold 1t was a lovely boy, a ſweeter fight 
| m=— Ne'r bl mine eye 3 
| I viewd him ronnd and ſaw {trange things, 
A Bowe, a Quiver, and two Wings, 
[ ted him to rh2 fre, and then 
Idry'd and chaf'd his hands with mine z 
I gently preſi'd his treffes curles, 
Which new faln rain had hung with Pearls, 
Atlaſt when warm, the youngſter ſaid, 
Alas my Bowe, 1 am afraid 
The firing i is wet, pray Sir,ler's try 
My Bowe ; on that, Do, doz ſaid I, 
He bent and ſhot ſo quick and ſmarr, 
As through my Liver reach'd my heart ; 
1 henin a rrice he rook his flight, 
And laughing ſaid, my Bowe is right ! 
Ir is, oh *t15, ſor as he (puke, 
'T was not his Bowe, but my heart roke. 
Song 221, 
He Ecard thick or thin, 
* On the Lip or Chin, 
Dot Yr | fo wr the Torgue, 
Tat her filence 


| 
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In the Beards dee ce, 

May do her Neighbor wrong. 

Now a B-ard is a thing, 

That commands in a King. 

Be his Scepter ne'r (> fair ; 

Where the Beard b:ars the ſway, 
The people obey, 
And are ſubjeRQ to a hair. 
'Tis a princely fight, 
And a grave delight, 

That adorns both young and old ; 

A well thatch'd face, 
Is a comely grace, 

And a ſhelter trom the cold. 

When the piercing Naeth, 
Comes bluſtering torth, 

Let a barren face beware ; 

F or a trick it will find, 
With a Razor of wind, 
To ſhave the face that's bare] 
But there's many a nice 

And ſtrange device, 

That doth the Beard diſgrace ; 

Bur he that is in, 
Such a fooliſh &-, 

Is a Traitor to his Face, 
Now of Beards there be, 
Such a Compary, 

And faſhions ſuch 2 throng, 
Thar it is very hard , 

To handic a Berrd, 
Though it be ne'r {0 long 
The Roman T 
In is bravery 
Doth firſt it (-lt difclole, 
But 12 high it turns, 


Taat 
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That «ft it burns, 
With the flamics of a torrid Noe. 
The Stille1to Beard, 
Ob it makcs me afcar'd, 
It isfo harp beneath, 
For he that doth place, 
A Dagget in his Face, 
What wears he 11 his Sheath ? 
But methinks I do itch, 
To go through ſtitch, 

The Needle Beard to amerd, 
Which without any wrongs 
I may call tov long, 

Tor 2 man can ſee no end. 

The Soldicrs Beard, 
Doth march in ſhear'd, 

In Figure bke a Spade ; 
With which he 1 make, 
His Er'mics quake, 

And think their Graves are made; 

The grim Seubble cke, 
On the /udges Cheek, 
Shall not my Verſe def; ife, 

It is more kit 
For a Nu:meg , yct 

It prates poor Priloners eycs, 
What doth inveſt , 

A Biſhops breſt, 

Pur a Miik- white ſpreading Hair, 
Which an Emblem may be, 
Of Integrity , 

Which doth inhabit there, 

I have alſo ſeen, 
On a Wemans Chin, 

A Hair cr two to grow, 

Pur alas the F: ce, 
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Is. © cold a place, 
'T h: n Lok for a Beard be! 
Bat On It u+ tarry 
L or the Beard of King H 117 , 
That grows avout th: Ching 
Wirth his B iſhy Prde, 
And a Grove on each {de , 


Lait, the Clown doth ou? rulh, 
With by» B ard like a B:uſh, 
Which may be well exdur'd ; 
For thou 2h h1s Face, 
Be in ſuch 2 caſe, 
| His Land is well manur'd. 
| Son 2!?, 
| Air Mi'trefs, I would g "dl, know, 
FH What thing it 15 you cherith {o, 
| What In'trument, and from wience bre4, 
Is that you call 4 Aſaideubead ? 
Is it a Spirit , or the Treaſure 
Levers looſe in height of pleaſure ? 
{If tb? fo, mvain you keep 
That wak ng. Which you luſe inſl-ep ; 
B it five you know not, I will tell ye , 
| It is a Spring b:n-ath your B-lly, 
| Fruit that alunc you cannot taſte, 
And barren Seed till it yuu waſte ; 
Mettal that muſts for want of uſing, 
A G.m maſt precious when 'tis loohng, 
A {w.e: and pleafi'g Sacrifice , 
Then chiefly 1: ving when 1t dies. 
þ ca'th that makes the uithrift bleſt, 
' Ar Inſtrument that foundeth bef?}, 
\ W onder to be hcard or ſpoke) 
When the String ta tw2 bs broke, 


| And a Chamvion Ground berween. 


—— 
— — CC —— ——— I 


_ — 
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| 1 hen icr us offer love his Cue, 

| My Maiden-head Ile give to you, 
| And in « xchange reccive another, 
| What would you more, there » oae fur th'other, 


your 2} | 
A Dialogue between Orphcns 4nd Charon, 


Orph. Hawon, O Charenu, 
Thou wattcr of the fou's to bliſs or banc, 


\ + 
| Cha, Who calls ths Farry-man ct Hell | 
| Orph, Come near, | 
| ny d Liv who TYAL4SS W,an d whom 1 1 tear, 

Cha Thiikk that dye well, eternal joys ſhall follow \ 
Thc that dye ill, thetr own foul tate tha 1 fwalluw 
Orph Shall thy black barque thoſe guilty ſpirits thow, I" 
Taat ki:ls themielves tor love / 
Chs. Ono, Ono, 
My cordage cracks when ſuch great fins are near, | 
No winds blow fair, nor I my ic1f can ftear, 
Orph, What Lov:rs pals, and in Elizgium raign? | 
Cha, Thoſe gentle loves rhat are belov'd again, D 
Orph. This Soldier loves , and fain would die to win, | 
Shall he go on e 

Cha. No, 'ris too foul a fin, 
He mu't net come non: rd : I darenot row, 
Storms of f deſpair, and guilty blo: d will bluw. : 
Orph, Shail rime relcaic him, | la) 


| Char, No, no, no, nu, 
' Nor time, nor death, can alter us, nor prayer 
| ! My boat is Dceſtiny,and who then dare 
| But thoſe appointed come aboard ? live ſtall, 
| And love by reaſon mortal, not by will. 
| Orph. And when thy Nuttrets ſhall cloſe up thine eyes, 
Char, Then come aboard and pals 
Chorss, Orph, Til then be wiſe. 
Char, if then be wiſe. | 
Soug 
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Soug 214. 
Ook out bright eycs, and bicls rhe aur, 
[| Even m ſhadows you are far. 
Whit up, beauty 15 like te, 
Wat breaks out clearer thill a'd higher, 
Tavugh your body be contin d, 
16 1 ugnt love þ Pritonet bound b 
t the beauty oof your mind, 
car check, nut Chain hath tound 7 
Look vut nobly then, and dare 
Even the Fetrers that youu wear, 
Song 225- 
\ Ure 'twas a dreamybow log fond man have [, 
\ Been tuol d into captivity ; 
wv, BY Newgate was my want of wit 1 
| d1d my (colt commit , 
My B »nds I knit, 
| mie own Goaler was my onely fe, 
Thar did my freedom diſavow 
| was a Priloner, cauſe I would be {oo. 
But now 1 wel! hake off my chains and prove, 
| Op.n1n butt the Goals of Love ; | 
Mac a] his Bonds, give him bis Bowe, 
His bloody arrows tuo, 
Thit murther fo, | 
| Nay, thoſe dire deaths which 1c Lovers dream, 
Vere all co :itriv d to make a Theam | 
: fum2 caroulting Poets drunken tame, | 
Twas 2 tne life I hiv'd, when. 1 41d drets 
\\y {eif ro court your peevidhncts . 
Wacn I did at your Footituol lic 
, 


Ex>eRing from your CyC, 


: 


, | 


) 15 ave or dies 
Now (miles, or frowns, I care not wnica I have, | 
Nay rathcr than I le be your flave, | 
| 


| I Ii: court the Playues to lend me to my grave. 
Farewel 


" 


: 
: 
: 


: 


| 


| 


| 
| 
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Farew-| th 1: Charins that 1d lo'g b-witchy 
Farew-! that want »n youth u! Itch, 

Farcw-! that treachcrows bi:n.ung Buy, 
Taat proflers ſeeming Jy, 
vu ty deitroy, 

To 3ll ti.o'e Night-cmbraces, which 25 you 
Know very well, were not a few ; 
For ever, evermore I b:4 ad:cu. 

Now I can ſtand the Sallies of yuur Eyes, 
In vain a:e a!l thoſe Batreri, 

Nor can that Love-dillcawblirg thie, 
N or can that crafty Snule, 
Long.r beguile 3 

Nor thoſe Kcart-traps whica each huur you renew , 
T > all thoſe W1 chcrafts, and to youu, 


For evy.r, evermore | bid adieu. 


Sorg 2 *6, 


| | Oid, hold thy Nutt to the Por, Tom, Tom. 


And hold th, Not: to the Pot, Tom, Tow, 


' "(15 thy Pot, a:d my Put, 


| 


And my Pot. and thy Pot, 


| Sing hold thy Noſe tv the Put, Tom, Tom. 


'Tis M uw): will cure thy Maw, Tom, 
And w.ll heal thy Diſtempersin Autams ; 
Felix qu facient » 
I prethce bz patient , 
Alrens pericula cantum 
Th21 huld thy Noſe tv the Put, Tom, Tom, 
HolJ, h!d rhy Noſlc to the Put, Tom, Tom, 
N-icher Parſon, nor V:car, 
But will toſs aff his Liquor, 
Sing ho!d thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom. 
Soug 237. 
Ow TI conſcls I amun love, 
ſhoug' I d:d think I never could , 
Bat us with onc dropt trom above P 


of C m plements, 


V nole naruti e*s made ot hneſt mould 3 
50 tar, lo good, fo all divine, 
['4 quit the world to make her mine, | 
Have you not ſcen the Stars retreat, | 
Waen $9 ſalutcs our Hemiſphere 2 | 
So ſhrink the Beauties called great , | 
V'acn ſweet Rs ela doth appear z | 
\'cre ſhe as other women are , 
[ !houtd not love, nor yet deſpair. | 
But I could never bear a mind | 
VV illng to {toop to common faces z | 
Nor conhdence enough can tinde | 
To aim at one {o full of graces ; 
Fortune and Nature did agree, | 
No woman ſhould be wed by me. 
Song 238. 

| \ T Ith an old motly Coat, and a Maumſie Noſe, | 
And an old Jerkin that's out zt the elbows, | 
An an Od pair of Boots drawn on without Holes | 
BStuft with rags in ſtead of Tors, | 


And an 014 Soldier of the Nneens, 
Aud the Queens old Soldier. | 
With an old ruſty $word that's hack'd with blows, | 
And an old Dagger to ſcare away the Crows, | 
And an old Horlie that reels as he goes, 
And an old Saddle that no man knows, 
And an old Soldier of the & neens, 
And the Queens old Soldier. 
With his old wound in Eighty eight , 
Which he recover d at Ti/bary Fight, 
With an old Paſport that never was read, 
| Y That in his old travels ſtood him in great ſtead. 
'Y And an old Soldier of the Queens, 
|} Ad the Daren; old Soldier. 
| With his old Gun,and his Bardaliers , | : 
, With an old Head-picce to keep warm his ears, 
> M With 


— —  — 
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| 


| | And an old Kitchin, which maintains half a dozen 01d iſ 
\ 


| 
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With an old Shirt 1s gone to wrac}, 
With a gre: t Loule and a lift on his back. 
Is able roc:rry a Pedlar and tis Pack, 
And an old Soldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Soldier, 
With an old Quean to lie by his fide, 
That in old time had beea pockify'd : 
He*s now 11d to Bohemia to hght with his foes, 
And he ſwears by his valor he | have better clothes 
Or elſc he-1 looſe Legs, Arms, Firgers, andToes , 
And he'l come igain when no man knows, 
Like an old Soldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Soldier, 
Soug 229. 
\? Ith a1 old Song made by an old ancient pate, 
Of an o!d worſhiptul Gentleman who had 2 
Who kept an old houſe at a bountiful rare(grcat eltate'N P 
And an old Porter to relieve the poor at his gate, '|/ 
Like an od Connrtiey of the Queeus, &c. 
With an o!d Lady whole anger good words allwages, 
Who every cuarter pays her old ſervants their wages, 
Who never knew wha: belong'd to Coach-men, F oot- 
men, and Pages, 
But kept rwent y old fellows with blue coats & bad: 26 Bj! ! 
Like an old Courtier, Kc. A 
With an old Study f11/%d full of learned Books, \ 
With an old Reverend Pat{on ; you may judge him by F 
his looks, 
| Wir h an old Buttery- Hatch worne quite off the old | 
Hooks, 


Like an old, &c. (Cooks,'}} / 
With an old Hall hung round about with Guns,P:kes, 
and Bowes, 


| With old Swords and Bucklers,which have born many\f| V 


( hoſe, A 
And 


——— 


ſhrewd blows, 


Cs A TT 


| and old Liquor able to make a Cat ſpeak,and a wile 
} 


| 


: 


| \nd when he dicd gave every Childe a thouſand old 


i; Like a young, &c. 


; 4 blood, M 2 Huog | 


| With an old Huntſman, a Fauiconer, and a Kznncl of 
| Which never hunted nor hawk'd, but in his own 


| Who like an uld wife man kept bimſelf within bis own 
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And an old F ryſad coat to cover his worlhips Trunke 

And a Cup of old >herry to comfort his Copper Nof, 
Like an old, &c. 

With an old faſhion when Chriſtmas 15 come , 

To call in his Neighbors with Bag-pipe and Drum, 

And good cheer enough to furmth every old Room , 


Like an old, &c. (man dumb, 
Hounds, 
rounds, 
bounds, 


| Like an old, &c. (p ounds, 
But to tis eldeſt Son his Houſe and Lands he afſign'd, 
Charging him in bis Will, to keep the old bountiful 
mind, (kind : 
To love his good od Servants, and to Neighbors be 
| But m the enluing Ditty , you ſhall hear how he was 
| Lke a young Courtier of the Kings, &C- (enclin'd, 
| Like a young Gallant newiy come to his Land, 
| 'T hat keeps a brace of whores at his own command, 
' And rakes up a thouſand pounds upon's own Land, 
| And lierh drunk ina new Taverntill be can neither 20 
Like a young, &c. (nor land, 
ih ancac Lady that is frisk and fair , 
| wi ho never knew what belong'd to good Houſe-keep= 
1g, or care » 
But buys ſeveral Fans to play with the wanton Air , 
And ſeventeen or eighteen dreſſings of other mens hair | 


With a new Hall built where the old one ſtood; 
Wherein is burned neither Coal, nor Wood, 
And a Shuffle-board Table, ſmooth and red as 


A ts 


— 
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[ 


| Hung round with Pictures, which doth the pour litt'® | 


| With a new Doublcr French like limb d, 


With a new Feather 1n his Cap, 
[With new white Bo-rs without a ſtrap, | 


—_—— —o— 
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Like 8 young, KC, ( goud , 
With a new Study, fiuff'd full of Pamphlers and Plays, | 
With a new Chaplain that ſwears faſter than he pravs. 
With a new Buttery Hatch that opens once in four or 

hve days, 

With a new French Cook to make Kickſhaws and | 

Like a young, &c. ( Toys, 
With a new faſhion when Chrifmas 1s come, 


With a new ] ourney up to London we mult be gone, 
And leave ro body at home but our new Porter John 
Who reheves the Pocr with a thurap on the back with 

Like a young, &Cc (a ſtone 
With a Gentleman-Uſher , whoſe Carriage 1scom-! 

pleat, 
With a Foot-man,a Ccach-manga Page to carry mea, 
With a Waiting Gentlewoman , whoſe Dreſling 1s 

very neat, | 
Who when the Maſter has dyn'd, lets the Servants! 

Like a young, &c. (nor eat, 
With a new honor boaght with his Fathers old Gold, ! 
That many of his | athers old Manors had fold , 
And this 1s the occaſion that mot men do hold , 
That good Houſe-keeping 15 now grown {lo cold , 

Like a young Conrtier of thi Kings, 

0h the Kings young Conrtier, 

Song 242. 
\? [th a new Beard but lately rrim'd ; 
With a new Lovye-lock neatly kem'd 

With a new Favour [na:ce'd or nim'd , 


With a new Gare as if be ſwim'd, | 
And a new Soldier of the Kings, | 

Oh the Kings new Soldier, —__ 

| 
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' Ard newly paid for, by great hap ; 
With a new Quean upon hus lap, 
| And a new Brat that ne'r cat pap, 
And an:w.K«&c, 
With anew Hart without a Band, 
| With a new Ofhce wthour. Lance, 
; W:th all his fingers on bis band, 
With a new face at Plymourk tan't, 
And a new Worle already pawn G, 
And a n.w, &c. 
With a new Callock i'd with Cottuons 
With Cardecues to cali his Pot wm, 
With anew Gun that ne's was ſhot 1, 
| Under a new Captain very hot in 
A new Command, and bardly gotten » 
And a new, &c, 
With a new Head-piece ſhot, ne'r but; 
With a new head of greeniſh wit, 
With new Shirts without Loule or Nits 
With a new Band, not torn as yet» 
With a new Spear, and very tr 
For a new, &c. 
With a new Jacket made of Buff, 
With new ſleeves cf Spaniſh ituft, 
With a new Belt of Leather enough z 
With new Tobaceo-pipe $0 put, 
\gd ancw Brawl to take im tnuft, 
Like a new, &c. 
ie Snewly come to ftareen vears , 
| And gone abroad with his Mothers tears, 
ta his Monmonth Cap about his ears; 
| Withnew Brayadoes youd of tears, 
And a new Oath by which he twears, 
| To be a new, Nc. 
With a new Noſ: that ne'r met foe, 
\\ th a new Swords that ne'r fliruck blow, 
M ' 
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With a new red Breech to make a ſhow, 
With a new Copper Lace or two, 

And new Poirs on bs wings allo, 

To a new Ccurticr he will go, 

To'drink old Sack, and do ao moe, 

Like a new Soldiey of the Kings, 
0h, the Kings new Soldier, 


— O— — 


Catch, Or Soug 241- 
He Hunt is up, the Hunts up 
And now it is almoſt day, = 
And he that's abed with another mans wite, 
It's tune ro ger him away, 
AMocy Song 143. 
Þs Love! whoſe power and might, 
No creature e're withſtood, 
Thou forcelt me to write, 
Come turn abour Robiu Hood, 
Sole Miſtreſs of my heart, 
Let me thus far preſume, 
To crave in this Requeſt, 
A black patch for the Rhame, 
Grant pity or I dye, 
Love ſo my heart bewitches, 
With grief 1 how! and cry 3 
Oh bow my elbow itches. 
Tears overflow my ſight, 
With floods of daily weeping z 
That in the filent night, 
I cannot reſt for ſleeping. 
What 1+5't I would not do 
To purchaſe one ſweet ſmile ? 
Bd me to China go, 
*Faith [le fit down the while, 
Oh women you will never, 
But think men (til will fitter ; 


I \ Ow 


_— ————— 
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I vow I love you ever, 

Bur yet it 15 no marrer. 
Cupid 1+ blind, they lay, 

But yet methinks be feeth ; 
He {truck my heart to day, 

A Turd in Cupids Tecth. 
Her Treiles that were wrought, 

Much like the golden fnare, 
My loving heart hath caught, 

As Moſs did catch bis Maze, 
But fiace thar all relief, 

And comtorrs do forſake me, 
PFle kill my ſelf with grief, 

Nay then, the Devil take me. 
And ſince her grateful merits, 

My loving looks mult lack, 
I'l: ſtop my vital ſpirits 

With Clarer and with Sack. 
Mark well my wotul hap, 

Fove, Refor of the Thunder, 
Send down thy Thunder-clap, 

And rend her ſmock in ſunder, 

Mock- ſong, in anſwer. 243, 
Our Lerner I recerv'd, 


Bedeckt with flouriſhing quarters, 
Becauſe you are decerv'd, 
Gu hang you mm your Garters. 
My beauty, Which 15 none, 
Y et {uch as you proteſt, 
Doth make you hgh ard groan 
Fic, fie, you do bur jeit, 
| cannot chule bur pity, 
Y our reltlefs mourr ful rears, 
Becruſe your plamts at e witty , 
| You may go ſhake your cars, 
To purchaſe your delight, 
| M 4 


N- 
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0 labor y« u ſhall iecicy 


_ ur pains I wil | require z 
—_ 
YET 


T.sroul tain would {ce, 
Tis ycu I daily think on, 
My looks as kind (hall be, 
As the Devil over Lncolns 
It evcr I do rams, 
Great 7oce of Lightning flaſhes ; 
Te fend my hery flame, 
And burn thee into afhes, 
I can by no means mils thee, 
But needs mult have thee one day 
| pr. thee come and kiſs me , 
\hereon 1 fate on Sunday. 


Sowg 244+ 
F ſhe» be fair, I fear the ref, 
[f ſhe be ſweet, le hope the beſt; 
lt ſhe be fair,they ſay ſhe'l do, 
If ſhe be foul, ſhe'l do ſo teo : 
Lf ſhe be fair, ſhe'l breed luſpeR, 
Lfihe be foul, ſhe'] breed neglcR. 
If he be born o'th* berrer fort, 
Then ſhe doth ſavor of the Court ; 
[ fthe be of the City born, 
She"! give the City Arms, the Horn, 
[ thc b: born of Parents balc, 
| okrwg zrtu;s for her place ; 
| [f the be fair and witty roo, 
the harm her wit may do. 
| [; ſhe be tarr and wanteth wit, 
| | love no beauty without 3, 
In briet , be whar the wil, & m orc 


That can Jo 1cuzh Iwed none. 


C All, & 


4 give im ſome bread and checle | 


LS P 
Vaolc heart 1s [11/1 empry of care, 


of Complements, 247 ; 


ESTI CINSEELAn" 0 
Soug *4f. 
Here's none but the glad man, 


Compar's to the mad man, 


{;s Firs and his Fancies 
\rs above all miichances, 
And wirth is his ordinary fare : 
Then be thou maJ, and he mad, maid ler us all b- 
Thacre's no mea lead lives more merry than we, 
Song 2.6. 
N\ Aze not or: thy. Beaurigs pride , 
Tynvcer Maid in the faile nice 
Jnat trom Lovers eyes do ſlide, 
| Let thy ta'thful Chriital ſhow 
| How thy co;ours come and go, 
| Beauty rakes a foil from wo, 
| Love thatinthoſe {mooth ſtreams lies , 
Under Pity's fair diſguiſe, 
| Will! ehy melting heart ſurprize, 
| Nets of Pafſhons net thread , 
| (Snaring Poems) will be ſpread, 
| ro catch thy Maiden-head, 
Then beware, for thule thar cure 
Loves Diſeaſe ,themiclyes endure 
For a reward, a Cal:mure. 
Rather let the Lover pine, 
Than his pale cheek ſhould aflign 
A pe rpetual bluſh ro rhine, 
Song 247 
Beggar got a Bayliff; a Bayliff got a Y eoman, 
| A Yeoman got a Prentice a Prenuce got a Free- | 
| a Free-man got a Maiter, and he begat a Teaſe (man 
And ſoon became a gentleman,then a Juſtice of Peace 
| This Juftice got a Daughter, and ſhe is come to light, 
(She ttept intorhe Ceurrt , and there ſhe got a Krught, 
A Knight got a Lord, a Lord an Earl begor, 
An Earl got a Duke, ths Duke he was a Scot ; : 
| M This 


F 
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This Duke a Prince begot, a Prince of Royal hope, 


He begor an Emperor, the Emperor a Pope 
i hz Pop? got a Biſtard, he was a Noble Spark, 
He lay with a Nu, and fo begot a Clark, 


\ 
A 


T:!i rhey were al; made Prebends , and ſo they got a 


lark got a Sexton, a Sexton got a Vicar, 
Vicar got a Parſon, and all of them gor Liquors 


A Gean got a Biſhop, a Biſhop got a Quean, (Dear, 


Soug 245. 
'Le ling yeu a Sonner that ne're was in Print , 
'Tis truly and newly come our of rhe Mint,o 


Le tcl] you before hand, you'l find nothing in't, 


On »ething I think, and on nothing | write, 


| Tis #othing I court, yet nothing | ſlight, 
Nor care [a pin, it ] get nothing by r. 


A 


E tre. Air Earth, and Water, Beaſts, Birds, Fiſh, and 
Did itart our of nothing, a Chaos, a Den ; 


ad al! things ſhall turn into nething agen. 
'Tis nothing ſumetimes makes many things hit, 


' A« when fools among wile men do filently fir, 


A 


ſ 


| Then ſomerhing got wothing, and nothing got all 3 
' Prom nothiwg it came, and to nothing it thall, 


[ 


fool that ſays nothing may pals tor a Wit, 
What one man loves, 1s another mans loathing, 


T his Blade loves a quick thing,thar loves a flow thing, 
And both do in the concluſion love nothing. | 
Your Lad that makes lore to a deVcatei{moorth thing | 
And thinking with fighs to gain ber and ſoothing, 
Frequetly makes much ado about wothing. 


At laſt when bis patience and Purſe is decay'd, 


e may to the Bed of a Whore be berray'd ; 
Burt ſhe that hath nothing , mult needs be a maid. 


Your flaſhing, and clathing, and flaſhing of wit, 


Doth ſtart out of nothing but tancy and fit 3 


Tis little or nothing to what has been writ. 


When firſt bythe ears we together didfall, 


m_ 


(Men, 


' 


| 


' 


: 


: 
' 
l 
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That Party that ſzal'd ro a Cov'nant in haſte, 
Who made our 3 Kingdoms, and Churches lie waſte , 
Ther Projett, and al! came to noth ug at laſt, 

Tacy ra:{-d an Army of Horſe, and of Fuot, 

To tumible down M onarchy, Branches and Root ; 
Tacy thund-r"d,and plunder'd,but noth;ug would do'r, 


a The Organ, the &ltax,and Miniſters c'oathirg, 
wh 1 Presbyter Jack veg 30k _ loathing, 
| That he muſt necds raiſe a petty New nothing 


And when he had "ob! 1 as in ſan@:5 d cloathir ngs 
| | Perjur d the prople by faithing and trothing ; 
|} atlaft he was catcht, and all cam? to nor bug. | 
In ſeveral Faftions we quarre] and braw], 
Diſpute, andcontend, and tv fighttg we fall ; 
| Þ He lay all to nothing, that nothing wins all, 
4 When War, and Rebellion, and Plundering grows, 
| | | The Mendicant man is the freeſt from foes ; | 
For he 1s mol} havmpy hath nothing ro loſe. \ 
Brave Ceſar, and Pompey, and great Al xander, 
Whom Armies follow'd as Goole follows Gauder, 
Nothing can {ay t'an Aion of Slander, 
The wiſeſt great Prince, were he never ſo ſtout, 
2, | | Though conquer the world, and give mankind a rout, 
Did bring #ething in, nor ſhall bear #othing out, 
Old No# that aroſe from High-thing ro Low-thing, 
By brewing Revellion, Nickirg, artd Frothing, 
In ſev'n years diſtance was All-things, and nothing. 
Dick ( Olivers Heir) that piriful Mow thi "gs 
Who vnce was inveſted with Purple Clothing, 
Stands for a Cypher, and that ſtands for nothiug. 
If King-killers bold are excluded from Bliſs, | 
Old Bradſhaw (that $:els the reward on't by this) | 
Had berter been aothing, than what he now 15, | 
Blind Colonel Hewſon, that lately d1d craw| 
To lotty Degree, from a low Coblers Stall , | 
Did bring Aul to nothrug, when Aul came to all. q | 
cur 
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| Your Gallant that Rants it m delicate cl thing, 
| Thou 3h lately he was bur a pityful low thing, 
Pass Lwmdlbord Di apcrs and Tavior with nothing 
The Niml 1©.tON; u d Lawyer that pleads f T AS pa 
Wiznd 'ath duth 4rrclt him and bear him away, 
Art the Gen'ra; Bar v 11 ha\ C nothing folay, | 
Whores that 1n 1k wer? by Galiants embrac'd, 
By a Rabble of Prenrices larely were chac'd , 
Thus Courting, and ſporting comes to wothing at laſt, 
| lt any raantax me tor weakneſs of wit, 
And fav that on nothing, | nothing have writ, 
I fi121! anfwer, ZEx mihilo, wihil fat. 
Y et let his difcretion bþ- never fo tall, 
| This very word nothing ſhall give it a fa!), 
or w.:rivg of nothing I comprehend all. 
| Let cvcry man give the Poet his due; 
| (aur then LT was with him, as uw Its with you - 
He udy'd it when he had nahing to do 
| This very word wothbzng, it took the right Wav, 
| May prove advantagicus, tor what would you ſay, 
[it the Vintner thould cry, there's nothug (9 pays 
| Song 145- 
TD Y Heaven 'le rell her buldly that *ris ſhe, 
Why ſhould ſhe aſhanv'd or angry be, 
Thar ſhe's belov'd by me £ 
The Gods may give their Altars o're 
They*; {ſmoak bur fcldome any more, 
If none but happy men muſt them adore, 
The Lightning whica tall Oaks oppole in vain, 
To itrike ſometmes docs not dildain, 
The humbler Furz4s of the plain. 
She being 1o high, and I fo low, 
Her power by this doth greater ſhow, 
Who at juch diſtance g1 ves fo lure a blow. 
Compared with hcr all things ſo worthleſs prove, 
That nought on earth can towards her muve, | 
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| What ſhould women more incite , 
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Till't be exalred by her love. 
| Equal to her, alas, there's none ; 
She hike a D-ity 15 gruwn, 
That mutt create, or elſe mull be alone. 
I: there be man who thinks himtelt fo thy 
As to pretend £quaity » 
- deſzrves her 1:15 than I. 
For ke would cheat for his rclicf, 
And one woul Id give v ith leſT+ rgr et, 


To an undeſerving beggar than a T hi. f. 


Sovg 250, | 
Hen I drein my Goblers deep, 
All my cares are rockt afleep, 
Rich as Cr«ſws, Lord 0'th' Earth, 
Chanring Odes of wit and mirth, 
And with Ivy Garlands crown'd, 
I can kick the Globe round, round, 
Ler others hight while I drink, 
Boy, my G oblet hill ro th _ 
Come fill it high, fall it hy 
_ I may but drink m1 
For when [ lay down my head, 
'Tis better to bs drunk, 'Tis better to bs crunk, 
Dead drunk, than dead. 
Song 251. 
E not thou {o fooliſh nice, 
As tobe invited twice ; 


| Than their own ſweet appetite ? 

Shall Salvage things more treedom have, 

Than Nature unto woman gave ? 
| The Swan, the Turtle, and the Sparrow, 

Bill and Kiſs, then take the Marrow ; 

bows Bill and Kiſs, what then they do, 

Come Bull and Kiſs, and Ile ſhew you. 
Song 
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SONg 252. 
Hillis on the new made Hay, 
Phillis on the new made Ha, 
Ina wanton Poſture lay, | 
Tainking no Shepherd by ker, 
But Amintas came that Ways 
And threw himſelf down by her. 
H-tly be purſu'd the Game, 
Hotly he purſu'd the Game, * 
Shecry'd vilh and he for ſhame , 
I vow you ſhall nut doit ; 
But the Y outh ſoon overcame, 
And eager!y tc1] ro ut. 
When alas to vex her more, 
When alas ro vex her more, 
He ere flic began gave ore 
Fur ſuch was the Advewr ure, 
He made his Complement at door, 
And could not ſtay tg enter. 
In great rage ihe flung away, 
In great rage ſhe flung away, 
| He aiham'd, and breathleſs lay; 
But though he had Ciſpleas'd her, 
He rally'd, and renew'd the Fray, 
And mantully appeas'd her. 
Song 253+ 
\ Ome Fack, let's drink a Pot of Alc, 
' + And I ſhallrel] thee ſuch a Tale, 
Will make thine ears to ring : 
My Coyn 1s ſpent, my Time is loft, 
And I this onely;fruit can boaſt, 
That once I law my King. 
But this doth moſt afli& my minde, 
I went to Court, in hope to finde 
Some of my Friends 1n place ; 
And walking there I had a fighr 
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Ot all the C rew, but by this light, 
[ hardly knew one Face. 

Sute of fo many noble Sparks, 

Who on their Bodies bear the Marks 
Ot their Integrity, 

And luffer'd ruine of Eſtate, 

It was my bate unhappy fate, 
1nhart I not une coald fee, 

Not one upon my life, among 

My old acquaintance all along, 
At Truro, and before : 

Ard I ſuppoſe the place can ſhuw, 

As few of theſe whom tbeu didit know, 
At Tork, ur Marſton Moor, 

But truly there are Swarms of thoſe 

Whoſe Chins are Beardleſs, yer their Noſe 
And Back-fides (till wear Muff : 

Whileſt tbe Old rufty Cavaler 


| Retires , and dares not once appear , 


For want of Coin and Cuffs. 
When none of theſe I could deſcry , 
Who b.tter far deſery'd than I, 

| calmly did refleR : 

Old Servants they by rule of State, 
Like Almanacks grow out of date, 

What then can I expe& 7 
Troth 1n contempt of F ortunes frown, 
Ile fairly get me out of Town, 

And in a Cloylter pray : 

That fince the Stars are yet pnkinde 
To Royaliits, the King may finde 
| More faithful Friends than they. 
Song 254- 
'T Marvel Dick, that having been 
So long abroad, and having ſeen 
The world as thou halt done : 


 — 
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| Thou ſhou'dit acquaint me with a tale , 
| As vi41 as Nectar, and as {tale, 
A« that of Pricit or Nun. 
! Are we to learn what 1s a Court ? 
A Pagcant made for Fortunes ſport, 
| Where merns ſcarce appear : 
| For baſhtul merits onely dwells 
| In Camps, m Villages, and Cells, 
Alas it comes not there. 
| Deſcrr 15 nice 1n its addreſs, 
| And merit oft times doth oppoſe 
B:yond what guilt would do ; 
Bur they are ſure of their demands, 
That come to Court with Golden hands, 
And brazzn faces too, 
The King mdeed dorh til] profeſs 
To give his party foon redreſs, 
And cheriſh horeſty ; 
Burt his good wiſhes prove in vain 5 
Whole ſervice with the Servants gain, 
Not always doth agree. 
Ah Princes be they ne'r ſo wiſe, 
Are fain to ſee with others eyes, 
Bur ſeldom hear at all. 
And Courtiers hnde their intereſt, 
In time to feather well their Neſt, 
Providing for their fall, 
Our comfort doth on him depend, 
Things when they are at worſt will mend, 
And let us bur refle& 
On our condition 'rother day, 
When none bur Tyrants bore the ſway, 
What d1d we then expe& ? 
Mean while a calm retreat is beſt, 
But diſcontent if not ſuppreſt , 


May breed Difloyalty-: 
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This 15 the conftant Note I'lle ling, 
[ have been faithtul ro my King , 
And fo ſhall live and die. 
Song 255. 
Hilles | prays 
Why did you ſay, 
That I did not adore you ? 
[ curit not ſuc, 
4 Asothers do, 
Nor talk of love before you. 
Should I make known 
My flame, you 'd frown, 
No tears could e're appeale you, 
S'T1is better l, 
S Should filent die 
q Than talking to diſpleaſe you. 
Song 256: 
: Ome Chloris he we to the _— 


Will ope to thee as to the Sun. 
And if a flower, but chance to die, 
With my fighs blaſt, or mine eyes rain ; 
Thou canſt revive % with thine eye, 
And with thy breath make ſweer again , 
a wanton Suckling and th: Vine . 
Va i firive for th' honour, who firſt may 
bthe Ar green arms incircle thine, 
ep the burning Sun away. 
Soug 257- 
Hough I am young, and cannot tell 
Either what Love or Death is wc'!l ; 
LE And the -n again I have been told, 
| Love wounds with heat,and Death with cold. 


Yet I have heard they both bear Darts, 
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And both do aim at bumane hearrs 
So that I fear they do but bring 
Extreams to toucd, aid mean one thing, 
Song 258. 
11” the Change where Merchants meer, 
'Twixt Cornhil and Threadneedle-{treet, 
Where Wits of ev'ry fize are hurl'd, 
To treat of all things in the world, 
I ſaw a folded Paper fall, 
And upon it, theſe words were writs 
Have at all. 
Thought I, if have at all it be, 
For ought I know *tis have at me 3 
AnJ (1f the conſequence be true ) 
It may as well be haye ar you : 
Then hſten pray to what I fhall 
In brief declare, what's written there; 
Hawe at all. 
I ama Courtier who in ſport; 
Do come from the Vropian Court, 
To whiſper ſoftly in your car, 
How bigh we are, and what we were ; 
To tell you all would be too much, 
Burt here and there a litte touch, 
Have at all, 
I was not many years ago, 
In tatter'd trim from top to toe, 
But now my ruin'd Robes are burn'd, 
My Ragsare all to Ribors turn's : - 
My patches into pieces fall 
I cog a Dye, ſwagger aud lic, 
Hare at all. 
Upon my Pantalonian Pare, 
[ wear a Nillenerseſtare 
But wacn he duns me at the Court, 
I ſhew him a ProreRijontor't ; 
- 


\ 
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Whilſt he doth to proreſting fall, 
And then I cry, Dam-me;, you lic, 
Have at all. 
Since Vena ſhav'd off all ny hair, 
A powlder'd Perriwig I wear, 
Which brings me in the Golden Girls, 
Which I yg Lords and Earls ; 
When Love doth for a Cooler call, 
Ny fancy drives at Maids and Wives, 
Have at all, 
My Lodgings never are at quiet, 
Another duns me for my Diet, 
I had of bum in fifty three, 
Which I forget, fo doth not he; 
I call him ſawcy fellow, Sirrah , | 
Ard draw my Sword to ruu bun thorough, 
Have at all, 
Yet once a friend that fav'd my life, 
| Who had a witty wanton wite, 
14:1 in conrrefie requite, 
| Made himaCuckold anda Knightz __ | 
| Which makes bim mount like Teatis-ball, 
Whilſt ſhe and I, together cry, | 
| Have at all, 
Bug yer thoſe Citrs are ſubrtil flaves, 
Mott cf them Wits, and knowing Knaves 3 
We get their Children, and they do 
| From us ger Lands, and Lordſhips too : 
| And tis moſt fit in theſe aftairs, 
| The Land thou'd go to the right Heirs, 
| Have at all, 
A Souldicr I direRtly hate 3 
A Cavalier once broke my Pare 
With Cane in hand he overcome me, 
And took away my Mittrels trom me 3 
For I confeſs I love a wench, 


| 
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Though Englith, Iriſh, Dutth, or French, 


Have at all. 
A Soldiers life 1s not ike mine 1 
I will be plump, when he ſhall pme : 
My Projetts carry ſtronger force, 
Than all bis Armed Foot and Horſe 
What though bis Morter-pieces roar, 
' My Chimney-picces ſhall do more, 
| Have at all. 
; Thus have I given you in ſhort, 
A Courner of Utopia Court. 
I write not of Religion, 
For (to tel] you truly) we havenone, 
If any me to queſtion call. 
With P<p, or Sword, Hab Nab's the werd, 
Have at all, 
Song 259- 
Oor Jenny and I we toiled, 
A long long Summers day , 
Till we were almoſt ſpoiled, 
With making of the Hay. 
Her Kerchicf was of Holland clear 
Bound low upen ber brow, 
I'le whiſper'd ſomethivg in her car, 
But what's that to you ? 
ker Stockings were of Kerley green, 
| Well ſhtchre with yellow Silk, 
; Oh ! fike a leg was never ſeen, 
Her «kin as white as milk. 
Her bair was black as any Crow, 
And {weet her mouth was to, 
Oh ! 7enny daintily could mow, 
But what's that to you 2 
| Her Perti-coats were net {olow, 
As Ladies now do wear 'cm 
She needed not a Page I tro wy 
| 


 — 
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For I was by to bear 'em ; 
I's took *em1 up all in my hand, 
And I think her Linnen roo, 
Which made a friend of mine to ſtand, 
Pur what's that to you f 
. mg Solomon had Wives enough, 
And Concubines a Number ; 
Yet I'z poſſeſs more happineſs 
And he had more 0: Cumbzr + 
My Joy furmounts a wedded 1:tc, 
Wirth tear the lets me mow, 
A Wench is better than a wife, 
Bat what's that to you ? 
The Lilly and the Roſc combune 
To make my Jenny fair , 
E Thcre's no contentment fike as mine, 
|I'mai/moſt void of care. 
Bar yer I fear my /enny's face, 
Wil! cauſe more men to woo, 
Which I ſhall take for a diſgrace, 
But whar's that to you ? 
Song 269, 
H ! Celia, leave that cruel Art 
Ot ki ling with thoſe conquering ey2s , 
| Your trtumph o re a tender hearr, 
\lakes a fad Victim cf 1 our Priz?, 
Such Soldiers little honor o uns 


\s tramp! * Ore a C zptivesſlave ; 
That uſe « Victory 1s val, 
D he tos unto his Grave. 


Bv Prifoner-like as when repriev'd , 


+11 59113 I will no more approve, 


Nor oh ine” us t2y»y to be griev'd, 
Nor ſacrifice my {:}f' to Love. 
Thi wah” rt mot tru*, your Beauty laſts 
Vi | was betoare , 
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But having felr its faral blaſts, | "' 
I'm wam'd to give devotion o're. | 

If now at laſt you will be kind, ' 
And julit, as I have beento you, 
I then may once more change my mind, 
And be tor ever, ever true. 

But if you will be cruel till, 
And conſtant zeal can nothing move, 
Then be you wed4ed to your will, 
And Ile divorce my ſelf from love. 

Song 261. 
Ook Laurel would have the Devil his Gueſt , 
And bade him home to Peak to Dinner, 

Where Fiend had never ſuch a Fealt, # 
Prepared at th: Charge of a Sinner. 
With a Hey Down, Down, a Down, Down. 
His ſtomack was ſqueaſie,he came thither Coacht, 

The jogging had cauſed his Crudets to riſe, 

To help which, he call'd for a Puritan poacht, 

Thar uſed to turn up the white of tys eyes, 

With a Hey,&c. 
And {> he recovered unto his wiſh, 

He fate him down, and began to eat : 

A Promoocter in Plumb-broth was the firſt diſh, 

His own Privy-Kitchin had no ſuch meat. 

With a Hey, &c. 
Yer though with this he much was taken, 

Upon a ſudden he ſhifred his Trencher, 
As ſoon as he ſpyed the Bawd and Bacon, 

By which you'may know the Devil's a wencher, 
With a Hey, &c. \ 
Six pickled Taylors fliced and cur, | 

With Semptters and T yre-women k«tor bus Pallet, F A 
With Feather-men and Perfumers, put, | | 

Some twelve in a Charger,to make a Grand-ſallet, F! 3 
With a Hey, &c. 


A tid! | 
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| A rich fat Uſurer ſtew'd in his Marrow, 
'* With him a Lawyers Head and Green-ſawce, 
\8A!! which his belly rook in like a Barrel, 
As though till then he had never {cen Sawce. 
| Wi: 4 Hey, z&c, 
2e1 Carbonado'd and Cookt with pains, 
| Was brought u» a Serjeants cluyen face, 
BThe Sawce was made of a Y eomans brains, 
i That had been beaten out with his Mace. 
[101th a Hey, &c. 
[wo roaſted Sheriffs came hot to the Board, 
The Feaſt had nothing been without them, 
B>th living and dead were foxed and furr'd, 
And their Chains like Sauſages hung about them, | 
W4h a Hey, &c. 
Th*"next Diſh was the Mayor of the Town; | 
With a Pudding of Maintenance put in his Belly, | 
L:} ke A Gouſe in her Feathers, in his Gown , | 
Vith a cuuple of Hinch-boys boyld to a Jelly. | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


with a Hey, &c. 
Next came the Oyer-worn Juſtice of Peace, 
Vith Clarks like, Gizzards fhuck under each arm, | 
And Warrants li ze Sippets, lay in his own greaſz , 
Set over a Chafing-diſh to be kept warm, 
mth a Hey, &c. 
A London Cuckold came hot from the Spit, 
And when the Carver open had broke him, | 
The Devil chopt his kead up at a bit, | 
But his Horns had almolt like to choak him. | 
With a Hey, &c. | 
| A fair large Paſty of a Midwife hot, | 
| 


Ce 


| And for cold bak'd meat in this ftory, 
et, F! A Reverend painted Lady was brought , 
8 Long cofhin'd in Cruſt til] now ſhe's grown hoary, | 
et, \N With a Key, &c. 
 FiThe Loyns of a Lecher then was roaſted, 
WY | With 


' 
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With a plump Harlc*s Head and Garlick ; 
With a Panders Perti-roe> that had boaſted 
Himicit tor a Captain that never was warick, 
With a hey, &c. 
Tacn boiled and ſtuck upon a Prick, 
The G1zz ud was brought of a holy Siſter, 
F hat bit made the Devil almoit fo fick, 
That the Du@ur Cid think he'd necd of a Gialter, 
With a Hey, KC, 
The Jow! of a Jayior ſerv'd for a Fiſh, 
A Conltabie lowced pifſs'd Vinegar by ; 
Two Aldermen Lobiters laid in a d:th, 
A Deputy Tart, and a Church-warden Pye. 
With a Hey, &c. 
All which he devoured, then for a cio{c, 
He did tor a Draught of Derby call, 
He heaved the Vellc! up to this Nolte, 
And never left till be bad drunk up all. 
Witha Hey, &c. 
t hen from the Table he gave a ſlart, 
Where Banquet and wine was not to ſeek, 
All which he blew away with a Fart, 
From whence it is cal'd, Th" Devils Arſe in the Peat 
With a Hey Down, Down, a Downs, Down. 
Song 261, 
Hirſis, Thirſis, [ with as well as you, 
vo To honor, to honor, there were nothiug dae, 
Taen would I pay my debr of Love, 
In that ſame Coin, 
In the ame Coin which you approve ; 
And now you muſt in friendſhip take, 
Tis all the payment I can make, 
Friendthip ſo high, that I may ſay, 
"Tis rather love, 
' [is rather love with ſome allay ; 
Then reſt conented, fince that I 
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| As well my ſelf, as vou deny, 

; And learn of nie bravely to bear 
The loſs of what I hoid (© dear ; 
And that which Honor decs in me, 

Let my Examnie, 
My Exam»ole work in thee. 
| : Soup 263. 
H ! the lit le Houle thar lics under the Hill, 
Oh ! the little Houle that hes under the Hill, 
Trere's Ale, and Tobacco, and Wenches at will, 
: Oa! rhe lutle huule that hes unde; the Hill, 


| 


Song 2<4. 
N a Hrll there grows A How'r, 
Fair betfal the gentle Sweet, 
+ By that Flow'r there 15s a Bow'r, 
| Wherethe Heav'nly Mules meer, 
[n that Bow'r there is a Chair 
Fringed ail about with Gold, 
Where doth fit the taircit Fair, 
Mortal ever did behuld, 
[tis Phillss fair and bright, 
ab She that is the Shepherds Joy, 
the that Venus did deſpight, 
And did blind her terſe Boy. 
This 1s ſhe, the wiſe, the rich, 
Thar the world dclires to lee 3 
Th: 5:5 Ipſs que, the which, 
There 1s none bat onely the, 
| Who would not this face adnure, 
Who would not this Saint adore ? 
Who would not this fight deſire, 
Though he thought to ſee no more ? 
O fair eyes ! bur let me ſee 
One good look, and I am gone, 
Look on me, forT am he, 


, Nor ſhall this beart of mine, 
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Thy poor hlly Coridow. 
1 hou thar art the Shepherds QQueeng 
Look upon thy ili y Swaing 
by thy vertues have buen | en, 
Dcad nien brought to live azain, 
b Soug 250. 
N Ince life's but ſhort, and time amain 
3 Hlyes on, and ne'r looks tack agan 
Let's laugh and fing and merry be, 
And 1p end our timcs in jullity, 
Good Wine makes the 1I' pe r- ligy wuſl. prven, 
And lends all rhe Monks, and little Frycrs to Heaven, 
Then take a merry Glaſs, 
Fill 1 j1e/# as it was, 
And tt no mm take it in dudgeon ; 
He that makes any ſir, 
Is no true drunken Cur, 
Hang him up that ts a Curmu __” 


'T was Joves rerchment when kis mind was ſhftunk 


With cares, to make bimfſelt wit b N: Qtar druik ; 
So heavenly drunk, his brain ran lixe th: ſphears, 
Round, and mad-< Muſick to his cars. (tell vou 
He's a right honeſt man, you may elieve e what he" 
If he hata a joily Note, and a beautiful beily 
Then take a merry Glaſs, &c. 
Great Alexander to crfiame his heart 
With c urage, drank wo Gallons ard 2 Cure 
At fix go downs, and then in Rapturcs khurld , 
He went and conquer d all the world 
Darius loſt Perſra, at _ Macedon won 
Rar if he had not br drunk he could never have don 
Then take a merry Glaſs, &c (1! 
Song 266. 
Ove I mult tcl! thcc, Ic no long 7er be 
A Victim to the beardleſs Deity : 
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Now *r1s return d 
Be oftcr d at thy ſhrine, 
Nor at thy Aitar burrfd, 


Love 1tke Religion's maJe an airy Name, 
10 av tholc fouls wAanN want t vit mares tame. 
Tacre's wn fuch thing as Qu ver, Shatr, or Bawe, 
Nor dos Love wou 1d, but we. 1m 
Ori! it dues perplex, 
And grieve the mund, 


_- . 3 


vmen no torrow hnd 
Tis wt our Parts or Perfoas that can move *erng 
Nor is't mens worth,but wealth makes women love*em | 
Reaſon, not Love, henceforth thall be my Guides 
Our tetow Creatures thaa't be Deih'd. 
Il: row a Rebel be, 
And fo puil down, 
Tac Diitaft Hierachy, 
Or Females tancy'd Crown, 
In theſe unbridled times, who would not ſtrive 
To free his neck from all prervgarive ? 
Song 167 
He Spring's coming on, and our Spirits begin 
To retire to ther p.aces merrily hume, 
Ard every foul is bound to lay in 
A new brewing of blood for the year that's ro come. 
They're Cowards that make it of clarit'd Whey , 
Or (will with the Swine in the Juice ot the Grains ; 
Live me the Racy Canary to play, 
(And the ſparkling Rheruth ro yau't) in my veins. 
L:t DoCtors go teach our I ves are but thort, 
Anc! overmuch win2 a new death will invite, 
Bur wel be revenged before hand for't, 
And crown a lives mirth, with the ſpace of a night. 
Then ftand we about with our Glaffes full crownd 
{Whilſt ev'ry thing elſe ro their poſtures doth grow, 
N 2 Til! } 


_— 


265 The New Academy | 


il cur acads and Our caps with the houſes turn round 
And the Cellars become where the chambers are now 
Then hill Gut more wie, will a [ cCrifice bring , 
We'] ripple, and hddle, and fuddle all our (King, Þ 
| Tis night in full Draughts , with a Health to our 

Till we baffle the Stars , and the Sun face ab-ur, 
Whoſe firit rifing Rates when ſhot from his throne, 
Shall dath upon taccs as red as his own, | 


And wonder that mortals can fuddlc away | 
lore wine in a night, than he water in a day, ; 
Song 268, 


Ove 13 a Bauble, 
Ny man is able 
To lay it 15 this, or tus that, | 
Tis fo full of paſſions, 
Of ſundry faſkions , 
'Tis hke I camnor tell what, F 
"Tis fair in the Cradle, ; 
'Tis tou' in the Saddie, ; 
Ti cithcr too col, or too hor, , 
An errant Licr, : 
Fed by defire, 
It is I, and it 15s 10r.. ; 
Love 1s a fellow, 
Clad all in yellow, 
The cankerworm of the mind. ; 
| A privy miſchief, 
| And (uch a fly rhief, 
| As no man ts able to tund, 
Love 15 a wonder, 
"Tis here, and *ris yonder. 
As common to one, as to mocy 
So great 4 Chearer, 
t,v<ry mans berter, 
Then harvg tum and to let hum go, 
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Song 163. 
Ear Love, let me this Ev'ning dies 
Oh tfmanle not to prevent it , 


But uſe this oppor ny, 


| Lelt we do both repent it 3 


Frown quickly then, and break my heart, 
| So that my way of dying, 
| May though ms life prove full of ſmart, 
B. worth the worlds envying. 

$.me itriving knowledge to refine, 
Conſume themſclves with thinking, 
And ſome whole friendſhip's ſeal d in wine 
Are kindely kilPd with drinking, 

And fome are wrack'd on Indias coaſt, 
Taither by gain invited, 

And ſome mn ſmoak of bartel loft, 
Whom Drums, nor Lutes delighted. 
Alas, how poorly theſe depart, 

Their graves (Hill unattended, 
Who dies not of a broken heart, 
In love 1s not befriended ; 
H:*s memory is onely ſweet, 
All praiſe no pity moving , 
Who fondly at his Miſtrels feer, 
Doth d:z with over-loving. | 
And now thuu frown'(t, and now I dics 
My Corps by Levers follow'd, 
Shall ſhortly by dead Lovers lies 
For thar ground's onely hallow'd. 

If the Pricit rak'r ill, | have a grave, 

My death not well approving, 

The Poets my Eitate ſhall have, 

To teach the Art of loving, 

\rd now let Lovers ring the Bel 5, 

Fur the poor youth departed, 

He which all others eſe excec!'s, 
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[Tha 10t broken- hearted. 


rave with Howers It V irons l!row 
But if thy t irs tall ncar them. 
= 3? p 1 
Tacy' to excel in ſcent ard ſhow, 
Tay {cit wilt thortly wear them 
Such flowers bov mach will Flora P17 2, 


Th... n ; 
T nat on a2 LOVeEr S fgrowing 


= 


b 


: 
| And watcr'd by his Miſtrel CVCS, 
{ With pit ovir-llowing 2 © 
| A Grave fo deckt will (though thou art 
Yet fariu: to comensgame[ 
'P ov k- thee ftraivht ro break thy heart, 
! And he down boldly by me . . 
| Tnzn ev 'ry where the Bec] $ ſhall ri F, 
While all ro black is curning, ; 
All Torches burn, 21d cach Qu re h 

$ Nat ures {cit were mourning, 
; \ d we hereafter may be found, 
(Zy Deltinies right placing) 
Making, like flowers, love under ground, 
Whoſe roots are ſtill embracing. 

Song 270. 
Es, I could love 1t I could find 
A Miſtreſs pleaſing to my mind, 

Whom neither Pride, nor Gold can movye, 
To buy her Beaury, fell her Love, 
Goes neat, yet cares not to be fine, 
Who loves me for my felf, not mine, 
Not Lady proud, nor City coy, 
Bur full of freedome full of joy, 
Not ch1141h young, nor belgam old , 
Not hr y hot, nul lcy cold . 
Not gravely wil: to guide a State, 
Not vain, as to be pointed at ; 
Not rich, nor proud, nor bale, nor poor, 
Nor chalte, nor no reputed Waore ; 


When 


CC 


of C mplements, 


| When fuck a Laſs I ſhall diſcover, | 
C (p14 entitic me a Lovcr. | 
' 


Soup t:71. 
Ou maidens & wives,and young widows rejoice | 
Declare your thanksgiving with heart and with | 
ce waters were waters, | dare boldly tay (voice, | 
[here nc rx was fuch caule for a Thankſgavi g day : 
r trom London Iownsg 
(here $ lately come down 
Four able Payſniians rhat never wore Gown, 
Tanr Phylick 15 picafant, their Dulce its large » 
And you may be cur'd without dar ger or charge. 
No.Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, nor Pill, 
|{Waich ſomert mes do cure, but ottner do kill,) 
Y our taſte, nur your ſtomack, need never dif o1caſe, 
{lt you | be adviled but by oae of thele : ; 
For they've a new Drug, 
Which 1s call'd, The cloſe Haug, 
\ Vhich will mend your complexion,and make you look 
A ſoveraign Balſom which once well apply'd, (ſmug 
Though griev'd ar the heart, the Patient ne'r dy'd, 
In the morning you need not be rob'd of your reſt 
For in your warm beds your Phylick doh beit ; 
And rhongh io the taking ſome ftirring's requig 4, 
ih: motions fo p! leafant \ you cannor be tyr' d, 
| For on your back you mult he, 
| With your buttock railed h gh , 
{ And one of racte DoRors mult always be by, 
\'ho (MII wall be reads to cover you wait my 
F or if you takecold, all Phyſick doth harm. 
Before they do venture ty give their dre eCtion, 
They always conſider their Pati: nts comp!exion, 
[f he have a moilt palm, or a rcd head o! hair, 
Sae requires more Phyſick than one man can ſpare. 
it the have a long Nole, 
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The DoQor ſcarce knows, 

How many good handtuls mult go to h:r Doſe. 
Yuu Ladyes that have ſuch 11] Sympromes as theſe, 
In reaſon and conſcience ſhould pay double Fees. 

Bar that we may give th:ſe DuRors duc praiſe, 
Who to all forts ot people their favours conveys; 

On the ugly for piry ſake, $kill ſhall be hown, 
And as tor the handſom they're cur'd for their own, 
On your klver, or Gold, 

Thy never lay hold , 

For what comes (o freely they ſcorn ſhould be ſold, 
| hen joyn with thoſe DoRtors and heartily pray, 
Their power of healing may never decay, 

Catch, or Soug 172. 
Ompey was 2 mad man, a mad man, 
Pompey was a mad man, a mad man was he, 

50 long he was a glad man, a glad man, 

So long he was a glad man, a glad man was he, 
Till Ceſar in Pharſalia, routed his Batraliag 
* Cauſe: be wasa madder, a madder far than he; 
Then be thou mad, and | mad, and mad let us be , 
And the Devil himſelf ſhan't be madder than we, 


Song 273. 
H Ani quoth he,well Thomas quoth he, 
What wouldſt thou ſay man unto me ? 

I Jove thee quorh he, doſt love me quoth ſhe, 
Ch'ime the more b:hulding to thee, 
To Bed then quoth he, no Thomas quoth ſhe, 
Not till the Parion hath ſaid all unto me, 
I'z bump thee quoth he, wo't bump me quoth ſhe, 
Crime the more beholding to thee. 
How lik'ſt it quoth he, well, Thomas quorh ſhe, 
So thou com'ſt bur once more unto me, 
That I will quuth he, ſayſt thou ſo quoth ſhe, 
Ch'ime the more beholding to thee. 


——  — — 
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| Song 274. 

| Onny Kate, Kenny Kate, lay thy leg o're me, 
| Thou be'ſt a bonay Laſs, fain would I mow thee 
Fain would I mow thee, ans thou would ler me, 

| Bonny Kate, Kenny Kate, donot forget me, 

| Out away Jomny lad, I'ſe am a Virgin, 

| There 15 no hope for to ger pergin, 

For to get pergin, I dare not let thee, 

Our away Jowny lad, I'ſe mun forget thee, 

Thou be'it young, ſo 15 I, let us be dorg, 

| There 15 no better thing than to be mowing, 

' Than to be mowing, ans thou wouldſt let me, 

Bouny Knte, Kenny Kate, do not forget me. 

Way dolt thou whi mper,thou knowſt my mind Jo, 
Would mother ſuffer me, I would be kind /o, 

I would be kind Fo, ans ſhe would let me, 

Bonuy lad, Jonny lad, I'ſe ne're forget thee, 

Song 275- 

[ Went to the Alzhouſe as an honeſt woman ſhoo'd, 
| 
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and a Knave follow'd after, as you knuw Knaves 
Knaves will be Knaves in every degres {woo'd 
| le tell you by and by, how this Knave ſerv'd me. 
'[ call'd for my pet as an honeſt woman ſhoo d, 
And the Knave drank it up,as you know Knaves woo'd, 
| Knave: will be Knaves, &c, 
| 1 went into my bd as an honeſt woman ſhoo'd, 
| And tae Knave crept into't,as you Knaves woo'd, 
| Knaves will be Knaves, &c. 
| | [ prov'd with Childe as an honeſt woman ſhno'd, 
| And the Knave ran away,as you know Knaves woo'd, 
| Knaves will be Knaves in every degree, 
| | And thus have I told you how this Kneave ferv'd me. 
Soug 276, 


Arg fear, caſt away care, 
| Sl The Pariih 1s bound to find us, 
| N « 


_ 
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Thou and I, 
And all muſt die, 
And cave this world behinde us; 
The Veils ſhall ring, 
Tae Clerk ſhall ling, 
And the good old wife ſhall winde us, 
\nd Fobn thall lay, 
ey bones in clay, 
| Where the Devil ne'r ſhall finde us. 
| Song 277, 


| N | Ay prithee don't fly mes 
| Bur {it thee down by me, 


; 
| For 1 cannot endure 

; Ine man that s demure, 
| 

, 


A pox on your -Worſhips and Sirs : 
Fer your Congees and Trips, 
| With your Legs and \ our Lips , 
| You Madams, and Lords, 
| With ſuch hnical words, | 
| The Complement you bring, 
| That doth ſpell nothing, 
Y ou may keep for the Chains and the Turrs ; 
| For at the beginning was neither Peaſant nor Prance, 
| and who the Devi! made the diltinCtion fince ? 
"Th fe Titles of Honors, 
| Do remain in the Donors, 
And not wn the mIngs 
To which they do cling, 
If his ſoul be too narrow that wears them ; 
No delig ht can I ſee, 
In the thing call d Degree, 
H oneſt Dick ſounds as w-ll, 
&$ a name with an L, 
That with Titles do {well, 
| And hums like a Bell, 
To affright morral ears that do hear 'um : 
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$ 1s 2 Herald ro himſclt,and a Godfather too, 
Why ſhould we then dore on, 
| One with a Fools Coaron , 
Whoſe Coffersarecramd, 
| Y ct he will be damn'd 
 Erc hcldoa good Ator a wile one ? 
{ What reaſon hath he, 
To be Ruler o're me, 
Who 1s L ord o're his Cheſt, 
But his hcad, and his breſt , 
A : but empty and bare , 
| and pufrt up with air, 
And can neither aſſiſt, nor adviſe one : 
Honor's but air, and proud fleth but dutt 15, 


? 
: 
: 
| 
l 


$| Of a different degree, 
; Cauſe ſome do alpire 
| To be greater and higher, 
Than the reſt of their fellows and brothers ; 
He that hath ſuch a ſpirit, 
| Let hi m gain't by his merit, 
oe id his wat, wah, and blood, 
r his Countreys good, 
And make himſe't hr, 
' By his Valour and War, 
| Þ | For things above the reach of all others : 
| Honor s a Prize, and who wins it may wear it, 
| If not, *r1s a badge, and a burthen to bear it, 
j | tor my part jerme , 
{| Bebur quieta'd free, 
Ie drink Sack and obey, 
| Let the great ones ſway, 
| That ſpend their whole time in thinking , 
'Vien tbuſie my Pate, 
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L H- that wears a brave Sonl, and lares honeſtly do, 
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b'Tis the Commons makes Lords, as the Clerk makes 
[F| Bur firce it muſt be, (the Jultice, | 


- 


With | 
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" Withthe matters of State, | 
The News-books I'le burn all, 'T 
And with the Diurnal | 
Light Tobacco, and admit, | 
They are fo far fir, _ |< 


To ſerve good Company and Drinking ; i 

All the name I defire, is an honeſt good Fellow, : 

For that man has no worth that won't lomerimes beÞ | 
mellow. , 


Song 2758, 
L194 Hy fhouldſt thou iwear I am forſworn, 
Since thine I vow'd to be ? 

Lady, it is already morn, | | 
And *rwas laſt _ I ſwore to thee, | 

| 

| 

| 


That fond 1mpoſſiblury. 

Have I not lov'd thee much and long, 
A tedious twelve hours ſpace 7 

I muſt all other Beauties wrong, | | 
And rob thee of a new embraces 

Should I till dote upon thy face ; 

Not bur all Joy's in thy brown hair, 
By others may be found, 

Burt [ mult ſearch the black, and fair, 
Like $kilful Mineralifts that found 

For treaſure in 2 plow'd-op ground, 

Thenif when I have lov'd my round, 

Thou prov'|t the pleafant ſhe, 

With ſpoil of other Beauties crown'd, 

I loaden will return to thee, 

| Even ated with variety. 


| Song 27 9+ 
He Maypole is up, 
| Now give me the Cup, 
I'le drink to the Garlands arcundirt ; 
Bur tuſt unto thoſe, 


m_ 


be 
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| Whoſe: hands did compoſe, 
; The glory of How-rs that crown'd it ; 
A Health ro my Girlz, 
Whole Husbands may Earles 
Or Lords be, granting ny wiſhes ; 
And whence they ſhall wed 
Ts the Bridal Bed, 
Then multiply all hike to Fiſhes, 
Song 250. 
| "os fond Love , under whoſe Childiſh whip, 
I have lerv'd 6ut a weary Prentifhip ; 
Thou that haſt made me thy ſcorn'd property , 
To dote on thoſe that love not, and to fly 
| | Love that woo'd thee ; go bane of my content, 
| And praftice cn lome other Patient, 
| Farewell fond hopes that fan'd my warm deſire, 
| Till it had rais'd a wilde unruly fire, 
| Which tio fighs could, nor tears extingurſh can, 
although m- eyes out-flow the Ocean, 
| Forth from my thoughts for ever, thing of air, 
' B-gun in error, finiſh 'd in defpair, 
{Farew.] falſe world, upon whoſe reſtleſs ſtage, 
'Twixt Love and Hope, I hare fool'd out an age. 
E're I will ſeek to thee for my redreſs, ; 
I'le w20e the wind,and court the wilderneſs, 
And bury'd from the days diſcovery, 
Find out ſome flow, but certain way-to die. 
My woful Monument ſhall be my Cell, 
The murmurs of the purling brooks my Knell, 
And for my Epitaph the Rocks ſhall grone 
| Eternallyz if any ask that ſtone 
What wretched thing doth in that compaſs lie ? 
The hollow Eccho hall reply, 'tis 1, 'tis I, 
The hollow Eccho ſhall reply, *is I. 


_—_ ZATY 
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Soug 1871, 
O with thy Sraff the Sea divide, 
And with thy Whillle ſtop the Tide, 


mo 
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Catch the wild winds faft in thy fit, 

And let thzm blow but whe: thou lit, 

Creep into Neptunes watry bed, 

And get a Syrens Maiden-head, 

Then fore more high. and fetch me down 

Fair Ariadne's ſtarry Crown, 

50 that with it I may wear 

Some of Berenies's hair, 

Make Mars ard Saturn's aſpets mild, 

And gc 't the V1: ak Star wi h cn4ld, 

But it thou haſt a d laring Sou!, 

Go whip the Bear about the Pole, 

All this thou miayit lon ge re thu u can 

A woman hind, a woman tmd, that's true to man : ; 
For womens hearts take new delues 

Far ſooner than the powder hres, 

Their flaſhes are more violent 

Than thoſe flames, and ſooner ſpent, 

Like Terrents womens loves rile high, 

Make a noile, decreaſc and die, 

Then letno wife man thuak 1t (trange 

That women are {0 apt to change. 

No Crenmwure uwderneath the Sun, 

Bears ſuch rclat1on to the Moon, 

He then that for their love 15 lick, 


Is worſe than they,ls worſe than they ,He's lunarick, 


Song 282. 
[th more taan Jewih Reverence, as yer, 
\? Do I the lacred name conceal ; 
When ye kind flars, Ah ! when willit be ht, 
This gentle Myſtery to reveal, 
When will our love be nam d, and we poſſeſs 


1 hat Chriſtning as a Badge of happineſs, 


So bold as yer no Verſe of mine has been, 
To wear that Gem on any line, 


al 
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Nor til] that kappy Nuprtial Muſ- b: ſeen, 

ynall any Stanza with it ſhine, 
| WM Ret, Mighty Name, til] then ; for thou muſt be 
| Laid down by her, e're taken up by me. 


Then all the Fields, and Woods ſhall with ir ring 3 
The Fcchoes burden it ſhall be ; 

| Then all the Birds in feveral notes ſhall fing, 

| And all the Rivers murmur thee : ; 

| Then every wind the found ſhall upwards bear , 

| Ard ſoftly whiſper'd to ſome Angels car. 


Thick as the Howers in meadows he, 
| And, when in future t:1mes they ſhall be read 
| (4s thine, I think, they will not die) 
If any Cri-1ck doubt that they be mine, 
Men by that Stamp ſhall quickly know the Coyn, 


Mean while I will not dare to make a Name 
So good to repreſent thee by ; 

Adam (Gods XNomenclator) could nut frame 
One, that enough thould fizruhie, 

41 4a or Calia, as unfit would prove, 

Fer thee, as *tis to call the Deny, Jove. 


Song :28z. 
'Y Ove ; Fare thee well, 
Ince no Love can dwell 
ln h<r, that in hatred doth all exce! : 
All Love 1s blind, 
Bur none more unkind, 
Than that which repays Love, with a proud mund. 
Love that's divine, 
Is not love like mine, 
vince ſhe doth laugh, for whom 1 repin*, 


| Then ſhall thy Name through all my Verſe be ſpread, 


mm 
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Then gentle Love, for Love's own ſake, | 
Weund fatter that my heart may break, an 
My Hart's on fire, 
While I do admire, Ve 
Yet you with diſdain requite my deſire ; | 
All Love muſt ceale, | bY: 
Yer my flames encreaſe, 
O curſt b2 that pride which murtacr'd my peace, E 
Nothing can be 
More cruel to m2, 
Than thus to dote on your Tyranny, 
Then gentle Love for Loves own ſake, [ 
Wound faſter that my heart my break. i 17 
Many declare 
What torments there arc, A 
Bur none ever felt ſo much of deſpair, 
No tongue can tell, B 
How high my griefs ſwell, 
Oh Heaven ! That ſo traduc'd me to Hell, BN 
Nere was poor Heart 
So pierc'd by a Dart, [1 
Never leſs piry, nor greater a ſmart, 
. Then gentle Love, for Love's own fake, 
Wound faſter that my heart may break, 
Song 274. 
\ Upid once when weary grown 
\With womens Arrants, laid him down 'K; 
On a refreſhing roſe bed, 'Y/ 
\ 


The ſame ſweet Covert hatbored 

A Be, and as ſhe always had 

A Quarrel to Loves idle trade, 

Stings the foft Boy : pain and ſtrong fears 
Straight melrs him into cryes and tears, 

As Wings, and Feet, would let cach other, 

Home he haſtens to his Mother. 


Then on ber knees he hangs his head, 


And | 
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And cryes, oh Mother, am dead, 
anugly Enake, they call a Bee, 
(O lee it (wels) has murther'd me z 


Een with ſmiles reply d, O Sir, 


Does a Bee's ing, make all this ftir 2? 


E Think what pains attend thoſe Darts 


: 


| 


: 


Wh rewith thou ftill art wounding hearts ; 
E'en let it ſmart, may chance: that then 
Thou It learn more pity towards men 
Song 285, 
H ! what advicecan [ recetve, 
N >» ſatisfie me firſt ; 
For who would Phylick Potions give, 
To one that dies with thirlh, 
A little puff of Breath we find 
Small tires can quench and kill ; 
But when they're great the adverſe wind 
Docs make th:m greater (hl, 
Now whiiſt you ſpeak, it moves me much 
But firaight I'm juſt the ſame : 
Alas ! The Fate muſt needs be ſuch 
Of cutting through a flame. 


Song 216. 
A B-ggar, a Beggar, a Beggar Tie be, 
There's none leads a hte more jocund than he, 
A Beggar 1 was, and a Beggar Lam, 
A Beggar I'le bz, from a Beggar I came, 


| it as 1t begins our Tradings do fall, 


We inthe conclultun ſhall Beggars be all. 
Tr adeſ arms ave unfortunat; in their Aﬀ airs, 
And few men ave thriving but Courtiers and Players, 
\ Craver mv t athcr, a Maunder my Mother, 
A Fiter my Sitter, a Filcher my Brother, 
A Canter my Unkle, that car 'd wt for Pelf , 
A Litter my Aunt, ad a Beggar my felt s 
n 
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In white whcaten ſtraw when their belly 's were full, 
| 1 hen I was got between Tinker and Trull. 
| And therefore a Peggay, a Begg [ le be, 
For there 5 none leads a l:fe more jocrina than he, 


4 i . ou 
\ hen buys do come tO us, an} that their wient 18, 


To toilow our Caling , we ner Lind them Prentice bs 
| 500N as they con E took, wetcachnihem to dog'r, 4 
Ard give them a ftaT ard a wallet to boot, J 
Wertcach them their Laguna to Crave and to Cant, 

| The Dc vil is to ther af tac © they can want, \ 

| Awndor be, or ſhe, that beggars will be, . 


Without Indemtnres be ſhall be mide free, 
Ve b:g for our bread, yet fomertimes 1t happens, 


We teat it with P19, Pulicr, Conc y, and Capons, Ta: 
For Churches Aﬀairs, we arc no Men-flavers, [ 

| We have no Rehoion, ver Iive by our Prayers 1 
But 1f when we beg, mon winot draw thor Purſe 


Wecharge and give fire, with a vo!licy of Curſes, 
The Devil confound your good Worſhip we "Js 
And ſuch a bold brazen fac's beggar am I 

We dothings 1n ſeaſon, and have lo much reaſy ny 

We raiſ: no Rebellion. nor never talk Treaton, 

We bill at our Mares, at very low Rates, 

Whilſt ſome keep their Quarters as high a5 the gate 

With Shinkin ap Morgan, with Blue-cap or T.ge, 

We into ns Covenant enter, ner League. 

And therefore a bowny bold Brggar I le be, 
For wone hwves a life more merry than he, 

For ſuch petty Pledges, as Shirts from the Heuges, 

We arc not in fear to be drawn upon Sleog 

But ſurcetimes the whip, doth make us to »k1p, 

Ard then we trom Tything, to Tything do tr1 

For wh enm a poor Bouzing=xen neo b bi t 

We ſtand more 1jn dread of the Stocks than the Gioart 
And 1 erefore a merry mad Begar Ties, 

For when it © mchi in the barn trmbles be, 
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* thro down nv Altar, ror cevcr do taiter, | 
nuch 25 to cha 1 gold Chain tor a Halter, 

h ſome men do flout us,and oth-rs do doubt us, | 
/ecommoniy bear forty peices abour us, | 
rt many g od Feilows arc fine ard look hercecr, | 
at OWe FAOar LNCHT CHAEASTEEOR hs F av ;07 and \lercer 
and if fram the Stocks I can ep one my feet, 
I {rar not the Comper , Kings bench. nor the Fleet 
metimes I do trame, my leit to be lame , 

vhc1 a { oach comes 1] hon to mv z2ame, 
2 {com ruſcarrv,or ever do marry, 

ns Gown Comm n-praiyer, r Clo ak Dircory, | 
Irds Of a Fea! hers 

Tacy kifs and they laugh, ad to lis down toget her. | 
Like Prgs in the Peaſe ffraw int; ws ed they be, 
Tl there they begert ſuch a bold Rogue as 1 


Py: Sron anc SiHﬀtan 1K 


" Shs 


Song 337. 
Dream'd we both were in a Bed 
Of Roſes, almoſt ſmoothered, 
But when I heard thy ſweet breath ſay, 
Faults done by night will bluſh by day , 
I ſs thee (panting and I call) 
9 The night ro awe; , that was all ; 
But ah ! if empty dreams fo pleaſe, 
Love give me more ſuch nights as theſe, 
Song 285, 
\ O treacherous hopes, by whoſe urcertain fire 
F l[ cheriſh my tyrannical defire ; 
L. vc is a more wicertain Gueit than Care, 
\nd my Fate*'s tuch, 
That will colt as much, 
To love as to delpatir. 
"ET. truce our lives arc but 4 long diſcaſe, 
Made up with rea: care, and {cenung eale, 
Ye Gods that ſuch uncertain favors give, 
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Oh eli me why, 
It is fo hard ro die, 
And fuch a task to hive, 


Song 189. 
vW Hy ſhould we boait of 4r1hay and his Knight 
Knowing how many mcn have perform &d fight 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Sir L ance/ot du Lake, 
Or Sir Triſtram du Lron, who fought for Ladies fak 
Read c 1d Stories, and you ſhall plainly fre 
How St. George, St, George,he made the Dragon fle: 
St, George be was for England, 
St. Dennis was for France, 
Sing hony ſoit qui maly pen ſe, 
To ſpeak of the Monarchs, it were too long to tell , 
And likewiſe of the Rumans how far they did excel 
Hannibal and Scipio they many a Field did fight, 
Orlando Furioſo he was a valiant Knight, 
Romulas and Remus were thoſe that Rome dil buil 
But St. George, St. George, the Dragon he hath kill! 
St. George, &c. 
Jephiha and Gideon they led their men to fight, 
The Gibbonites and &mmonites, they put them all 
flight, 
Hyrcules's _ was inthe Vale of Baſſe, 
And Sampſon flew a thouſand with the J aw-bone o 
an Alle, 
And when be was blind pull'd the Temple to ti 
ground, 
But St. George St. George the Dragon did confound, 
St George, &c. 
Valentine and Orſon they came of Pepins binod, 
Alfrid and Aldricus they were brave Kmghrs and good, 
The four $05 of Ammon that fought with Charlemas 
Sir Hugh d: Bourdeans and Godfrey de Bullargne, 
| Thele were ail French Kmights,the Pagans d1d conver 


Bu 
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- Bur Sr, George St.George pull'd out the Dragons heart 
Sr, George, Kc. 
wry the fifth he conquered all France, 
: quartered their Armies his H onour to advance, 
zraced their Walls, and pull'd their Cities down, 
ad he garniſh'd his Land with a double triple crown 
:thumped the French, and after heme he came, 
War St. George, St. George, he made the Dragon tame 
Se. George, &c 
David you knuw loves Leeks and roatted Cheeſe, 
ad Jaſan was the man brought home the golden 
Fleece, 
ad Patrick you know he was St. Georges boy, 
ren years he kept his Hurſe , and then ftvle him 
away, 
> Wor which knaviſh AR a ſlave he doth remain, 
« Wu S: George, St George, the Dragon: he hath ſlain, 
&. George &c. 
mberlain the Emperour in Iron Cage Jid Crown, 
ith h1 5 bloody F lag dilplay'd betore the Town, 
1 Ucander beg magnanumous Afabomer's Baſhaw did 
dread, 
Wl: victorious bones were worn when he was dead. 
111. Beglerbegs us Corn-like dregs,Geo.Caftriot AC Was 
call d, 
it St. George, St, George,the Dragon he hath maul'd. 
ie 0 St. George, &c. 
max the Tartar, he came of Perfra's Race, 
thei: great Adegid, with his Chelts fo tull of Cloves and 
Mace, 
nd. Wie Grecian youth Bucephalu he madly did beſiride, 
t theſe with their Worthics Nine St. George did 
them deride. 
000 afavms Adolphus was Sweadlands warlike King, 
ni St. George St. George, pull'd forth the Dragons 
Sr, George, &c. { Sting, 
1vV er?! Pendragoy 
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Peniragon an 1 Cadwallader of Britiſh blood 41 h, 
[hough Fobu of Gaunt, his foes did dau It, Ot. Geo 
ſhall ruic rhe roaſt, 
Agamemnon 2:14 Cleomedon, and Macedon did fears, 
It compar d to our Champiun they are but mce 
Chears, | | 
| Brave Malta Knights in Tark/b Fights their brand: 
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and throuh, 
St, George, &c 
Ridin the Amazon, Porteus overthrew , 
\s h. rce aS-aany Vands!, Goth, Sarazten, or Jew, 
| The Potent Holofernes as he lay on his Bed, 
' 


Put St, George met the Dragunzand ran 31m throus 


In came wite Fudith and ſubtly {to]: his head 4 
| Brave Cyclops ftour with /ove he tought, although 
thowr*d dowa thunder, 
But St, George kill'd the Drazon, and 1s nut that 
wonder 2 
St. George, &Cc. 
Mark Ambeny le warrant you plaid feats wit 
Feypts Queen, 
Sr, Eglem;ore that valiant Knight , the like was never 
icens 
Grim Gorgon's Might was known in hgh, 
Old Bevis molt men frighted, 
Tac AMyrmidons and Preſtey Johns, why were not the 
men Kiutghted ! 
Brave Spinols took Bredah, Naſſaw <1d it recover ; 
Sut St. George mct the Dragon and turn'd hum 0'r: 
a'\d uvers 
St Gevrge he was for England, 
Se. Denms was for France, 


Sing Hyny ſoit qui maly penſe, 
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Em 


Song yo. 
Ith much of pans, and all rae Art I knew 
H ive | cudeavor d hitherto , 
de my Love, and yet a: wil not do, 


x World perceves it, ani it may be, th: 
Though { , d Ic l CET, d 6 ” 4 \ 1 » © » 4 
b: hiding it to tcach that SKLL. TO RC 


= 


4 


1 without Love, have oft lo curnivg grown, 
Taat fomething li«c it they have ſho 

Y .. » en hood 3 anon Groniit of) Lone —_—_ 
$17 none who nad it, Cvcr loem et have none 


ves of a fl angely one 


Canno Arts, or di/guiz.:s find, 


kh. % 


ſong 


bur thinks none [{2C'S it, caule 1t's lelf is bind, 
T ys the inward {mart, 
Ict: there a part, 


1 it. h; Pats | no !hc hart. 


ae very eve bctr 
Li VE ot MMC 
Vacn thoroug 
Or if by chance: the fac2 betray not it, 
Bur kcep the Secret wilely, 1 ct, 
Lie Drunkennels,imo the Tongue 'rwi.l got, 
Seng ?g9r, 
\Witras tho fect of Leda, | 
3 Will t: Olmpas flawred boſom flic , 
ind there he qu1thng in mortality, 
Who raits fuch tweers.thofe bearts can 
lhe Cypru ; Qu | ns not hal; 10 falrs 
i f 
B-:ury her{c!: can t with my Love comnare, 
N- Joth umpal- all things the Gods count rare, 
Come vie with ner what ſublunary dare 7 
Her necks a Tow-r of Snow. her head 
A rulte Gl/5e with curing Amber ſpread, 
Whoſe D:- 75 are able to amaze the dead, 
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And make them leap from their cold ſhady B:d. 0 
When ſhe fir lt opes her caled Eyes, " 

Y ou'd ſwear 1w Suns at once broke through the skigd, 
Or that they were bright Lamps of Paradice, 
Th: [awcy Gazcr on thole {plendor des, \ 
% 


Her Ivory Brows a Throne ercR, 
To arbitrate berwixt cach Lovers SR 
Her Footitoul with mayottick Arch is deekr, 
[t fr owns to death Loves wantos Hereuck, 
Deice ding hence a little, grows 
A lovely Gnomon, ruſtick call'd th. Noſe, 
Each {de two bluſhing [9] emiſphere's diiclole, 
Where th' Lilly's youthful Brida! with the Role, 
Her lips hike Garcs of Rubics ſhow , 
And opens where two ſets of Pearl duth grow , 
In Coral Sockets, bend: g Itke 2 Bowe, 
Whole worth the 1 2pidarics donot know, 
Herce breaks a V vice ſach harmor'y, 
[s able to t1ansform a Deiry, 
And cauſe the dead to live, the living dies 
Orphens and Amphion at it mure doth lic, 
Have you not leen at Sacritices 
| How chafted Incenſe with brew d Spikenard ries, 
! In Clouds of Perfumes, or in flaming SyICe- 1 
Juſt ſo her breath my ſenſes each ſurprizes. 
{ Burton her breatt rwo Hills adva ce, 
| Would colt a Pilgrim an Eternal Trance, 
| On thivth? 2 Nymphs, on that the Graces dance, 
Here Cupid |zys tus Bowe, there Mars his Lance, 
Beneath this Vale's a Plain rercal'd, 
| Eien it (elf no ſuch delight doth yield, 
- | Where the bold Champion, though his back were 
= | teel'd, 
| Sounds a Retreat, but vanquiſht quits the field, 
O ſtay Olympia, I have not done , 
Theſe Plains I wander are Elizium , 


. 
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————— 


Oh 1 jet me he erem bieſt for EVEer rom 

Whilt ina babe we met, Olrmpia come, 
This 15 the Tacatre of Love, 

In {weet Lab rinth tet m2 eadlets rove, 


ws [we 
And hike tke Orb abut thy Cener moy Cy 
\.4 |- not chinze my IcE1C ke b. 2 lov C, 
JONg 292 
Ome will you heax a merry Jeſt 
3 Taatot a truth of late was play'd, 
Ta- ttory to you L le relate , 
B:rween thz Miitreſs and the Maid. 
Nor tar from hence a Lawyer dwelt, 
Which hid a ncat and handſome Wit, 
Ti's Lawycr ke was {truck in v-ars, 
But yer hc lov'd her as his lite 
This Lawyer had a handſome Clatk, 
That for his Maltcr us'd to write, 
On whom his M:itrefs v 'ren would, 
_ Caſt many an amorcus hgh. 
Lie Adonis that ”m .uth 
Was baſhfu! en fair Vena ſini!'d, 
[tf rarer "ut Co ardi'ze, 
_ Toſhew himfſclt fo like a Childe. 
12d warlike Mar: buen preient there, 


t ſtraight the Fort he wou'd have ical d, 
And Maſter of the fame have been. 
Cut time doth matter > bring abour, 
Young things you know 4ciugnt to piay 1 
And Love ha h many a S'ratage nm, 
(Though ne're fo clo!c) to find 1 the way. 
As tortane laui'd, thc Lawyc r had 
Occafion out of Town to ride; 
To have her opportunity, 
This witty Wife her ſenſes try'd. 
Tais Miltzefs had a Waiting-maid, 
®, 


ore 


| He d not have dalliad with Loves Queen, 


87 | 
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As many other Maidens be ; 
B-rwixt them both a Plor they laid, 
And now hcar how they did agrec, 
The Miſtreſs fitting by the fire, 
The Man, and Maid, then ftanding by, 
Quoth winking Moll, he. e's Fobn our Clark, 
I think he hath a docity. 
! You are decerv'd the Miltrels ſaid, 
| The {till Sow all the draught doth eat, 
| Ple warrant you, let John alone, 
or he knows how to do thc tear. 
| "Tis very like, then anſwered 2Mob, 
tA Wager with you I will lay, 
Were he in bed between us both, 
Thar (ll all night he would not Le, 


| I do believe it to be true, 
| 
4 
' 


The Miſtreſs unto Fobn Cid ſay, 
I am afraid to lic alone , 
A Wager with 1ou I will lay. 
And you thallbed between us both, 
| But if that you uravil be, 
Forty ſhillings you ſhall pay, 
Next morning gentle John to me. 
"Tis done, ſweet Miſtreſs, then laid John, 
And io to Bed this Couple weat, 
Burt he thinks of a cunning Trick, 
His Miſtreſs Plor for to prevent. 
Straight ro hus thigh'his Ng he ty'd, 
With a filk Garter preſe ny, 
Quoth he revenge on thee I'lz take, 
Lf that thou wilt not quiet hie, 
Stripping himſelt, to Bed he went, 
And duwn betwixt them both he lay, 
But Moll the flipt the running Knor, | 
And to poor Jebn ſhe did berray, 
| The Spirits mov'd him to the quick, 


| : 


| 


His! 
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His Nag beinglet at liberty, 
Then he beg. in ow to grow bold, 

A! nd on his Mit trelſs race did ly. 
Reſting a while, he at the Maid, 

Like to a Dragon ſtraight he rhe, 


Quorh he, reverge on thee I'te take, 


| Bur ſtill the bale him do his worſt, 
[This night poor Joby had little reſt, 
For he had work enough to do, 
| One woman 1t 15 hard tov pleaſe, 
| Yet he was torc'd to pleaſe the two, 
IN. xt morning d1d bis Muitreſs rife, 
| What Woman can believe a Man ? 
You were uncivil all the might, 
The Wagers loſt, ſay what you can, 


| (Not ſo ſweet Miſtreſs, then laid Jobs, 


| Your words I utterly dehie, 
[bur when my Maſter doth come home, 
He ſhall be Judge 'twixt you, and I. 
'Nay, Jobn I hope you'l be more wile, 
Than once to let your Maſter know, 
[Nay, by my troth, then anſwered Jobs, 
I do intehd it ſhall be fo, 
Next morning came hus Maſter home, 
To wait at Table was his Tas k, 
Now good Sir, may 1 be fo bold, 
Onely one quettion now ro ask ; 
A man of late a Nag ty'd tall, 
Hard by the Corn, where it did grow, 
{The Party that did owe the Corn, 
Uny'd the Rope, and lethim go. 
This Nag being left ar liberty, 
Upon the Corn then did he grale, 
' And who can blame the Nag for this, 
He did bis kind, although he {trays. 
Now who the Treſpaſs did commut, 
O2 


Reſolve 


— 
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Reſolve me, Sir, I do you pray, 
The party that did owe the Corn, 
The Lawyer unto him did fay, 
Lo Miitrefs, I've your Wager won, 
A crimſon bluſh her Checks beforcad, 
Although the Wager I have loſt, 
It doth not grieve me much, ſhe ſaid, 
And thus all parties were agreed, 
Bur little did the Lawyer think, 
The crafty Cat could catch a Mouſey 
Whe.1 that the did but ſeem to wink. 
Song 253. 
\ Hen [ 20 to revel inthe night, 
The Brewers Dogs my brains do bite ; 
My head's roo h:avy, arid my heels too light, 
And I like my bumony well, well, 
And I Ike my humour wel. 
With Ipſe *ke I live my head, 
My Holtefs Cellar 1s my Bed, 
The world's our own when the Devil's dead , 
And Tlike, &c. 
Then I fali to ralking of the Court, 
Or of the taking of tome Forr, 
And I ſwear a lic tor a true report, 
And I like, &c. 
Then from the wars I came, I {wear 
How I made a tcl}low die for tear, 
And how many 1 kill'd that I never came ncar, 
AndI like, &c. 
If mine Hoitcls bids m2 yay the ſcore, 
I'le ftand if I can, and call hzr Whore, 
Or ſtumble and rec! out of the Door, 
And T like, Kc. 
The Cape of my Cloak hangs all on one fide, 
My Hatband is loſt, and my Hole are unty'd, 
My heels on the greund b:gin for to ſlide, 


And Tl be, KC. 


— — 
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The 1 juſtle with every poſt I meer, 
[ kick the Dunghuls about the (treer, 
[ trample the Kennels under my feer, 


And I like, &c, 
The Conſtable then I curſe and ban, 
He bids me ſtand if Lam a man, 
[ tell him he bids me do more than I can, 
And Iike, &c 
[f I fall ro the ground, the Watchmen ſer, 
They ask me 1t I foxed be ? 
| tellthem it 13 my humility, 
And I like, &c. 
If I chance to juſtle with a Taylors ſtall, 
My Noſe to the ground dogh catch a fall, 
We kiſs and be friends, and ſo we'part all, 


And1 like, &c. : 
| When I come bome my wite doth ſcold, 
\It is my patience makes her bold, 
| She” ll rex more if I bid ber holg, 
And Ike, &c. 
When I g» to bed I looſe my way, 
Forgetting where my Cloaths I lay, 
And cal tor drink before it be day, 
And I like my humour well, welt, 
And Ilike my humor well, 
Sorg 354+ 
hall I woo thee lovely Mally, 
She's ſo fair, fy fatt, ( jolly, 
Bur ine has a trick of Folly, 
Therefore IT le have none of Molly #0,90,90, #0, 10 10, 
T le have none of Molly, no, no, n0, 
Oh the cherry lips of Nelly, 
They are red and ſoft as Jelly, 
Bar too well ſhe loves ber belly, 
TrwreforeT le, &c. 
V'hat {ay you to Donny Betty, 
70 O x Hare 
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Have you ſeen a Laſs fo pretty, 

Bur her body 1s fo {wetry, 
Therefore Ie, &c. 

When [ dally with my Dolly, 

She 15 ſau!l of melancholly, 

Oh thar wench is peſt'lent holy, 
Therefore I le, &c. 

[ could fancy lovely Nanny , 

Burt ſhe has the love of many, 

Yet her (elf ſhe loves notany, 
Therefore File, &c 

In a Flax-thop 1 ſpy'd Rachel, 

Where ſhe Tow and Fax did hatche], 

Bur her Cheeks hung like a Satchel, 
Therefore I's, &e, 

In a corner 1 met Biddy , 

Her heels were light, ber bead was giddy, 

But ſhe fe 1] down and ſomewhat did |, 
[ hereſore I ht, ke. 


* Here = A Purians Car; 
Was looking for her prey; 
Being inthe houſe, 
She kill'd a Mouſe, 
Upon the Saboth Day, 
Her Mafter being moved, 
Ar ſuch a Deed profane, 
Being at his Book , 
The Cat he took, 
And ty'd her in a Chain. 
Thou wicked damned Creature, 
Theu Bluod-ſucker (laid hy) 
En ugh to throw, 
To Hell bclow, 
My holy houſe and me. 
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But be thou well aflured, 
1 hou blood for blood thalt pay , 
For ſpiliing of 
Tne Moule' $ blood 3 
Lyon the Saboth Cay. 
Oh then he tvok his Bible book, 
And earneſtly be pray d 
That the great fin, 
The Cat was in, 
Might not on him be laid, 
So then to Execution , 
Poor Puſlee, ſhe was drawn, 
Where on a Tree, 
There hanged the , 
And left ber life in pawn, 
For fince the AR 4 ; war WY 
Since they did bear ſuch ſway, 
You murther mult, 
Nor Mouſe, nut Loule, 
Upon the Saboth Day, 
Song 196, 
\ Peak Chloris, if thou canſt nor love, 
Or if I am not he, 


That can 11 thee ſuch paſſion move, 


Speak then, and ſet me free 


[ hate to court and kcep a pother, 


To make 


» you gameſome for another. 
Thetz ten days palt, that | have laws 
Betore thy lips and eyes, 


| Hath! >en long tim? enough ro gain 


A far more glorious P, IzZe, 
But I'me content, you make your bcat, 
That I my time, and you me loſt, 
Song 295. 
F the ſeaſon proves unkinde, 
Tac Bees wi:l y;eld4ng Honey, 
O 4 


Ard 
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Andif ,ou'l lie with me to nigh*, ; 


| You mult give me your money 


And under th: mois the Myne grows, 
| Andunder the Myne the money, 
| And under the Walte, 
| The Belly 1s plac'd, 
And, under that 
I know not what, 
But I think they do call it a=— Coney. 
Song 297. 


| 

| vw Hen Aurel a iirſt I courted, 

| She had youth and Beauty too, 
| Killing pleaturcs when ſhe ſported, 


| And her Charms: were evcr new. 
| Conquering Time doth now deccive hers 


Which her glories did uphold, 


| All her arts canne're retrieve her, 


Poor Aurelia's growing old, 
The aiery ſpirits which invited, 
Are retyr'd, and move no more, 
And thoſe eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Commer heretofore. 
Want cf theſe abate her merits, 
YetI've paſſion for her name, 
Onely kind and am'rous Spirits, 
Kindle and maintain a flame. 
Song 295, 


Yet never to love, is a vign of 11] nature; 


Lover I am born, and a Lover I Te be, 
And | hope trom my Love I ſhall never be free, 
Let wiſdome ab-und in the grave Woman-hater, 


Bur he that loves well, and whoſe paſſion 1s ſtrong, 
Shali never be wretched, bur ever be young. 

With bopes, ard with fears,like a Ship in the Ocean, 
Our hearts are kept dancing and ever in mction, | 
When our paſſions are pal d,& our fancies would fail, 


| 
ms 
- 


Then 


©, 


| 
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Then ſome lutle treth quarrel, ſupplies a freſh gale, 
| But when the doubrs elcar'd,and the ] ealouſy's gone, 
How we kiſs, and embrace, and can never have done. 
| Song 2909. 
E 1call for our Barge, & to Lambeth we'l row, 
The bihes our Foot-men ſhall be, 
' The Swans that now filently ſwim to, and fro, 
Shall die with their ſinging torhee, 
We'l row, and we'l reft, we'l ſmile, and' we'l kiſs, 
And Xeptune himſelf, ſhall envy our bliſs. 
Our Drink ſhall be that which th: Gods do delight in 
Bur NeQar beyond any their's , 
| Our Servaney ſhall ripple Canary, rill fighting 
| Who firſt ſhall pledge thee, and thine Heirs, 
[See ! each hath already his Cup to the brim, 
And all our Attendants nn Liquor ſhall ſwim, 
Song 300. 


| þ4 
N the Bank of a Brook, as I fate fiſhing , 


Hid in the Oziers that grew on the fide, 

{I over-heard a Nymph, and a Shepherd wiſhing z 
| Na t1m2 nor fortune, their loves might divide 
[To Cupid, and Venus, cach offer'd a Vow, 

That they wu'd love ever, as they loved now. 

Oh ! faid the Shepherd, and figh*t, waat a pleaſure 
| Is Love conceal'd, berween Lovers alone, 

Love muſt be ſecret as Fairy treaſure, 

When once di cover'd 'twill quickly be gone, 

For Envy and Jealoufie, where they do itay, 

Oh, it will foon at laſt make a decay. 

Then let us leave the world, and care behind us , 

Said the Ny mph ſmiling, and gave him her band, 

All alone, all alone, where none ſhall finde us, 

In ome far Deſart, we'l ſeck anew Land, 

And live from Envy, and Jealouſie free, 

And a whole world to cach other we l bes 


Ox 
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| Song 3o1- 
I Always reſolv'd to be free trom the Charms, 
{& That love with it's ſubtlety e're could invent, 
| 1 kick'd at his Deity, ſcorn'd at thoſe harmes, 
Taat bs could i-flict ro abridge my content, 

Bat now I do fnd, 

Though the God he be blind, 
{ The mark he has hit, and has charged my mind, 
| Though a God thought he be , 
| Yet bis Manhood | ice, 
| For with one poor ſhaft he has conquered me, 


I likewiſe before ſuch Bezuries d1d ice, 


| With Charms on their tongues, & Darts in theur eyer 


| Who ſtrove by their wiles to intoxicate mes 

; But never til! now, my heart could lurprize ; 

| Y<ernowlT dolce , 

| That a ſlave I mult be, 
To that which betore was a Servant to me ; 

| For the angry Gods Dart , 

| Hath fo pierced my heart, 
No Balm that's apply'd but encreaſeth my ſmart. 

| And thus being piurg'd in this love in a maze, 

i This vlace is a Labyrinth where I reſide , 


» Whole windings and turnings have lo many ways , 


| That none can get out unlels by a Guide, 
And niy Guide's fo coy, 
1hough my Soul I empluy, 
| To lie at her feer, yet my hopes ſhe'l deſtroy, 
Eut much rather than I, 
Will keep parle with ber eye, 
To add to my Bonds, I'm reſolved to Q1e. 
Sowg 3©2. 
Here ever 1 am, and what ever I do, 
My Phil's is (till in my mind, 
When avgr1, I mean not ro Phillz go, 
My feet of themſcives the way finde , 


—— — En 


Unknown 


——_ 


eye 


: 
, 
: 


} 
| 


| 
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Unknown to my (elf, I am juſt at the door, 
And when I would rail Il can bring out no mgre, 
Than Phillis too f air and unkind, 
Than Phillss too fair and unkind. 
When Philies I fee, my heart hums in my brea'ty 
And. the love I would fhifle 15 ſhown, 
\lcep, or awake | am never at reit, 
When trom my eyes Phillts 15 gone, 
Sommer mas a {weer dream does dclude mv fad minde, 
Bu! \ h- \ | 2waks, ww Phillss [ hnde, ; 
How I /rgh to wy [elf all alone, 
But I ob, &c. 
Should a King be mv R: val 1n her I adore, 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in vain, 
Oh! let me alone to be happy and pocr, 
And give mie my Ph [is again ; 
Let Phillis be mine, and bur ever be kind, 
[ would to a Deſart with her be confin'd, 
And envy no Monarch his Reige, 
And envy no, &c. 
Alas, I diſcover too much of my love, 
And the too we!l knows her own pow Tr, 
SYac makes mc each day anew marty: yome prove, 
And makes me grow jealous each huut , 
But let her each minute torment my poor minde, 
| had rather love Phill:s though talte azd unkmdey 
Than ever be freed from her Pow'r, 
Than ever be freed from her pow 'y, 
| Song 504. 
Ince you will needs my heart poſſels; 
S 'T1+ juſt to you | farit corveſs 
The tauits to wh.ch "thts giveny 
lt 5 to change much more inclin'd , 
Than Women, or the Sea, or wind, 
Or ought that's unJer Heaven. 


| Nor Will I hyde from you tus truth, 


- OO — —— - — 


—— == —— —_—_—— 
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[t hath been from 12's very youth, 
A moſt egregious Ravger, 
ind fince from me, it often fled , 
With whom 1t was both born, and bred, 
*T will ſcarce ſtay with a Stranger. 
The Black, the fair, the grey, the ſad , 
Which made me often think *twas mad , 
With one kinde look would win it : 
50 naturally it loves to range » 
That ir hath left ſucceſs for change, 
And what's worſe, glories in it, 
Otren when I am laid to mf, 
[t makes me at like one polleſt, 
For 01] 'ewill make a pother, 
And though tis you I moſt elteem, 
Yet it will make me in a Dream, 
Court, and enjoy another, 
And now if you are not afraid, 
After theſe truths which I have faid, 


To take this arrant Rover, 
Be not diſpleas'd, it T1 proteſt, 
[ think that heart within your breit, 
Will prove juſt ſuch anuthcr. 
Song 304+ 
Is liberty [ onely crave, 
I am ſs airy minded, 
Rettraint to me is ike a Grave, 
I hate to be conhned ; 
U 111] Death doth me arreſt, 
And ſaves I muſt be going, 
Yet Ile drink and ſing, 
Till I feel ir's{ting, 
For I tear ro undoing, 
Then let us ne're our {elves deny, 
Tuat which is call'd a pleaſure, 
Wiae, and wome1, 1 111 I cry, 


On Earth's the onely treaſure 
We poor mortals can enjoy , 
While we ſtand thfly ro 'em, 
For, for balf a Crown, 
I'le have black or brown, 
And ne're ipen1 time to who 'em, 
He that doth miſpend the day, 
To court a thing calld Woman, 
Is a mad mian you will ſay, 
Now they are grow ſo common 
They, poor fouls, we cannot blame, 
Since for their recreation, 
The verieit Fat, 
Which they ſometimes aR, 
Is bur predeſiination. 
Song 339. 
Reen was the Garden, and pleaſant the walk, 
The Fruit-trees all bending their beads , 
When Damon, and I, did privately talk - 
Of our loves ; and thus he proceeds, 
My fair one, quoth he, be not cruel, 
Den a's augment but my woz 
And then he began, 
T' bear uplike a man, 
But was quaſht with a No, ne, no, 0, n9, 
No, no, n0, #8, 10, #0, 10, 10. 
Recruiting himſelf, he renew'd rhe diſcourſe, 
No Liſtners were nigh but the Birds, 
He z:alouſly did the main Argument force 
And often repeated his —_ 
Ob ! Phils, Denials will kill me, 
My Deareit ne're anſwer me {o, 
And then with his band, 
He thought to command, 
But was quaſht , &c. 
l modeſtly bluſhr, and then left him alone, 


But 


—_— 
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But was by him ttraight overtook, 
Quoth hc, my delight is utterly own, 
When once I by you am forſook ; 
My love to you, faireſt, is real, 
Then be you no longer my Foe, 
Ler each others bliſs , 
Be ſcal'd with a kifs, 
But I anſwer'd him No, no, 0, n0, n0, 
No, n9, 0, no, #0, 0, #0, 0, 
Song 305 
Paſs all the night in a thady o1d Grove, 
Burt I live not the day that I fee nut my Love, 
I ſurvey ev ry walk now my Phillis is gone, 
And ſizh when I think we were there all alone, 
0 then 'tw, O then 'tis,, Ithink ther 's x9 hell, 
Like loving, li\s loving too well. 
Bur each Grove, and cach conicious bank when I find 
Where [ once have bappy, and ſhe hath been kind , 
And ſpie where her print in the greendoth remain , 
And imagine the pleaſures may yet come again, 
0 then 115, 0 then *115, I think mo joys above, 
Like the pleaſures, the pleaſures of love, 
But while I repeat to my (elt all her charms, 
| She I luve may be lock'd in another mans arms, 
| She may laugh at my cares, and fo falſe may ſhe be, 
To ſay all the kind things, the betore ſaid to me, 
0 then 166, O then "tas, 1 think thert's mo Hell, 
Like loving, lhe loving tos well, 
But when I confider the truth of her heart, 
Such innocent paſſion ſo kind without Arty 
I fear I have wrong d her, and hope the may be, 
$0 ful of rrue I-ye, to be jealous of me. 
0 theu 'tre, 0 then tir, I think no joyr above, 
Like the pleaſure, the | leaſures of Love. 
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Song 307. 

Ll the flatt"ries of fate , 

Ard the pleaſures of tate”, 

Are nothing 10 (weer, as what Love do's create; 
It this you deny, 
This time I ſhould die, 

Find death's a Reprieve if vou threaten to hare ; 
In ſeme cloſe ſhady Grove, 

W13ll I wander, and rove 

With the Nightingale, and the diſconſolate Dove, 
With a down hanging wing, 
I will mournfully ſing, 

The tragick Events of unfortunate Love. 
With our plaints we'l confpire , 
To heighten Love's fire, 

St! vargquifſhing lifz, till ar length we'l expire, 
And when I am dead, 
In a cold leah: Bed, 

Be interr'd with the Dirge of a defolate Quire, 

| ' Song 09, 

'Le go to my Love where he lies in the deep, 

And in my embraces my d:areſt thall ſleep, 
When we wake the kind dulphins about us hal throng 
and in Chariots of ſhells ſhall draw us along, 

The Orient hath Pearls, which the Ocean bettows, 

A!l mixed with Coral a Crowa to compole, : 

| Th ugh the Sea-rymphs do ſpight us,& envy our blits 

| We will reach them to lore, and the Cockles to kits, 

| For my Love lies now in his watry grave, 

| And hathnothing to ſhew for his Tomb bur a wave, 
Mc kiſs bis dear fa6Qcdan the Coral more red, 

| That growes where he lies in his watry Bed, 

| Ah, Ab, Ah,my Loves dead 

| There was not a Bell, 

| Put a Tritons ſhell, 

To ring, to ring ones bis Knell, 


— 
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Song 309g, 
Tell thee Dich where | have been, 
Where I the rarelt things bave (en, 
Oh things beyond compare ! 
Such ſights again cannot be found 
In any place in Engliſh ground , 
Be it at Wake, or Fair». 
Art Charing-Cofs hard by the way, 
Where we thou know'ſt do fell our Hay; 
There 15 a houſe with ſtairs 3 
And there did I ze coming dewn, 
Such Volks as are not m our Town, 
Vorty at leaſt in paires. 
Amongſt the reſt one peit lent tine , 
(His Beard no bigger though than thine) 
Walk'd on before the reſt ; 
— © mp looks like nothing to him, 
© King (God bleſs him) 'rwould undo him, 
Should he go thil fo dreft. 
At Courle-a-park without all doubt, 
He ſhould have firſt been rakn out, 
By all the Maids ''th' Town ; 
Thougk luſty Roger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Green, 
Or Vincent of the Crown. 
Bur wot you what ; the Youth was goings 
To make an end of all his wooing 3 
The Parſon for him ſtaid : 
Yet by his leave (fur all his baſte) 
He did not ſo much wiſh all paſt, 
(Perchance) as did the Maid. 
The Maid-(and thereby hangs a Tale) 
For ſuch a Maid no Whitſon-ale, 
Could ever yet produce 
No Grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, ſo plump, ſo ſoft as ſhe, 
Nor halt ſo full ot juice. 


= 
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Her Finger was fo ſmall, the Ring 
Would not ftay un, which he did bring, 
It was too wide a peck :; 

And to ſay truth (for out it muſt) 
{t lookt like the great Collar (juſt) 
About our yourg Colts neck. 
Her feet beneath her Perticoar, 
Like httle Mice ſtole m and our, 
As if they f-ar'd the light : 
But Dick (he dances ſuch a way, 
No Sun upon an Eaſter day, 
Is half fo fine a fight. 
He would have kiſs'd her once or twice, 
But (he would not, ſhe was ſo nice 
She would not do't in fight 


[will do what I liſt to day, 
And you ſhall do't at night, 
Her Cheeks ſo rare a white were on, 
No Dazy makes compariſon, 
| (Who ſees them is undone :) 
For ſtreaks of red were mingled there; 
Such as are on a Katherine-pear, 
The fide that's next the Sun, 
fer Lips were red, and one was thin, 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin, 
(Some B:e had flung it newly ) 
But Dick, her Eyes fo guard her tace, 
durit no more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in Zuly, 
Her mouth ſmall when ſke doth ſpeak, 
Thou 'dit ſwear her teeth her words did break, 
That they myght pallage get, 
But ſhe ſo handled (til the matter, 
Ihey came as good as ours, or bertcr, 
And are not {pent a whit. 


— 
—— 


And then ſhe lookt, as who ſhould ſay, by 
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If wiſhing ſhould be any fin, 
The Parſon's ſelf had guilty been, 
( She look'd that day fo purely) 
| And did the youth fo oft the feat 
| At night, as ſome 41d in conceir, 
| It would have ſpoil'd hi im ſurely. 
| Paſtion, ob me ! howTI run on 
| There's that that ſhould be thought upon, 
| I rrow beſides the Bride. 
| The buſineſs ofthe Kitchin's great, 
For 1t 1s fit that men ſhould ear, 
Nor was 1t there deny'd. 
( Juſti in the nick the Cook knock's tice, 
And all the Waiters in a trice, 
His Summons did obey, 
Each Serving-man with Diſh in hand, 
March'd boldly up like our Train'd- band, 
Preſented and away. 
When all the meat was on the Table, 
What man of Knife, or Teeth was able, 
To ſtay to be intreated ? 
And this the very reaſon was, 
Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 
The Company was ſeated, 
| Now Hars fly off, an4 Y ouths carouſe ; 
Healths firſt go round, and then the houſe, 
T he Brides come thick and thick ; 
[And when 'twas nam'd anothcrs Health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by ſtcalth, 
| (And who can help it Dich?) 
O'th ſudden up they riſfc ard —_y 
Thea fir again and fgh, and gla 
| T hen dance again and k G: 
| Thus ſcyeral ways thet time did | paſs . 
Whilſt every woman wiſht ker pl lace, 
And every man witht his, 


| 
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y this time all were ſtoln afide, 
o counſel, and undreſs the Bride ; 
But that he muſt not know ; 
ut *rwas thought he gueſt her mind , 
did not mean to ſtay behind , 
Above an hour or ſo. 
Vhen in he came (Dick) there ſhe lay, 
like new-faln Snow melting away 
( Twas time I trow to part) 
{iſes were now the onel y ſtay , 
Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who ſhould lay, 
God b* w* y* with all my heart» 
Bat juſt as Heavens would have to ccols ir, 
la came the Bride-maids with the poſſer , 
The Bride-groom eat in ſpight : 
For had he left the women to'r, 
[t would have coſt rwo hours to de'ts 
Which were too muck that night. 
At length the Candles out, and now 
All that they had not done they do, 
What that is, youcan tell ; 
ut I believe it was no more , 
Than thou and I have done before. 
| With Bridget, and with Nell, 
| 
| 


Soug 310. 
I Ome hither young Sinner , 
Thou raw young beginner, | 
Ile ſhew 1t theu canſt underitand me, | 
| All the ways of a Wench, | 


| Be ſhe Engliſh or French, 
More than Owid de Arte Amandi; 
I'le teach thee to know, 
Both the who, and the how , 
And the when, and the where to delight, 
It the fimper or Saint it, 
Or patch it, or paint it 
Ey Flt warrant, &c. If \ 


— 
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If ſhe j1gg with her thighs, 

Or twinkle with her eyes, 
She bids you come on if you like her, 

It without Joyes, or Fears, 

She can laugh and ſhed rears, 
'Tis the onely true Trick of a Striker. 

If ſhe fighes when ſhe ſpeaks, 

Or doth uſe many freaks, 
$ke 1s deeply in love, By this Light, 

If you tread on her Toe, 

And ſhe ar{wer thee ({o, 

I warrant, &c. 


She*] ſmile and ſhe'] frown, 
She'] laugh and liz down, 
At every turn you mult tend her , 
She'] peep in ber Glaſs, 
And diſpraiſe her own face; 
On purpoſe that you may commend her ; 


With Love-tales and fancies, 
Pickr out of Romances, 
She'l angle to try if you] bite ; 
If ſhe ſpeak in a paſſion, 
Or make application, 
I warrant, &c. 


Ifſhe ſtand at a diſtance, 
There isno reſiſtance, 
Her very Retreat is a Call, 
Shel are 1 your eyes, 
Like a Pyratc for Prize, 
As if ſhe would lay, Have at aft 
She | ſhew you her breſt, 
To guels at the reit, 
The Fountain ot Love, and Delight, 
If ſhe fit inthy Lap, 
Beware of a Trap, 
I warrant, Kc. 
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She'l hit, and ſhe'! miſc, 
Look coy, and yet kiſs, 
try and finde out what you axe, 
One Action ſhall ſay, 
Prav Sir, Go your way, 
al another Come on if you dare. 
Shel give you a glance, 
Like Heaven 1n a trancc, 
» Diamond nor Saphtr {o brigh', 
If ſhe drink Wine and Burrage e 
And kiſs with a Courage, 
I warrant, &c. 


She" {or you more ſrares, 
Than ber Tyre hath hairs, 
bs ſubtle and {wift in inv entzon ; 
If you jeit, and mean looſely, 
Though ne're fo reclu' hs, l 
ke! ſhew you ber quick apprebenfivn : 
Her P:ots are abounding, 
She hits hath of founding, 
{ihe call on your Name in the fright ; 
Blind Cupid hath hur her, 
And you too may ft her, 
Iwarrant, &c. 
When Xoll ſtole the Scepter, 
She canted in Scripture, 
»1 went to St. Antholines LeAtures, 
Bur now ſhe doth trade, 
Like a right Retormade, 
And is a Decoy to the HeRors ; 
She'l ſwear the 15 free, 
From all mn but thee. 
And blath like a Bride the firſt night, 
| If ſhe {quint through he r hood, 
'Tis to heighren t s blood, 
de; I warrant, Kc. Her 
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Ker turns and her windings, 
Are palt your out findings, 
S$hz hath ſo many changeable rempers ; 
She!) give you a look, 
Like a Viign torlook , 
With another © omm nd like an Empreſs ; 
This S191 never miles, 
It (he 1queaks wh:n ſhe kiſles, 
And glimmers like Stars inthe night ; 
It the give thee a trip, 
With her Joole lower hip, 
FT le warrant, &c 


— — _—— 


She'l kijs and cry quarter, 
Unloolen her Garter, 
That you may tak'r up as a favor, 
When you ty't on again, 
She'l cry What 4 ye man, 
You're 2 man of a looſe behavior ; 


Yet thus will ſhe play, 
To direCt you the way; 
To the Center and Scar of delight , 
If ſhe's troubled with qualms, 
Or (weat in ber Palms, 
Ie warrant, &c. 


She | bid you forbear, 
You're uncivil (my Dear ) 
| She temprs in her very denual ; 
| When her rongue cries be gone , 
| Her looks cry come on, 
| Theſe ticklings are onely for tryal 
| When Rams do retreat, 
More courage they get , 
And tilt with a redoubled might ; 
No light can {o move, 
As the Land-$kip of Love, 
Ple warrant, &c. 
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. Sh'1 give you to wear, 
A Bracelct of hair, 
ad that as a tetter ſhe locks on, 
But let me perſwade ye, 
One hair ot a Lady, 
1a!l draw more than ten team of Oxen, 
Thus have I in briet, 
Told the marks of the Thucf, 
bat falches affeQion by flight ; 
Bur it ſhe prevail, 
Thou'rt a ſlave in a Goal), 
ind Honor will bid thee goodnight, 


Seng 3Z1t. 
Hat Empire (Cl:a) equal'd mine, 
v4 When 1 alone reign o're all thine ; 
When all thy Glories did as aptly wait 
0a my d:vyotions, as my thonghts would ha'r, 
When both thy heart and eyes, 
All other Objeas did deſpiſe, 
ind ike a ſacred Votary didſt make, 
Me thy dear Saint. and thence thy bleſſing take. 
Then ! in what pride I liv'd, to know that thee 
Whom eur whole world ador'd, was ruld by me. 
Bur now [1 ke Forreigners, thine eyes 
Do gaze on all totake a priz?, 
Thy Beauty too, which center'd upon me, 
know Cifiuy'd, and has ubtyuity, 
Thy Vows and tears pals d by, 
But know (vain C4'a) that I, 
Can quietly into my ſelf retire, 
Without the danger of a {ccond fire, 
[and ſcorn thy parcel1d Love, *Tis rarely known; 
'A Prirce admuts a Sharer to his throne. 


Song 


3yo The New Accademy 


Song 312, 
N Ow God alone that made all things, 
Heaven and Earth, and all that's 1n, 
The Ships that in the Seas do ſwim, 
To keep out Foes from coming in , 
Then every one dues what he can, 
All for the good, and uſe of man, 
And I's ſh in Hex n his Soul may dwell, 
That fir ft devis'd the Leather Bottel. 


| Now what d* ye ſay to Canns of Woyd ? 
Faith they'rg naughr, they cannot be good, 
For when a man tor Beer doth ſend , 

| To have them hll'd he doth intend ; 

| The bearcr ſiumbles by the way, 

| And on the ground the Beer doth lay, 

Then doth the man begin to bann, 


But bad jt been in a Leather Borrel, 
[t had not been ſo, for all had been well, 
And (ate therein it would remain, 
Until the man got op again, 
And I wiſh, &c, 


What do you ſay to Glaſſes fine ? 
Faith they ſhall hare no praiſe oft mine, 
For when a man's at Table fect, 
And by him lev'ral forts of meat, 
The one loves fleſh, tbe o:her hſh, 
Then with your hand remove a Diſh, 
Touch bur the Glaſs upon the brim, 
The Glaſs is broke, and noughr letr in, 
The Table-cloath though ne're ſv fine, 
Is {vid with Beer, or Ale, «r Wine, 
And doubtleſs for ſo ſmall abuſe, 
A Servant may his Service looſe, 

But I wiſh, &c. 


And ſwears *twas long o'th woodden Cann 


G— 
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Whar ſay you to the handled port ? 
No praiſe of mince (h all be irs = , | 
For when a man and wite's at {tric 
As many bave bcen 1n their life, 
Taey lay their hands apon it both, | 
And break the ſame, although they're loath, | 
Sur woe to them ſhall bear the guilr, | 
Berween them both the liquor's ſpil: 5 
For which they ſhall anſwer another day, 
Caſting ſo vainly thetr liquor away, 
Bur if it had been Leather-bortel'd, 
One might hare tug'd, the other have held, 
Zoth might have tfig'd till their hearts ſhould break, 
N* harm the Leather Bottel could rake, 

Then I wiſh, &c. 


What ſay you ro Flagons of filver fine ? 

Why faith they inall have no praiſe of mine, 

for when a Lord for Sack doth ſend, 

To have them fild be d-th intend, 

The man with the Flagon runs away, 

ind never 1s (een after that day, 

Tac Lord then begins to ſwear and ban, 
or having loft both Flagon, and man, 
but had it been eicher by Page or Groom, 
Vith a Leather bortel it had come home, 

Aud 1 wiſh, &c. 


And when this Bortel is grown old, 
And that it will no longer hold, 
Our o'th fide you may cur a clout, 
To mend your ſhooes when they're worn out, 
Then hang the reſt up on a pin, 

'T will ſerve to pur odd trifles in, 

As Rings, and Awls, and Candles ends, 

for young beginners have ſuch _ , 


ax 
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And I wiſh in Heaven his Soul may dwell, ur 
Thay fit devis d the Leather Bottcl, 
An 
Soug 317+ 
F any man do want a Huule, 4. 
Be he Prince, Birronet, or Squire, , \ 
Or Peoſa vt, hardly worth a Louic , " 
I can fit his defire, 
I have a Tenement, the which For 
I'm ſure can fit them all ; I 
Tis fcated ncar af Inkng Ditch, iT 
Se me call it Cunny- Hal, | 
[t ſtands cloſe by Cunny-Aley, ut 
At foot of Belly-hill, 1 
This Houle 1s frecly to bz Lett, nn 
To whom focv.r will. 4 
For Term of Life, or Y cars, or Day:; 
Ile Lerrthis plcaſant Bowre, 
Nay rather than a T.nant want, In; 
Lie Lert it for an hour, 
\bourt it crows a lofty Wood, 
W1ll fave vou frm the Sun, 


Veit watred *ris, for thoronghour, 
A picaiant Stream doth run, 
[t hot, you then may covl your ie:', 
It coo!, you | there timd hrat, 
For RIcatct 14+ NOT too uttle, 
For !calt, "r1s rot roo gr: at, 
| muſt cunfcls my H out: 15 datks 
Be 11 by mght or day, 
But when you're ovc : but got therein, 
Y ou cannot Joole your Way, 
And when you are in, go boldly on, 
As faſt ase re you can, 
For if you go 0 the end thereof, | 
Y uu go wherene're did man, | 


| Jut though my Houſe be deep, Pp, and dark , 


of Complement! 


—— —————— 


'T has many a man made merry , 
nd in't much Liquor has been ſpent, 
More prcenious far than Sherry, 
phus if you like my ( wnny Hall , 
Y our Houſc-room thall be gc od , 
or fuch a temper as you hn de , 
Burns neither Coal, nor Wood. 
for if it rain, or frec 22 or ſnow, 
To {peak [ dare be bold , 
you keep your Noſe within the Door, 
Y ounce ſhall feel the culd. 
ut I muſt covenan with him 
That takes this «uſe of mine, 
Nether 1t be for Term of life, 
Or clſc lor ſhorter Umes 
e that vou dreſs it twice a day, 
nd rub it round about , 
in] 1t you do diſh ke of this, 


1 ".c iceck a new Tenant our. 


Soug 314- 
T Ow the weather is warm, 
N7 There's no catciung ©t harm, 
rdlIamrclolvd ro g0 yvermres, 
L ic gogert me a Wite, 
She ſhall lead ſuch a life , 
he ſhall never have cauſe to repent her, 
All right 1n my arm? 
I will keep her from harms, 
ind thus with my Charms will I win her, 
In the morn ere we're up, 
Chocolat a quart Cup, 
We both will drink off before Dinner. 
And atter Noon-tyde, 
B>th 1, and my Bride » 
P 2 
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To the Tavern we'l ride and fo brave it, 
With Fiddlers a Score, 
\ Twelve Diſhes and more, 
We ne're ſha!l be poor while we bare it. 
Beture it be dark 
Toa Play, or Hide-park, 
Ard home by Spring-Garden we rattle, 
Wh: if! our Neighbors with Wine, 
Do upple like wine, 
And their wiv:s are as drunk with their prattle, 
When our Children are grown , 
And their humors are known, 
To follow blind Þ ortune her ranges, 
The bovs ſhall be ſuch, 
They fliall humble the Dareh, 
Ard our Wenchcs ſhall lowe on the Changes, 
Song JI1 5. 
Have bccn in Love, 
And in Debt, and in Drink, 
Thus many, and many a year, 
And thole three Plagues, 
Are enough one would think, 
For one poor Mortal to bear. 
'] was wine made me fall into Love, 
"Twas Love made me run into debt, 
And though I have firugled, 
And itrugicd and (firove, 
I cannor get out ofthem yer. 
T here's nuthing but moncy can cure me, 
An4 eaſe me of all my pain, 
*'Iwmill pay off my Debrs, 
And remove all my Letts, 
And my M:itrefs that would not endure me, 
W1ll love me, 
And love m2 again, 
O then Ile fall to loving , 


And drt king ama, Soug 


But | 


iT 


of Complements, 


Song 316. 

Ow hard is an heart to be cured, 

That 1s over-whelm'd with detparr, 
Tis a pain that by force 15 endured, 
Which delpileth our paſli my & laug\s at our care, 
Tazn fince nothing but dzath can untie 
Thoſz Ferrers with which you enſnare m2, 
| for your ſake, Ll am ready forr,, 
Ss And if you're unwilling to ſave me, 

[am got unwilling te dis, 


tur how much were it better complying 

With the ſight, and the tears, and the groans, 
Of a poor diitreſs'd Lever dying, 

And gIVe car 10 the voice of hy Þ tiful moans ; 
Then your ſlave ſhall in triumph be led, 

Tov ſhew the effeRts of good Nature z 
And it ſhall fr yoar honour be led, 

"115 true ,ſh+ kill'd a poor creature, 


but ſhe rais'd um again trom the dead. 


Song 417- 
| J bark agaiaſt the Dog.ſtar, 
BL And crow away the morning, 
I'le chace the Moon, 
Till it be noon, 
And I'le make ker leave ber horning 3 
{but [ will find bonny Mand, merry mad Mand, 
And ſeek what e're betides her, 
Yet will I love, 
encath or above, 
Thar dirty earth that hides her. 


I's crack the Poles aſunder, 
Strange things I will deviſe on, 
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Ile beat my brain again't Charles -wain, 
And Ile graf> the round Horizon ; 
But I le find, &c 


T'le ſearch the Caves of ſlumber, 
And pleaſe her in a Night-dream, 

I'ie tumble her into Lawrence s )enn, 
And hang my felt mn a Sun- beam, 
But I will, &c. 


tie ſail upona Mil-ſtone, 
And make the Sca- Gods wonder, 
| I'le plunge i the deep, till I wake all aſleep, 
| Andl'letear the Rocks in ſunder. 
; Bur I will find bonny Mazd, merry mad Mand, 
| And feek whate're berides ber, 
| Yer will I love, 
| Beneath, or above, 
That dirty Earth that hudes her. 


Song 3:8. 
Almanz, Ow unhappy a Lover am I, 
While I tigh for my Phillss in vain 
All my hopes of delight, | 
Are another mans Right, 
Who 15 happy while I am in pain. 


| Queen, Since her Huncur affordsno relief, 

| But ro pity the patnes which you bear, 
"Tis rhe beit of your fate, 
Ina topeleſs Eitare, 

| To give 0're, and intime to deſpair. 


Al I have trycd the faiſe medicine in vans 
For I with what | hope not to win, 
From without my 4chre , 


—— 


pa 
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of Complements, 3 


N - 
Lnren. 


Rueen, 


A 


Tacn many a doting Lover came, | 
From ſeventeen to twenty vac, 
Each told her of his mighty flame, 
But the, torſvuuth, atf. ted none, 
One w2s not handſome, the other was not hang, 
This of Tobacco fmelr, and that of wine. 


Oor Celis once was very fair, 
quick bewitcht og eye the had, 
Molt n:atly look'd her braided hair, 
Her dainty Cheeks would make you mad ; 
Upon her Lips d1d all :hz Graces piay, 
And on her brelts ten thuuland Cupids lay. 


— 


Has no tuod to 1ts hre, 
But burns and conſumes me within. 


Yet at laſt tis a pleafore to kno'v, 
That you are nt unhappy alore, 
For the Nymph you adore , 
Is as wretched, or morc, 
And accounts all your ſufſ-rings her own, 
—_— 


O ye Powers ! let me ſuffer for both, 
At the feet oft my Phillis ile lie, | 
[le ref12n up my breath, 

And take plealure jn death, 
Ty be piticd by her wi1c 1 I dice 


What her Honour deny'sd you 111 life, | 
[1 her death ſhe will give to your love, 
Such 2 flame 18 as true, 
After death ſhall renew, 
For th: fouls to mcer cloſer above, 


roTun_y my —s 


Towg 319. 


| 
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But th' other day it was my fate, 
To pals along that way alone , 

I aw no Coach before her Gate, 1 
But at ker door I heard her moan, 

And dropt a tear, and fighing ſeem'd to ſay, | 


Towng L[ adies marry, marry whilft you may. | he 
| Song 340, | 

Ow ſevere is forgetful old age, vi 

To conhne a poor Lover ſo, " 

That [| almoſt deſpair, \ 


To lee even the airs 
Much more my dcar Damon z Hey, id, 


Though I whiſper my ſighs out alone, 
I am trac'd {vu where=ever I go, 
That ſome treacherous T ree, [1 
Hides this old man from me, 
And there he counts every Hey ho, | 


How ſhall I this 41gus blind ? 
And fo put an end to my wo, 

For whillt I beguile, 

All his frowns with a ſmile, 
I betray my (elf with a Hey bo, 


My reſtraint then alas muſt endure, 
$0 that fince my ſad doom I know, 'I 
I'le pine for my Love, | 

Like the Turtle Dove, 
And breath our my life 1n Hey hs, 


399 


| 


\Poſies for Rings, with other things. 


| [s onely you, whom I parſue. 
Bleſt be the Pow'rs, that made me yours, 

Our conſtant L ove, ſhall ne re remove, 
| le e're rejoyce, in thee my Choice, 

'Tis thou art mine, and I am thine. 

When thi s you (ze, then think 01 me. 

In ſuch a Role, is ſweet repoſe. 
| Health, and good Wives, do lengthen lives, 
| That Love is ſtrong that lalleth long, 
| Diſtance ne're parts two conſtant hearts, 
| This Gift of mine, is ever thine, 
| I do but ſhow, the love I owe, 

The Lord above, improve our Love, 

[f I negle& thee, then diſreſpe& me. 
Your Denial were my Tryals. 

This, and true friends, do know no ends, 
Be not thou coy, wel get a boy. 

[ can fancy, none but Nancy, 

'*Tis thee my Jone, | love or none, 
{I (hill muſe on, my dear Swſas. 

Time nCre ſhall vary, my Luvye from Mary, 
| When hearts combine, true Love will ſine. 
| can't contain, my Love to Jane 
| My heart, and this, do crave a Kiſs. 

'Tis your conſent, gives me content. 

The Gods combine, to make thee mine. 


| 


Y/ per/ cripti ons. 


O) the Kings moſt Excellent Majeſty, 
To the Queens mo!t Excellent Majeſty, 
To the moſt Ill uitrious Prince, 

To the Right Honorable, Earl. 

To the Honuy ible, Sir 4 A, Knight and Baronet, 

Toy the Right Worthipful, Sir 4, A, 

To the Worſhiptul, 4 #, Eſquire 

To his well beloved, Dear Father, 

To his Loving, and dear Mather. 

To his dean 4 willer, 

To his dear, and vying Wile, 

To his molt kinds Un \/ 


To hit vel y loving Ci Wl i l, 
To the Honorable Cullone! 
To his honoured Friend, 


To his reſpected I riend, 
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The Table of Letters contained 
in this Book, 


A Tendey of Jervice 16 the King maſh excellent M4 
wit, Page zi 
f Tender of ſervice to the Nu, moſh excellent Maiefty. 16 
Reſpett ; from an Homora ble Lady tothe Bnceu, ibid, 
4 Perſon of Qnality ts & wor thy Lady, the 014 4a Proter 


fan, the 01147 4 Roman ! atbolich, v7 
Dus Lady to anaiter with Gl Wplomonts of ovine bud, 
wel? (b4dl 
A Livier of Wnduef: from ane friend is anchor, ut 
tugtbey from friend 1s friend (þ4d 
A Lady 14 4 Genilomi +944 0994 Wing 14 hh Miſlriſi.ng 
I's Gentleman Anſwer bid, 
Te Lowers i ff Adrift ts bs Lads T: 
Is I avert Complen ntal Leiter to bis AG C41ſes ibid 
Wo Ladiet retinarsh ts bee Sor vant liner, q 
4 Latin forwarning her friend tf another Lad es Fecd+ 
fy ibid 
Ont Ladiet advice to another near Marriage, J 
4 Lover to his falſe M #7 ts, J1 
{ Letter on [ending a Pock 34 
4 Lady to her diſconrtrom Lover, 'L 
4 Brother on occaſion of his Rrothirs met Writings ibid, 
4 Gentleman 11 4 Lady on bn friends behalf, 26 
Another to the [ame prov pole ibid 
Complements from one friend 19 another, "TL 
iu whwer torks former Letter th:d 
The Lover to Lis dell ber ming Miſtreſs, 'T. 


G11 Complements from one ſriend 19 annher, ibi&, 19 


A Con T 
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| The Tableof Lenarr, 


A Genilemax to his Lady, whom he fears would make a 
choice, 39 | 

A Rich old Gentleman to a fair young Virgin. av 

The Anſwer of a fair young Virgin to @ decrepit old Gen- 

tleman, | 

A Letter of Conrtefie from friend to friend 

One Gentlewoman to another in behalf of a friend. 

The for ſjuhen Maid, to her treacherow friend, 

The | ady 16 her import unate Lover. 43 

The 4njwer of a Lover 10 bis threatxiug Lady. 44 

A Litter of Enquiry from friend to friend. 1bid 

Comfortable advice to a friend, on the death of a Son or 
other mear Relation, ibid, 

4 Tender of Service to a Miſtreſs. 

The 4nſwer of a d:ſdainful Lady to her Servant. 

A ſich Lady ts a Gentleman, 47 

The Anſwer of a Gentleman to a fick Lady. ibid, 

The Lover to his unbelieving Miſtreſs, 48 

A Lady to har Lover, tbid, 

The Lower 10 his Miſtreſs, having g-ined ber affetion 4g 

A Gentleman to hu Lady, on bu taking a Fourney. 50 

The Anſwer of a Lady to ber Lover , pon bs taking of a 

Journey. ibid, 

A cracht Virgin to ber deceitful friend, who hath forſook 
her {or the love of a Strumpet, 

| | The Lady to hey ſlandered Servant, 

The Anſwer of the flandered | over 16 bis Lady. 

The jea/ow Lover to bis beloved, 

The Anſwer of a Lady to ber jealous Lover, 

| Civilteres from one Lady to another. 

4 Gentlemans Requeſt ( for a ſum of money) to buy | 
Fiend, 6} 

A Lady ts a Gentleman on his recovery from ſichneſs.1b 

1 The anſwer of a Recovered Gentleman, (9 

©} The Lover to his Miftreſs, npon bus fear of ber entertan- 

ing 4 new Servant 


ea 
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The Table of Letters, 


Fl fair young Virgin + lo an old Fich Miſer , whom ber 
Guardian ha4 deſgned ſhould wed ber. 69 


The ingrat ;ating Gentleman to bis angry Miſtreſs. ibid 
14 Gentleman of g'0d birth, but ſmall fortune to a wor- 


thy Lady after ſhe had given « denyal, 60 

4 Lover to bus Miſtreſs __ had lately entertained ano- 
ther Servant to her Boſom and her Bed 61 

d. (ve Anſwer of the Lady to her Lover in defence of her 
own Innoceney. 62 
Lad; to him whom ſhe affeds. 63 
The 4n[wer of a Love to bis Amorous Lady, ibid. 
The affetted Lower to bis Miſtreſs. 64 
iThe Anſwer of a Lad, to her affected Lover , 65 
4 Lady to hey diſpairing [over bo had deſerted his $ wit 
at the firſt repulſe. ibid, 

4 Gemileman to a fair Lady , whom he accidentally diſ- 
covered at a window, 66 


A fick Lady to ber Lover, en\oyning him ts forbear his 
v1ſnrfbe being infeted with ſome malignant diftemper 


Te fearful Lover to bis ſuppoſed uncoulant Miftreſr f4 
The Au[wer of a Lady to ber fearful Lover, 68 
4 wife to her extravagamt Hmband, 69 
4 Lover to bus diftemy ered Lady, 79 
4 Lady ts ber Servant , that for font private reaſons 
concealed bis birth and for tuner, ”1 

the abſent Lover, 10 his ſuppojet waconftant Mi \reſi ib 
1 Gemtlemant advice to his Miſtreſs bow ſhe ſhould blind 
the eye1 of ber watchf ul friends, ”n 

4 Gentleman to his new Miſtreſs , upon bis relinqu ſh 


ing an old one. ” 

4 Captions Lover to bis verenoist Lady, ibid 
The anſwer of a verinews Lady, to her Captions Lover, 
”4 

4 Lover 'm commundati.n of bus Miſtreſs, 'T; 


4 Ladies thanks 10 a Gentleman for a city received to 


4 Genile. 
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The Table of Letters, 
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A Gentleman to a fb Lady, "4 » 
Tie in[wer of a ſuck Lady to a Gentleman, 77 
A Huband to lis laſcivious Wife, 1b 
4A Gentleman to bus friend, returning thanks for ſend- 
ins him: a Book 
A Gentlemawus requeſt to his friend for a ſum of mony, 
ibid 
The Anſwer if a Gentleman ts bes fo 1nd that ſeut to boy- 
row money, 79 
A Lover to his Miſtreſs 1Þ 
The Anſwe of a 1 ady to her Lover, * 
| A Gentle man to his Rival, ibid | 
F; Virgin t0 ker Parents, that would have her matched 16 
one whom ſhe cannot love 81: 
A Gentlemans fu /t addreſs to his Miftre) X tb. | 
An other to the Jame eflet 82 | 
A conricou' [ ajs to ber Paramonr , who had gotten ley 
with Childe. 1b1d 
A Gentleman to his ( once ſcornful ) but now afſetionat 
Miſtreſs. 
A hinde hearted Gentlewoman to hey boaſting favorine, 
b1d 


The Lover to his unconflant Miſtreſs Fl 
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A Table of Songs conta;wed in this Book, 
»8 k S in th te Nati nys where th y yt! adorr PagesSs 


” Amarillis told her Swain, 9 | 
4 A Womans Rue ſhould be in ſuch a t> tun, 120 
+. pox on the Goaler and on his fat Jowl, ib 
-g {minmear be once went attray, I2 2 
MV! in vain Turn again 129 
os Wl: the Materials are the ſame, 124 
4 Among Roſe buds Nlept 2 Be, 16 
iy {bout the ſweet bag of a Bee, tb, 
, Was poor Crp:d art thou blind, 151 
\ | Tripe well broil'd cannot b-: 11], 1-0 
, | irm, Arm, Arm, Arm, the ſcours, 174 
} | Curſe upon thee for a flave. 175 
4 || filly poor ſhepherd was folding his ſheep, 13; 
, {Wer the pang 5 of 2 deſperate Lover 191 IP | 
| maid I dare not tell her name. 14 
[young man lately in our Towa, 199 
1 | King lives not a braver life 297 
I maiden fair I dare nor wed, 211 
ik Cloris, that I now could fir, 211 
| Wb! joy anto that happy pair, 222 
| WW m11ilen of lare whole nave 15 [wrer Kent? 226 
| Wi: dead low bb of night, when none, 232 
| WiBeggar got a Baylif , 4 Bayhift got a Yeoman 247 þ 
| Wh Cilia, leave that crucl Art, 259 
| Wb! what advice can I rec-ive. 17 
Beggar, a Beggar, a B*ggar, Vic be ! bid ad 
gy regen}, wade 9 4 
the flatterics of Fare, 231 - 
Reak, break di(tract-d hearr, $7 
Beyond the malic. of abuftve fart *g 
|: thou that ait my better pazr, 
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The Table of Songs. | 


Beſs black as a Charcoal. 
B- gone, be gone, thou perjus'd man. Dru 
Blind Love, to this hour, 159i 
Be not proud, pretty one, for [ muſt love thee, ca 
Bring back my comterts, and return '” 


— 


Bright Aurelia, I do owe 

Beauty and Lovye orce tell at odds all 

Brighteſt ſince your pirying eye | ly 

Bright Cynthia icorns, alune to wear horns Fan 

By Heaven I le tell her toldly that 'ris ſhe 

Be not thou {o foo! uth nice for 

Bonny Kate, Kenny Kate, lay thy leg o're me. Fay 
All tor the Matter, oh, this Is fic brc 
Courtiers, Courtiers, think it no ſcorn tea 

Chlorss, it 15 net in your power | 

Celemana, of my heart Far 

Chlorss farewel, I nuw muſt go 

Commit thy ſhip unto the wind 

Caſt our Caps, and care away 

Capid's no God, a wanton Childe 

Chloris, my Chleris comes in yonder Barque 

Chloris when c*'re you do intend 

Come fill with wine this luſty Bowl 

Come ler us be fricnds, and moſt friendly agree 

Calm was the Evenirg and clear was the Skie 

Come hirher ſwe:t melancholly 

Chloris forbear a while, do not o're joy me 

Come away bring on the Bride 

Charon, oh Charon, thou wafter 

Come Jack let's drink a pot of Ale 

Come Chlorss hie we to the Bower 

Cook Laurel would have the Devil his Gueſt 

Capid once when weary grown 

Come will you hear a merry Jelt 

Come hith:r young Sinner 

DS: give me a thouſand Kiſſes 
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Down in a Garden fate my deareſt Love 


The Table if Songs, 
22z8D0 not ack me charming Phillis 
197 - rink to me Boy 167; | 
I 5oPuſpurtes daily ariſe, and Errors grow bolder, 16 7, | 
154 BDcar Love, let me this Evening die 267 | 
164 Aireit Nymph my delay 85 
iT Fine young folly, though you wear 96, 
I 66 Fair Fidelia tempt no more 123 | 
vid, WFly, ch fly, ſad ſighs, and bear 132 
 29YFairelt rhyng that ſhines below 153 
5 Mear not deat Love that Ile reveal 173 
$1 fond Luve what doſt thou mean 194 
71 Main would I wake thee ſweer, but fear, 185 
94 (rom the fair Lavanien ſhore 190 
(3 Wicar no more the bear o'th Sun 198 
os Mfair Miſtreſs I would gladly know 335 
os Mfarewel fond Love, under wheſe Childifh whip 275 
Io Ood Simon, how comes it your Noſe 119 
36 Good _ be as ſecret as you can ibid 
42 (Go loft defires, Loves gentle __ 156 
ig Woive me more Love, or more diſdain 176 
1 a rg” give car whilt a tory I tell 204 
4 Go bid the Needle his dear North forſake 208 
1 3 Go happy heart, for thou ſbalr lie 221 
3 Wl Gaze not on thy beauties pride 247 


2 MW Go with thy fiaff, the Sea divide 275 
5 W'Go treacherous hopes by whoſe urcertain fre 5381 
? WM \Green was the Garden, and pleaſant the walk 289 
$ | E lp, help, O help, Divinity of Love 114 ; 
5 HA Hang ſorrow, calt away care 1 7 ><7 
[Have you any work for a Tinker ibid. 

[ME [Have you obſerv'd the wench in the ftreer 118 
1 How mernil . looks the man that hath Gold. 119 
| 


He that will win a Widows heart Iz! 4 
dow happy and free 1s the Plunder I390 
He that marries a merry Laſs 135 
'He dcelerved much better than fo, 169 


—— 


The Table of Songe. 


He that will look fur a Swallows Neſt, 

How long ſhall I pine for Love, 

' How happy art thou and I. 

He that a Tinker, a Tinker wil] be 

Help Love, or elſe I fink, for know 

Have you any work for the S5\v-gelder, ho, 
| Haſte luggiſh morn, why doft thou ſtay. 
| Hold, bold thy Noſe to the pot Tom Tem, 
| Hang fear, and caſt away care 
| Mow hard is an heart to be cured, 
; How unhappy a Lover am [. 

How lcvere 1s forgerful old age. 

Dote, I dote, but am a St to ſhow ir, 

{4 If any lo wil: is, that Sack be delpiles 
| If ſhe be uct kinde as fair 
'In the merry month of May 
'Ta fick of Love, oh let me lic 

I feed a flame within which ſo rorments me 
'I keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore 

I wo notgo to't, I munnotgo tort 
I love thee not b<cauſe thou'rt fair 
I have fullowed thee a year at leaſt 
'T will not urge thou art unjuſt 
'I others may w!:th (atety rel! 
{I lov'd a Lafs, a fair one. 

I Love thee to1 thy hckleneſs 

I am the Evening dark as night 
| To Hymen, Jo Hymen, Jo Hymen 

In tai.h, tis tus, I amin love 

I happy ſaw, 21d taithtul loy d 

I can luve for an huur, when I am at leafurc 
I courted a ! a's, my folly 

I wonder what thoſe Luvers mean, who ſay 
In love, aways you do me wrung 

I am a Ro:ur ard a ſtout one 

If the be fur 1 fear the ret 
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The Table of Songs, 


| HONENNGY : — 
[le ling you a Sonnet that ne're was in print 


| marvei Dick chat having been 
| went to the Alchoule, as an honeſt woman 
I dream'd we both were in a Bed 
[t the ſeaſon proves ankinde 
I always zeſvlved to be free from the Charms 
[ paſs all the night in a ſhady old Grove 
He go to my Love where be lics in the deep 
I'le tell tbee Dick where | have been. 
It any man do want a tlouſe 
| have been in Love 
ie bark againſt the Dog far. 
Et Voraries rearing up Altar and Shrine 

Look, (ce how unregarded now 
Little love ſerves my turn 
Ladies, though to your conquering eyes 
Love is a ſower delight, a ſugred grict 
Laſt night I dream'd of my Love 
Like to the falling of a ſtar 
Like a Ring without a finger 
Like to ſome wealthy Iſland thou ſhalr lic 
Love, and Wenches are Toys 


| Loves Empire, as the world 1s wide 


Ler the Bells ring, and the Boys ſing 

Lawn as white as driven {now 

Let's have adarce upon the Heath 

Look out bright eyes, and blels the air 

Love mult rc!] rhce, Vie no longer be 

Love 1s a Bauble, ro man 15 able 

Love fare thee well ,finc: no Love can dwell 
Y Lodging is onthe cold grou d 

M Make ready fair Lady to right 

May | find a Woman fair 

My love is mortal and it mult be fed 

Men of War, marci braveiy on 

My Mule denies 10 Apollogiz? 4 


The T able of Songs, 


E ver more w1llI proteſt 
Now fie on fooliſh Love, it not behirs 
No more, no more, I mutt give o're 
Now, now, Lucatia, now make haſte 
No, no, cruel beauty, ne'r tell me of Duty 
No, To what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak 
No, no, thoy all of Red and White 
Now that the Spring hath fll'd our veins 
Now by my Love, the greateſt Oath that is 
No man Loves hery pajſon can approve 
Now I confef+ I am 1n Love, 
Nay prithee don't fly me, 
New God alone that niade all things 
Now the weatber 15 warm 
N yonder hil] a Beacon lands 
-/ Oh Chloris, twas unkindly done 
Oh! how I hate thee now 
Of late jn the Park a fine fancy was ſeen 
Oh Chloris, would the Gods allow 
Our Ruler hath got the Vertigo of ſtate 
Oh Cupid turn away thy Bowe 
Once was I ſad, till I grew to be mad 
Oh Love whoſe power and might | 
Ob ! the little bouſe that lies under the kill 
On a hill there grows a Flower 
Oh Annis quuth he, well Thomas quoth ſhe, 
On the bank of a brook as I fate fiſhing 
Hills though your powertul charms 
Peace and ſi.ence be the Guide 
Poor Artaxander long hath wood 
Piſh, mudelt fipper tor agen 
Phillis on the new made hay 
Phillis I pray, why &id you lay 
Poor Jenny an. I we toal'd 
Pompey was a mad man, a mad man 
Poor Celia once was very tair 
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The Table: of Songs. 


N\ Weeteſt bud of beauty may 
Sweet /ame, ſweer Fawe.l love thee 


trait my Green Gown into B:eeches I le make 


Shall 1 te walting in defpair 
Since love inthine, and mine eye 
ſee, ſee, my Chloris, my Chloris comes 
illy heart furbear 
Sigh ro more Ladies, figh no more 
Say, ſhut the Gate, tother quart 
Srephon, what envious cloud bath male 
ure 'twas but a dream, huw long fond man 
Since life's bur ſhort, and time a main 
Swift as the fect of Leda, I 
hall I woo thee lovely Molly 
Speak Chloris if thou canft not love 
ince you will needs my heart paſleſs 

Ell me gentle Strephon wh 

*Tis not i'th power of all thy ſcorn 


JTae thirity Earth drinks u> the ram 


To fricnd and to foe, 

Turn Amaridis to thy Swain 

ſake a pound of Butter made in ay 
The Glories of cur Buth and Stare 
Iwelve forts of meat my wife provides 
little, or no purpoſe I've ſpent many days 
The wile men were but ſeven 

The morning doth walte, ro the Meadows 

The Por an: the Pipe, the C up and the Cann 
ſhen our muſick 1s 11 prime 

Tere was three Comks of Colebroeok 

ſis rrue fair Celia that by thee I live 

ſhe parcht earth drinks the rain 

The wit hath long bcholden been 
Taerc 15 not i Nature a merrier life 

Is not how witty, nor how free 
Thus all the day long we are frollick and gay 


| 


The Table of Songs 


There was a tair m 11d came our of Kent 
Thoug1 ye doom ailro dy, who dar? adore ye 
Tae hiiver Swan who }:ving had no note 
Tay love is chaſte they tcl} thee ſo 
This 1s not the F lyſtan Grove 
Fhe Maſter , the Swabber, the Boatſwain, and I 
Tell mc where 15 fancy, bred 
Take her and bug her 
Tis late and cold, ftr ap the hre 
Tell me prithee faitble(s Swain 
Tell m2 no more you love in vain 
Thou Deity (wiit wrged love 
Tae Spamard love his ancient ſtep 
Take, Oh rake thole }tps away 
Tom and 111 were ſhevmacrds {wains 
Tis a m:rry li fe we ive 
Tis well, 't1s well, with them I ſay 
The Beard thick or thin 
The hunt is up, the haunt is up 
There's none but the g!1d man 
Though [ 1m young and cannot te: 
Thir{ss I with as well as you 
The Springs coming on, and our {pirits begin 
The May-po'e 15 up, NOW give me the Cup 
There was a Purinans Cat 
Tis Liberty I onely crave 
IRorious beauty, though your eyes 
Under the Greenewood tree 
Upon th: Change where Merchants meet 


Hon Phillis watcht her barmlc{s ſheep 
ww Welcome bleſt hand, whoic white our-v:cs 
When cold winters witbercd brow 
When Celaden gave up his heart 
Why ſhould we not laugh and.be joll 
When as Leander young was drown'd 
When wives do byte the Husbands friends 


The Table f Songs, 


'cre Celia but as chaſte as fair, 124 


hy thcu!ld I not dally my dear 1n thing eye 128 
here thee Bee ſucks, there luck I 167 
bo is Sil-ja, what 15 ſhe ibid, 


'hat ſhall he have that kill*d the Deer 170 


cd:ng 1 


hy ſhould man be oncly ty'd 79 
ake all ye dead, what h5, whar ho 191 
hen Dafa:s py*d, and Vtolers blew 121 
hen Itckles hang by the wall 192 
* hen Orphexs ſweetly did complain 218 
hen C:4ia I interd to flatter you 2:5 
har creatures on carth, can boall freer niixth 22 | 
hen I fre the young men play 229] 
ith an c14 motly Coat, and a maumſie Noſe 23g 
ith an old Song made by an old ancient Pate 740 
ith a now Board, bur latcly rrim'd 242 | 
hen I erom my S ct doen 2Fr; 
by thoul4it thou {wear | am forſworn 274 | 
ith morc than lew: ſh reverence as ver 27 
hy ſhould we buait of 4: thur and his K! ights :3, 
1th much ot pain, ard a!l rhe art I krow 295! 
hen I go to revel inthe niche 2$0} 
hen Armnreis kit I courted 25, 2 
e I call for cur Barge: 25 
here cve; | am, and whatever I 40 20s 
har Emrire / Cera } equal mic 2 94 
F Our merry Poets old boys 94 


Y onder he eocs,takes Corns trom vour Tocs 116 


a lvotted | 1xes with doubl: torvuc 158 * 
u thar chulc not by the view 1bid \þ 
bon ſay you love me, ray you {wear it too 2 00 


» hends : 
zur Lert 


x I could love, i: | could ard 258] 
ou \{aidens, and Wives, and YOU'E \Widows. 
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| Canſn's Holy Court, 
| The Hiſtory of the World by PeBawvims. 

| Sander ſon's Hiſtory of King Charles 

| Hiltory of King James, and Queen Mary. 
Parnuta's Political Diſcourſe, 

Lord Fanſbaw's Works. 

Damiel s Copy-Book, 

Gery's Copy* Book. 


Cocker's Multum in Parvo., | 

—— — Tutor to Writing and Arithmerick. 
won Magnum in Parvo, A now Copy Book. 

FOUTIEN Compleat Arnhmetican, 

Hodder's Vulgar Arnhmetick 

———Þ Decimal Arithmetuck, 

Drexelius upon Erernuty. 

A galus and Parthenis, 

Wings Cumputatis Catholica, 

Buckworth's Loz:rges, whick cure Colds and Catar 

Turner's Der mitices, which whiten the Teeth, 
The Warming-ftove which cures all Aches, &c. 
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For Ladies, Gear! ewe omerh,. 
Gentleme Sob 


VETH 


An Exact { Cc T7 


Of the Newelf and T 


EETTTVTEXY EY FEARED? 


Complemental Expreſſions towards Men, 
Leading to 


The Art of Courtſhip. 


IR, Your Goudreſs is as boundleſs, as my de- | 
| Y fires to ſerve you, 

Sir, Your Vertnes are the Load- ſtones that 
raw even your enemies to love and to admire you. 
S'r,lt is my profeſhon to appear i a I] places a ſer- 
rant to your Merits. 

Sir, I have nourifht in my ſelf a continual care off 
ecking oppor twities to do you ſervice, 

GTr,Y M have ſo purſued me with your favours,thay' 
am capable of 'no other pleaſure, but to entertais 
hem. 

Sir, Such is your deſerts and my neceſſicy, that 1; 
vant both words and ſcrvices to exprels how unfeign- $4 
dly I honour you. I 
Sir, Your bounties have been ſhow'dupen COM 
uch cxce(s, that I am uncapable of a Corapient 
Sir, I hall defire no greater glory from yauy 4 
ew proofs of my obedience. ; 
Sir, When I have finiht your defires, £ſbox _. 

ommandy, \c 


, Feat you ro referve fume new C 


— 
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aſare I take in being yours. 
Sir, You have deſerved mare ſervice hh 
NS able na parkieen PEP 5h 
ir, Such is the exceſs of my afeRiar, 
aſlions do but wait upar your good fortutnSs.. ».4 
A Sir, I conſels [ never. merired the cffefts 'of ſach 
GI as 3 WY,» 


ths > *4 _ . 'S ue” w 'T x. 
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"i The New Academy | 
robleneſs, as that you ſhou'd account of m2 as an vb- 
ze wr your VErTuous mclinations. | 

Sir, the pleaſure 1 entertain to conſider your good- 
nels, 15 more latis/aftion tu me, than my advance- 
C:1cmt- 

Sr, Should I not render you thanks for your many [Bs 
favours, 1 thould 61e of a deep impatience, 

Sir, Your gooune's hath forccd+ac to a filence, | Bw 
th T am nut able to render you juflicicntihanks for 


it 4 favour. w| 
Sir, Tots ave ſo bighly generoms, that 'T am altoge- 
ther ſencileſs. wo 


Sir, With the ſame joy that I formerly embraced | 
your friendſhip , | entertained the good news of your [Wick 


4 happy Marriage ; and ſhall love you with the ſame . 


paſv1ons as before, 

Sir, 'Fkaoe made a vow to hononr you all my life, 
aud net to remit one point of the paſyor I have to do 
"91# [ervice. . 

Sir, Tam dailyin di[quizt, and ſhall be, till ſome| 
«ca fin be offered me ſuddenly wherein I may appear 
70 you to be more than verbal, 
| Sir, This tyrannyof your yn inclhuation, ts 
$op great 4 puw'[bhment for me ts groan under, 
| + © Sir, "Tis my ambition to conſerve the Honour 1 
otaine/ of being your ſervant. 

y. Sir , hu ave ſo noble in all reſpetts , that I badt 
tearn's to love, as well as to admive you, 

vir,' amgrown jealous of your generaſity, your 
- Yours come {6 taft on nic, that I jhall be forced rofÞ 
lcem ingrarctul, | Cip 

vir, _ pſions are mine ; Nor can I hve more, 

| freedom, thao, when I am bound ro you mthe Sir, 
bonds of Fr.endhip. ' .' 
+ Sr, Yeim'ate rhe riſing Jun which I ad9re, © 
Nr, 1 wear Fou m my het, ; Gea 


: 


- 
- 


b - $i 
k . pe repenogrnneopa cw 


of T omplements 2 


ES = ——_—_———_————_——_—_———— em. 


Sir, You are the Star I reach at. 
| Sie, You Ive the Miracle of Fricn Mp, 
| Ovlr, Your Guodneſs waarts a Prelident, 
Sir, You have the power to ſway me as you pleaſe, 
$1r,Be plealcd to inſtru me how I may thank your 
love, 
Sir , Tam your Friend , and that word ſpeaks nm; 
wholly vours, % 
Sir, You have ſo far engiged me, that I Enow-not 
what I can ds, that is not at your command. 
Sir, When I would admire you, yuu wrap me up in 
wonders 
Sir, My zeal 6 fo fer vent towards you , that Taw/ 
ich with paſcion., 
Sir, If you have mot caſt off the name of Frie 
ake me companion of your carer, 
Sir, ITrake ſo much pleaſure in ſer ing yor 
m proud to pleaſe you. 
Sir, du ave the only Anchor of my hoper, 
Sir, I ſhall fudy to chronicle your Vertnes. 
Sir, Fear no dangers, my - & ſhall be yo1 
Har y. CE " 
Sir, Tous ave [6 deſert , that / 
culty but what #5 1. j 
Sir , Tow are jo highly moble , that you 
y Cn | 
Sir, Lama captive to your Honour, an. 
xample fteers me. 
Sir, Y our Complements call your Fayth in <», 
You tell me ſtories nitdnight would blah r6 
Sr, The Ocean's not- more boundleſs thaw 
yours, 
Sir, Be confident of my aſſeQion, while I'Þ>, 
om to |. dge you 11 my boſome, » 
Air, Tam fick wil 1 fee you, whole prelence is 'mg}, 
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Sit, Yum Lai PURE 13 « duorous than an Q- 
F5CiCs { 
Sir, You have the power tc {ir er me as you nlcale.! 
Sir, Lamml Toat an kxablctor _ latcty,that ? 
paſhun, WC mid pht, (its upori iny 1 mts, 
Sir, To be biden to your To mminnius, by a guty 
I am provd 
Sir, 16: bluff your Mir t3 fail upon you, 
Sir. | [fo yathacy at bt an Cracic.than QUCLLON what Y 
| vil TLLS 
| Sir, My want of power to pay theſe Debrs I ow 
| ta 3 and Hun urs NGA NIC accu te iy OrInngs, 
| Sir, 1 yic.d my icit to your ducition, Manage ny A 
| caſure. 
| \ Lec my ithmns (o-nglks vou the Mulch bv 
ny. Lou have Iuckt the v.41 "OW oft the Court. mn 
44 \ Cul are aAMOrTUUs as tac ye uthiull May. 
: W e be juit T0 YOU, 2s Heaven to | ruth, th 
"Ic cuc- wait a Baylift rv attend you. 
You valuc my weak deſerts with too mud{ It 
Y * 
( :ceſſity hath neither law,nor ſhame ; for coat | 
my nature, I am forced to become an hun 11 
1 carncltSunerto you. 
have ovcr-run the world mm Honors Rac: 
m honour'd m this Acknowledgement, er 
' thajl mform the Lady of your zcal in 
/ adation, pal 
| Be plealcd to inſtrut me how I may requifi} - 
IVCs ire 
; , You have power to oblige my ſoul, ' 
ir, | muſt die vr ve to be ungratekfl, ran 
Sir, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon ; if T hg th 
; omitted thoſe honours due to your deſerts. q 
Sir, Without a Corplement,I am your Friend, <o"n 
% that one Ford ſp:aks me wholly yours- k 
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Sir,Pray admit this (tranger to your knowledgehis 
delcrts will requite your trouble, 
Sir, Since I mult be conquer'd by your courtehies, 
; 


rl [1s my glory to be your ſlave, 
$'r, Having your favour I am rieh, without 1t none 
v | o milcrabl-. 


Sir,Itha!! not be more 1mportunate than mannerly. 
Sir, Thas Viſit is as welcomegas the £ greateſt honour 
arff {you could do me. 

Sir, May your own Vertues be your Guard. 

Y $ir, I congratulate your happy pm__ 

Sir, May this meeting create 2 lafurg League of 
u4Y JAnuty berwixt us, 

Sir, I ſhould be entirely happy, ſhould 1 finde an 
ſel} juccalion to imprint the Characters of your Vertues 4n 
t, | jy breaſt, by a more firm acquaintance. 

Sir, Your Civilities have endear'd you to me; you 
thall rule as a Planet in the Orb of my affeRtors, 
Sir, May your love be fortunate, that deligaes may 
ad] I{trcam into your boſome. 

Sir, The pleaſures of the morning wait upon you, 
Sir, Your Vertue and Eloquence make you une | 
10 mortal upon earth, 

Sir, From the firſt time that I beheld you, 1 have 
ac] [2c le it my 26 zeal to'exprels my elf your molt humble f 
ervaint, 

Sir, [f you tbe, as you ſay you do, you will have | 
patience : True love will laſt a ſiege. , 

Sir, It is the dehign of my Ambiianto be paſſion: 
1ely your moſt fairhfull ſervant, 

Sir, The pleaſure I have in your Lad the aſſu- 
rance of my own umocency, hath cauſed we ro give 
this new remembranae of my being wholly yours-. 

Sir/, Rather than loſe your company, 1 
compaſs the utmoſt bounds of the Terreſtrial Globe, 

wh, yours,and will be ſo,though fate m_ 
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Sir, am in earnett,'tis not my humour to treat my 
friends with dreams, 

Sir, Tots your Barbarity to-your Friend, ſhallnat 
make me forger you, nor my own duty, for though 
the rongeſt- love oftemimes degenerates mn 
greateſt hate, yer I am reſolved to live and die yours, 

Sir,Y our ſuit 1$an impertinent trouble to us beth, 
for be allured it 1s as poſſible for the Stars to forget 
their courſe, asfor me to love you. 

Sir, Nothing ſhall rob my heart of the faiv Image 


of your Vrrtmer, but Death it (elf. 
i Sir , Tory Bownty exceed s the ſmall flock of my" 
Merits, that durff not have entertained ſuch an #«n- 
graref ul thorght, as to be worthy of thoſe favours you 
afford me. 
Sir, It & by your bounty T am enabled to make a 
| Preſent , accept therefore of this (mall one, that t/ 
world ung tefizfie haw much 1 glory to proclaim th 
fff Ines ns of m ” eſtate, 
Sir , { have found you ſo much my faithfull frien 

Jitherts ». that 1 doubt not but you will appear ſo here 
faftcr, if weed require, 

Sir, Fortune # now propitions , and bath ſent yo 
this grateful acnhowledgement for all yur favours 


Sir , Tour Mind contains a Spring of Vertue , eacly'9! 
day affords me a freſh Charaltey of your Friendſhip, 

E Sir; Your realty hath-gained my aftc&1on, and Yo» 
want nothing mare, than an occaſion to teitilic my acY + 
; knowledgements- On 
| Siry Fortune is now turn'd Serumpet, ard extort} 
45m me an intercit for the ſum of favours ſhe formerl'"! 
' 1d truſt mc with Mt 
- Sie, Fortune, 1 thank her, hath now brought me ao 
nuzinted with Neceſlity;for this is my opportunity  ® 

© mbbacing fo rich a Treaſure as your felt, 
7c 


* Sir, Be wiſe, and as the Proverb ſaith, Look bef 
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vhap 3 he 1s happy rhat ca Withitand a | Tewpt 


vir , Si ald { rrewe my arms to Cobic, fit upa!] 


me ht Je a W Arci 4% avdle , at d _ my J* 1% 
yr pat; VC  e- 
ing you, 3? 4 you me, who 1s the th rd pcrk. 1 ſhalt. 
ndcr us ? 
Sy , Tore ſeem to be a man of mnch — , you | 
alk of nothing but of warbling Rhap(cdt, -« v4 
Sir, lis noderffand yorr Arthority over mt, 1 


——— 


dave mit deny my endeavors to per for m W724 /0eVer 


1 [þ WI pleaſs to comm ind, 

Sir, MR ahh bean nl anſwers prayers, gire 
i Vlefrng to all very verde deſires, 

Sir < The Lat e cormvickes vort did mis. ave but boy- 
ened, and lhile an beus Tennis, I [hal þ1 ode ”y 
Rent againſt the trme of yory dim 27d, ' 


Sir. Dreonttd advile wort to ecard ul of yorrr Fo 
Mr, but T dont yott were menier vet 119 bt won fhipf al, 
Sir, Teriht [ FL e,t 1741 gt? fi d , VOnrr TMHIGCCRTC?Y 


hath cleared my 1waVor fits 


Sir, Tam COLADL rherein loam oniley af anything 
m.ry prompi yer 10 ſ (pe euihe) my love. or d: ty. 

Sir, IT cannee be (o tedions in the perforncance of 
"on Commrrds. as vort art ic employ n,.e 

Sir, Fnewel, you are grown rae; dire nat bean 
on f tt iber, 

$ir,] hate your baſe defrres,vou nl vor luſt con- 
true, till (home work an amendmunt, - 

Mi, Snisa + ra ve Oraiur, 10v pave your !ult, 
T o el tit] & f | pl. a ure A! id % engihry tut get wh 
bitternc is attends the end. | 

©£x, 1 ſubmit to your Cenfſure,* they to #pprove + 
3 C ad ye ro are the Oracic ot the Cuurt, 

wr, Be no izuntcd , Love eand Fortune j joyn witi 
xe Courag'ous, 
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S, Ty | "thould fin, ſhould 1 fulpect your Vertue 
whole glory it 1s to yanquiſh all decetts, 

Sr, "Such 's my intereſt in your proſperity, that 
wage condemn fortune, while fhe makes you h 


Daring. 


Sir, Pardon me,if my preſumption hath run beyond 
he 1ules of god manners, 
'Sir, Adicu, may plcaſuzes be your attendance 


2 - court your return. 


Sir, In all your dangers, let my beſume be yo 
rebgious ſanRtuiry, 

Sir, Your Bounty hath added ſo many feathers t 
my w:rg$, that I am in haſte to do yeu lcrv'ce, 

Sir, May we from this day date eur immort 
'riendilip. 

Sir, 1 cannot fiev yp too low in my oblervarce tf 


your « iehre S, 
! . Su » Your fortunes are your own, but your "Tr 
- ne, 

Sir, You hun ble your fe!t in exalen 
| Sir, I would bey a favour of you, 
th;ds me {tiy, 
| Sir,l am ready to oþcy,no man can be mere prow 
| of yoor commands. F : 

} S$r,Let me beg your accepiance uf a trifle,only th 
carncil of my cratitudes 

Sir, *'Tis yuur pre{-nce that compients our joys. 

S'r, My blulings are derived irom y« ur 


S.r, Pu tuc your plcalurcs, my life ſhall be engag 
to 10ur 1Mcriclt, 

Sir, I would thapk you for th: honour you ha 
| done m-, Bat ſhame and my feartul bluives teach 
a farther - uty, 

Sir, I mw't bluſhing leave you, having oth rg 
| ru row with but words, 


[ Sr, Luu arc kinde un this friend y Vike. yo 
' 
0 ' 


IC 


i 
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weicome\, and my thanks are inhte. 
Sir, Let us embrace as friends, and not as Coar , 
riers, 

Sir, Sleep is not more welcome to the wearied 
Travcllcr, than you are to my Houle, 

Sir, My cntertainmicit ſpcaks me melt freely we! 
come, 


Sir, Tet m- know your groun| (for this ſulpition- 
Sit, How tave my actiors re drcd me fu petted 7 


17%. oy wb irt Your time, 

ur 5 ce can never blem: th your deſerts. 

Sir, \ fubwiſl 10n Waits up on your pardons 

Sir, IN thing Is wantirg, but ny all, your pre- 

One that defires ro ſerve you ſends vhis pap*r 

"ou 2 your hands, 

ou beltow tc © 2rcat an Horwur on him that 

vr Cr-0tures 

eh m 

| de 
r IOTV Ces 

Sr, \iy Thinks and the endeavours of my life arc 

$1 


. 
' , 
© fo DE 


I dart preſume my, 


orate'n! 
5 
that m zht tend 


. | . % . 
apt ro icarn any ning 


| We L411 


Sir, I fl:Nce your &cbtor, if you keep mein your 


S.:, I hive one fu t, and ſhall dare to beg no more, 
Sir, tdl-*tcr iny own dilcretion in nothing mer: 
11n 111 } 


V1 3 y 1, 
Sir, I 3m prous when a kinde opportunity makes 
m2 yours, 
$:r, Unerfiand your own worth, and then knoy 
can have no ppwer to flight any ,cceation of fer 
VP YOU, 
» Your love is the Exch:qurr of my Wealth, 
”, wa rough humonrs of "gc, are unk t 
vith the ſawoth brows ot youth 


YVOUur 
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k Sil I beſcech you be more {paring of yuur courte-| 
(lies, 1.1t the world rake you for a prodigal. 
| Sir, Benot fo mconſtant in your aftc&tion, Icit nj 
the concluſion you appear too much like the Mary- 
'0 d, ro Open At the Sun-thine of pro! perity, and to'\&:1 
[thrin k before the cl uds of acverſiy, 


, Sir, By your f gu! lar Character, the I ady ſcems tolÞat 

bc lo rare; y accomp! ith 'd, that ty her on, yz I co mmmit , 

T the Treaſures of my life and fortunes, i 

wy | Sir, Mylat? confidence hath thts excnuſe, that wei- ; 

by ther Firte wor Loren delighet} ina Coward, f, 
J.. ir, I will rather hagard my reputation, than be 

$ wegligent of your Commanids, he 

Sir, I ail endearvony hereafter to emconmier you & 

rr aces and courteſics, withan muxearied conſtancy in; + 

bn the 10ad' of Fort, . 

it | Sir, Let me be fill a ſhaver in your favours, ſo ſballl ba 

4: | PE rgrow prov of my own fortnne', | 

it 13 Sir, Ts partof the world ſhares 19 your proſperi-|has 

| Pets ſinyon were boru to jerve your Prince, and to | 

| '- Tcommat 1d bis pe "ple. Hot 

1h | Sir, Myonly glory in your ſcrv.ce, is ty be hum-i « 

Þ, f {bicandr » obey, bf 

; { Sir, Your Endowm:nts ſhine b: yond the degree off £ 

» brightneſs. rc 

. | "Sir, Yor inventing new Fa! les, ſpeaks you a good[Þ} $ 

; j FPoct, and me a good fulzedt for your Re manrick|Þb) 

' trancy. | - 

! Sir, Yuur govd Tortunc and noble Refolutions|7 

4 I thine fo Car in a Ci; 10) Mn, that it appcars Na-| T 

" ' ture tad? all chinvs to hun ur you? | C 

\ | Sir, Your Verauts arclo well known, you cannot) n 

"| think I Duter, F< 

S i Sy, [nvycrbad thoſe ambitions ther 2. tothink] TT 

, Pp A {oi mpe: {ec 2cpex.ure w wy felt, T7 

» our Vertu:s may giv; a lube to a Frinceslfl « 

= Ti 


———— Wh 
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r= Sir, With ut you, the Stares neceflitics encreaſe, 
Sir, LI could not allot more moderate lum:ts to my 


n{EAmbition, than to do you fer vice. 
y-1 Sir, You can never ic, ſucceeding Chronicles will 
£n) ve a lifc to Your Heroick acts, 


Sir, K youu command, 1 will deſpiſe the worſt of 
rolEate, or bow to tho infelicitics of cruel fortune, 
rj Sir, My appcrite 15 ſick, tor waut of a capacity to 
jeſt vour Favours- 
if tir, Whatſoerry your deſigns are » let your vep"1t@- 
10n continie fair, 
be Sir, He that tramples on your fame, ſlamgs npon 
he reputation of the whole Cont, 
(v ir, Torr Vows have fo amat'd me, Ihnow not how 
EUN C anſwe! X 
Sir, In all /h.apes and rnder the moſt fearful aſpets 
ll hat cCayu appear, f am vours. 
Sir, I will forbeay comment [ing you, ſunce all that I 
þ- _ fay ts /1jhoxonr able to your dr ferts, 

*tr, Tre chief ob efts of my thong hts baiPwe: hr ths] 
ory of your Name, 
_ 5 I pr« flratc my-M eſumption at Your ſeer,l ſhall 
TJIÞ{. happn:{+it voutorfake me. 
of Sir, Aly very thouphts arc yours, you have an'in- 
reſt in them as well as me, 
d{'F- Sir, All my acknowledo:ments c me far ſhort « f the 
cKIBb) vations | owe to vour honour. 
Sr, Youu miſtake my diſpcfirion , if you judge 1 
ns/F ct praites , Heaven .u. ver made me lo intent» 
Wcrate, 

Sir, Should not my fricndilnp appear on any occa- 
_ n to ſcrve youy it would remain 2s a reciule, 

I Str, he world would be fo unpeopled,and Nature 
ould lole ber pride , were there no luch mcn 2s you 
ma:nain thew Honours, 

Sir, Your Vcrtue can be recorded bynggs but by 
ir f{ols Sir 


— OOO”Y 
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Sir, i hough you injure me,my humility ſhall ma 
me hicnt, 

S'r, Though your anger ſcems to thunder, I c 
forbear no lunger, 

S:-,Your favuurs come ſo ſaſt,they will neither 6 
fer me to be miſcrabic, nor to lrem to 


Sir, Your oQtions are ſo veriuun, they carry 
authority alwaycs with ther, ] 
| Sir, Build net too much on your confidence, } 
; you tire 1m wh 
vir, If you alledpe exculcs for fo poor a wile, Y 
| make your felt a ſtranger to my oye, 
| Sir, You fetch your conceits too fargahey tra} {cc 
| the ſubjeft on which you do beſtow them- 
| Sir, Year fortuncs ace fair, but your judgem: 
| may bc adnur'd. 

Sir, Your exce!lent qualities might beconie 
| prefence uf a Prince, : 

Sir, Ir is by y-ur contents or diſcentents, th 
| meaſure the neceſinies and tatahrics' of this world 
| Sir, Your favours have raiſcd me fo high, th: 
'(e:m 10 [tand upon a precipice, aud to difcern my 
| with the erearcry terrorr, 
| Sir, Ihave lng firce learnt, a Lovers religion 
| wear and forlwcar, 
| Sr, [have a ncw liſe in being yours, your gofl * 
nels gVes ME a new creat.on, ; 

Sir, Futurity ſhall crown the Reliques of your | 
noured Aſhcs with Patuns and Laurcls, 

Sir, I ſhall not hold my (cl: abſ-nt from you, 1 
[ re: any room in your heart wd memory. [ 
| Sir, Youu are the heir of a rich inheritarce.thÞ 
2.rce of your, Vcrtue entitles you ro Heaven 

Sir, Iis 090 wander there 15 6 lite! 400d! fs mil * 
Wo | 's foes by the rich 14.xk of Veriuc that rt | 
you, oihgr's axe becon: bankruptsg . : 


mn YE #) nave FT \ "x4 . v3, Q « 


S't, My wiſhes go along with your endeavours. 
way vour delires be Rapp ly performed. 

. , nm y ' 

Sir, I ſhould prove cruel te my f{e}t, ſhoutd I neg- 
#7 WES 
aA ore that nobly loves m 

” . R 
S.r, Forbear your hifly proteftations, I do believe 
> . 

vour ſoui's withuut a bicmiſh, and I giry in m) 
CNV.CC . 

S.r, Leave your ſupe: fluous Lavgaage, I +12 none 
of thole Ladics that arc cramourcd with flattering 
\croſticks, or to kave their roames ( dr-juynee 1 ar 
Anagram, "TW«4 uid puzz % CH ky 4) arch o {ct them 


g.ther 2g uns 

k ry, Youu have 2 200d {m:c\ It Pod ry,and I gran 
vu too, Luve ard Porte arc Give, cemmuor Iy un 
:d together 3 yot "us erd.rartiy tycd to rules ec; 
fl uttery, 

Sir, Your Oratory mal cs mc fſufpet your far h, 
t ſullice I Yov & Y« u;Ner ſhall i be Ju Q IE Hywen 
i foal the Cuntrott, G 


» o p, . *s - X 
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Complements towards L ties, Gentle 
women, Matias, XC. 
Adam. Ir is a vain 1:lukton, it y wdroam that 
[ / Ver you Can x an 3 Fe wu "on by my LUNG, 


| 


Madam, ' he grace o' toqui nec is leatcd 


Midim, Your boomy is the cargus ;ofs 'of man; 
koi never to be fat. with theJu:he ef youtan'l, 


F 
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| Fair ine, Your teature and your vyertues excell all 
mortal ſerce, 

Madam, When I ſee you T am in paradiceyjt is then 
that my eyes carve me out afealt of Love. 

Madam, Mortal cyes are never to bs ſatisfied with... 


the wonders of your beauty. 
Madam, Your complexionciear as is the skie, was, 
[ nevcr fram'd bur ro be adur'd. nc 


Madam, T hough my perf 1s rem ved from vou a1 
my pur poic IS not, for I ih!] rcram and will ell death { 


the refolutions of bewg.. Madam, Yours, 
— © 


1a 

Madam, I dave be confident you have too munch, 

Vertwe to ftnty the 4vt of difamnlation. F 

Madam, Þe faul ſnl to him that daves lock on dea les 

[| | to preſerve your, or ide allthe deſpights of fortune, 

0! [fo defend your veprtation, ” 
| Ma\am, Torr beauty bath ſo bereac'd me of 9m 

| fear, that I do x:connt it far more pep ible to die tha by 


| to forget you. 
i | Enireft , T.rke this for a certain trnth, I fhall r; 
. ther chooſe to abhor my ſelf, than to puch my aff 
$ IK reſolutions ow any bjett but the excellence © 
co 
4 
# 
' 


yorr beauty. 

{ Madam, Your Kindred may be cru. in keeping 
 aſander, but my heart fhall ncvc1 ax aenT the d 
ty it bears to your Vertucs, *. 


| , Madam, I ſhall ever tlacrifice the beſt of my cnde - 
yours to the fayour of your affeFon, , 
| ' Madam, Ir was not thruugh a corceit of my ow... 
delerts;thart I have ſhot at fo tair a mark as your Vet u 
, tuous and ymocent fair ſelf, my preſumption hatiff 
' only this exculc, it was dircftd by Love, and I aw 
| well (tray, when my guide is bl.nd, 
F: Madam, You haye vaaquihed me,Fam ancternff- , 
priſoncr to your beguiy. N 
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Faircit, Your beauty is Loves Copy to read won 

CIS ON, 

TH >{adam, Your ſoul is ſo divinely bright, that what 
otherwiſe dare not approach ts you, lelt it ſees its 

Wh wn deformity, 

Madam, You have my prayers at all eimes, though 

WBou go hence, we cannot be abſent from one another, 
nce I have placed you inthe ſecret cabinct of any 

US-2rt, : 

nh 0h Madim, If the thoughts of your departure 
wake me melancholly, the real abſence will be a miſery 

"For je than death. 

Fair Maid, It i. crnelty th frows. at parting, that 
Bored bids we expe? a florm , but oh what bliſs T find 
u this deceit.; you ſeem angry by your fromns, and 
't each brow lodges loves deity within it. 

"li Lady, 1did not intend to have written to you, biet 
19 'y afſctt ion hath overſwayed my reaſon , be not fill 
16el left you make me ſo deſperate , that I [ball be 
10 longer either my own or yours, 

Madam, Since I 2ant merits to equallize your Ver- 
4e', | will for ever monyn for my impe  feltions, 
ear Love, My heart will not futter my. rongue tc 
r that tatal word farewel, fince when 1 leave yousl 
hake hands weh,my moſt perfe&t vby. & of Bearitude, 
Madam, If you know not how to love, I knuw not 


Ic. w to hve, unleſs in torments-. 

Madam, Be pleaſed ro wear this Diamond, which 
4 mcs with an Ambition to recover a greater luſtre by 
er 


ur {miles, 
an adam, Make me peor,or miſerable.uſs your plea- 
Wikre wih me, ſo vou enrich mc with your loye. 

Dear Lidy, Mult I needs part wt lay telicitics 
* uNces Then adicey fair Sun of my ſoul, and ſuppot: 
am wth you, for we cannot part, fince our hearts fo 
mly are ated, 


L 


CE cr eeomcns 
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[955 to the honour of being yours. 
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Fair One. Adieu, Be {41]] more turtunate, and Ic 
-ruel, whilit I, though the moſt unbappy, reſolve 
continu? con ftans. 

Madam, Unleſs you giye me your (elf, it lies nor 
your Art 
[ & 2dore you, 

Maxim; I mever yet offere1 my aſſet tons 10 « 
beauty but your own , fence then you have the pr 
heminence above all others, be favourable to him t 
gives it , and with it , himſelf wholly to your dif 

al. | 
Madam, Give me but the favour to ſuffer me to di 
cover my affe tions, and then if you ſhall think fit, 
lexco me t0 perpernity- 

Madam, Remember my reſpe; when you are ge 
hence, It will be ſome conſolation to me, though 
have not the fight of your fair eyes, if I may be aſſur 
you have me but ſometimes in your thoughts, 

Fair Lady, My whole eftate is fumm'd up in 50 
[miles. 

Madam, What crime of mine hath raiſed your « 
ery frown: ? 

Madam, To call you fair, is an Eperhite bene! 
your beauty. 

Madam, Crpid hath fixt himſelf in your eyes, 
wounds all rhat conic but near him. 

Bluſh fair Creature, Bluſh; fince to be coy,is to 
cruel, and to be crue}, 1s to be otherwiſe than wh 
you ſeem, a Beauty. 

Fairelt, It is vow high time to cheriſh my defirt 
_ them be no longer priſoners to the ſhades of 
ence, 

. Dear Madam, Your love is the perfeCtion of my « 
Ires, 


Faireſt, Make me ſo happy, as to raiſe my affe6 
Mad: 


= — 
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Miidam, Be wile and doe not lo much tpon your 
wn beauty, thc man with the b»! | Datc cavy io 2lter | 
our phyhognomy, that in a ſhort t:,ic it ſhall fright 

u more than a Jugege doth a 7 hict, 

Madam, *Tis paſt your Art to ffrun me, [ will? 
ata Girdle rcund about the world but I will hade 
{(W | 

Madam, You are the Queen of B-auties, your ver» 
ues give a commandirg power'to « very mortal, | 


Fair Lady, "Tis your beauty is the divinity which 
nertaks defere 19 know and 10 admire, 

Lady Fine, Tawr Tyr ant-beauty hath but a ſhort 
tigny you cannet ſay 'tis yours, for you cannot diſ- 

ſe of tt, Mov peſſe[ it Jong. | 

Madam, "Tis true you ave handſome, but remennber | 
Faces ave like Books , they that ffiedy them de beff 
tnow then , and the truth is , they are liked only 45. 
they pleaſe the Courteons Reader, 

Madam, Why will you ſhux me ; let me but view 
my wealth , otherwiſe where © my comfort more than 
if I ſhould think to feed my eyes with looking on a Cask 
of Jewels in the dark, 

Dear Lady, F am happy in loving yor, but the meſt | 
unhappy if you deny your love, 

Dear Madam , Compleat my 7 oys z 07 the Gods 
themſelves will rob me of you. 


Madam, I am fick of love, be you my Dhyfician or 
[ ſhall ſuddenly expire. 

Coy Miſtriſs, Once I 1-ved you, but have learned 
more wit now than to follow iuch ablind guide as 
Cupid, 

L faith Widdow, I am in love, and "tis with you, 
he untoward boy Capid has wounded mes "Ys ſuch a 
whe Urchinno perſon can be quiet for him,He glioes 
rough the Iſle of man in a nunurte,gets into — 

ex, 


is I ve New Academny 


ſex, and keeps tis Chrittmais there till ne's hr'd Y 
with heat and flames, 


Scornfull Girl , Can you imagine I ever did intenff ** 
to dote , eſpecially on that ſmall ſtock of beanty 
yours, which ſerves only to convince me, you are C 
-xtreamly ugly. | 

Excellent , _ Painters, Poers,nor Players wer , | 
ver guilty of half fo many cruclties, as you ( by t 6 
larts of your eycs) do exerciſe on thoſe that admin ©© 
you mo 

Dear. Madam , When I am abſent from you , I; 
fk of love , bus every viſit gives ſomewhat of con ” 
ation to my paſc10n, q 

Lady, tam wholly yours, it & your beauty that hat ©© 
taben me from my ſelf. 

Amndam, Tour Vertues are my meditations ; yon a _ 


my thoughts ave mever abſent, 
« Madam , Ton are the admiration of the wo! Id, lik 4 
1 fair piture you draw all mens eyes to ſet and wo * 
der, FE: 


Fair Creature , Tor ave that rich Cabin wherei bs 
Wat ure hath lockt np all ker reviies, F 

Madam, So to ulurp an Authority, is according t 
zenthef Law nor Reafop. 

Frir One, This kils from your mſpiring hand,,w! 
10d ro my furmer happinels, 

Madam , This Fas our and you Crown your Ser 
Vant. 


' «$ 


Madam, Y our Beauty hath the Art to teach Chriſti 
ms toturn Idolaters. 

Madom, Be mercifull ar I am miſcrable,your 

"© as the Ambaiſadors gf I;te or death. 

Divine Lady , Could I be one of thoſe wiſe me 
(hat rule the ſtars,* y-u might then conclude, 1 mig 
be able to govern my own att:Qions- 
Madam , If there be a Heaven to reward yert 


- 
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- our wame will be recorded in the Regiſter of Sains. 

Madam , Your trowns are the emblems of death, 
but your {m1lcs give me a {ccond be! ing- 

Madain , 10 be ablent trom your {erviceis a Tor 
ment, luce every uf yuurCommands afford me a new 
Creation, 

Madam, I have paſs'd my vows, to cenhrm them, 


, [ give you my heart and hand, to continue yours tull 
-Y death 

" Madam, Confirm me in Your favour with + ſmile, 
fl Fair One\lVic pay the laſt tribute of my lips to your 


F fair hands. | 
Madam , Your heart is like p'bble , fmexh, by: 
{tony. 
* Madam, Continue conſtant, and be affured, I wil! 
rather loſe my life » than part with my retulutions 
of terving 1 you. 
; Madam , Since you are born tato the world ro be 
ME:dmir'd , you ſhould nor ecl: ple your felf from him 
that can I1 ye no lenger than he ſerves you. 
i. alt Divine Lady, I could ive an Age upon thoſe 
Lips. 
Madam, I am real, my love is white as Truch,and 
» Ynnocent as Vertue, 
Oh Madam, Be'like your felf, Tir and not reſem-}, 
ling Narciſſus, benighred with the clouds of ſcorn, 
; Madam, May heaven (ſaule upon you, farewel and 
roiper., 
- it] You are all ſweetneſs, and I the admirer 
f your Vertues, Oh ler me tly int3Four botoms FN 
Malam , Be not cruel bur {ave that creature whole 
fe depends un you » Whoſe every power 6 
:mleitbut you. . , 2 
Madam , Youarc 2 Deity to whom my heats 
nts 11 devotion 
Madam, My foul is in a flame, ard remains a 82-1 
cries 
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critice till you 10171} pliate to accept Its 

Madam, May I become the ſcorn of time, when 1 
prove {.> mon{trous as to give you the l:aft occalionto{ | t 
repctt your love, k 


Madam, Oh let me confirm my happineſs upon 
your Lip , and ſtudy thcreby ſome new way of num- 
ver, to multiply my bliſs; h 

Madam, The treaſuries of Grace and Nature were 
quite exhauſted, to accompliſh your perteions, 

Madam, My language ts as my Intentions, plain 
and real, he that wakes uſe of golden words, does it 
only to gild over the corrnptions of his ſoul, 

Drar Midam, I am raviſhed with the well-tuned 
Harmony of your pleaſant voice, 

Lady, Ireturn to you all your Vows, br free, as the 
Air you breath in. 

Madam, Can you be [0 unjuft as to deem my lan- | tr 
gage feigned ? I will ſoo ner forget 10 eat, than to bo- 
nour you. 0 

Madam, Fay be it from me, to [prak a langnage| 
hould diſpleaſe your ear, | 

Farewel incomparable Miftr iſs, 

Madam, Had I a hundred hearts T ſhould want room Y m: 
to entertain your love, 

Madam, Be aſſured I will either enjoy you, or die al for 
Martyr in your quarrel, | - 

Madam, For your ſweet ſake my meditations are fo: 
oaded with Metaphors ; I am valiant,witty,and will jou 


be any thing to be yours, 
Mitlriſs, To be plain w:th you, I love you, bur ths 
want utterance, and that is a good ſign, 


| Sweet bir of beauty, the delight of mine own ſoul, ca 
jd am come to viſit thee, and have brought with me al 1 
hundred thouſand (alutations. toh 

Moſt reſplendent Lady , I am full ofthe fruits off | 
love, and ſhould be proud it you would be a : = 
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Dcar Niv1kcl ot M. dcity, How I love YOu, and lo 
lincerely, thar I proteſt ro make you Maſtrifs of my 
though's, Lady of my returns, and commur all my 
Movcablesinto your hands, and upon the fame [ give 
708 an earnett kifs in the high road to Matrimony. 
My Dear Gir}, Thou halt catcht me,my heart chou 
haſt had bctore, now here's my hand, 

Fair Ove, Seal my pardon for ray former rudeneſs, 
and may I forget my love if L[loole my civility here- 
after, 


Madam, I owe all that I have to your Beauty, it ts 
the ſole Commanar. (s of my thoughts. 

Dear Masam , The breath of new blown Roſes ts 
not more ſweet than yours , Icould kiſs thee, till 1 
engender on thy lips, 

Madam, By your fair ſelf, I love you with as muck 
true zeal as Aneborites do their prayers. 

Dear Miffriſs, Tam in paradice when T but dream 
of your per feft1ong, 
, 6 Lady, A thouſand Cupids call me to kiſs your 
ancs. 


Faireft, By the Law of Love aud Arms, I may de- 
mand a kiſs, 


Madan, Tau are the faireft Nature ever did deſign 
or wonder, , 
| Madam , The perfume of your ſweet breath in- 
| forms mr your Mother fed on Roſes when ſbe bred 
you, 
Madam , I ſhall be mare grateful, than to ſlight 
theſe lenefits you ſhower nponu me. 

Fair Owe , Tou have taught »e to deſpiſe my ſelf. 
Ican do nothing but admire you, Vertnes, | 
| ng verd of Reaſon Faire rature, ſuſſer Love 

to be my Aivocate, that will » allow of limns, 
Miſtri's, Be not angry if I tel! you, my love when 
ace abulcd, 'may turn mto a fury. 


Wy 


— 
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Without doubt Madam, if the Gods, as Pocts fan- 
cie, created Beaury,it was their Malter-picce, fince 
they themſelves arc unabke ro oppoie that force which 
they ordam'd. 

Madam , It is impoflible any one ſhould ſee your 
beauty and not become a captive. 

Madam , I ſhill forbear to ralk of Beauty , or of 
Verrue, unleſs you tre preſent, 

Madam, I thould be 1gnoriht of what is rare, did 
"ot your Vertucs inſtru my v derſtanding, 

Madam , They that diminith your worth or Beau» 
tie, darc rub all that is good z; and fin aganlt truth(ir 
lelf, 

Madam , It was the ſpring of vour Beauty, that 
firſt raiſed in m- thoſe noble dehres , whuch foon after 
burſted into ftrearns, 

Dear Madam, Thus I embrace thee as my Wealth 
and Honour. 

Fairelt, Your abſence will be death to him that 
Layes you aboye all that can be dear or precious z 
ſhould Armies keep us diſtant, [ would charge through 
a Grove of Pikes, and encounter wita DeAb humſelf, 
but I would gan you. 

Madam, Your features hound me in fetrers as ſoon 
as hrit 1 {1wthem , and the excellent endowments « 
your mind hath fince retained mie not only your pri» 
loner, but your lervants 

Madam, You are the Epitome of Nature, in who 
is compriled all that lavours of what is {weet or glo 

lous. 
Madam, Give me leave to call you tnine, and one 


day the effe& ſhall be your own, 
| Dear MiJam, Speak once more, Angels will uf 
to the Muſick of your Vo'ce. 
Madam, You hive lid a charm upon my foul, m 
Tenfes are ciptivated by the 4ncomparable Harmon 
\of your hind and voice, Madan 


] 
{: 
| 
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| adam, The thankful Lute ſhews how much 
£5 rcjoyc? to be graced with the rouch of your fi 


, 
Madam, Ir is the glory of great minds , to forgiv: 
ar [Fat faults, and upon the acknowledgement of n 
ir, You cannot linde an obje&t more deſerving you! 
of iwaſhlon, 
{adam , May your own Vertues attend you ever. 
1d |: you may continue as faithful ro me , as leſteem 
| CAT « ' 
u- 4124dom, The chicſet grief I bear with me from this 
"ur ce, :£ the ſence of leaving my heart where I canno! 
; my [clt, 
at. , Thave a heart, but it is worn m your 


Dear Madam,Conceal not your eyes from me,they 
th 1h two bright fars by which the Barque of my af- 
ftoers ro the with'd tor ſhore of my {ch- 


s 3B 4adam, I com t the loye of all, but yours I would 

zh (cnc with my life. | 

elt, (\1adam , Contmue to be pood , and hold him til! 
our memory, whole only tel'city it is ro hope to by 

oon}rincd in fo falr a monument, 

$ adam, I have been bke 2 lump o\ bee, till of late 

pri-F hear of your fivours revived my{beſorted ſp 
» bur the darts. of your piercing eyethave fo alter-| 

omiſthe whole frame of man in me , tha» I am become 

glo-Yerſe&t flame , which nothing can quenoh but the 
afant ſtreams of your love. 

adams, The Magnetick flone obſcrves rot the 

10ns of rhe North-(tar with more aGtivity , thar, 

> your commands, 

ladam , Wien I want a will to continge yours. 

I no lorger be my own, 

dam , You are already the moſt accompliſher 


FXIS 
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—_ ——— 


4 you , yet ſhould an opportunity be offered , the con 


| 
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Lady mike world, may Heaven complcat its bourt 
in making you as happy as you are fair. 

Madam, This kifs ro your fair hand. 

Midam ,. Be aſſured my love and loyalty ſh ill be 51 
ſeparable , while I have life to retain any af}. on: f 
your beauty, 

Faireft Virgin, Such is my zeal for your divine ver 
taes , that though it is my ambition 19 live and lov 


[ 


ſtancy of my dying heart fhouli manifeſt box muc 
[ am yours in death, 

Madam , I wil! be ſledfalt as ioviolated faith , im 
mov:ableas areck ; and nll death will glory in m 
conſtancy as the chicteſt Jewel of my hfe. 

Madam, My gefires lye captiv'd at your fect 5 bn 
ne glance from your ſparkling eyes , will cnlive 
them again, and add a fret Vigour to your largwiſh 

rg proſtrate, 

Dear Madam , D-fire but my coment, let me bw 
wave your wiſhes, and I will >c in a continual thirſt t 
lo you ſervice. 

Mndam, My inclination binds-me as much to plea} 
04, 4s my duty does to ſerve, 

Mudam , "Tis my misfortune to be but half made 
Heaven bath given me deſires, but not deſerts, 

Madan , I ſhould be ſimple and unworthy , ſhou 
[ imagine this Preſent worthy your acceptance , fin 

eh.nt we think are rarities arent truly ſo, unleſs 
the charalter of your eſteem. 

M:dam, I have ſent ybu but a ſmall token, chook 

1g to be thovpht rather _ than ungrateful, * 

Madam, To abide with you, is to inhabit with 
Graces , fince nature hath defigned you for the ſtore 
1ouſe of all her moſt excell:nt rarities, 

Madam, Imagine me to be yours, and fear not t 


re longhe effects ſhallanſwer your expectations, 
| p 


=] 
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5 Dear Lady, Speak agun, Angels will be mute anc 
tin to your VoIc?. | 
Madam, I am flenced with your breath, each wor | 
if jorrs Lays a Charm upon my ſoul- 
fell Madam, Tou are favenrable in this, that you wil 
ffer me to make my own Apology, 
er Madam , You are Miſtriſs of moſt rare perfefti | 
ws, ſuch as command the world to expre's abundanc: 
Þ Duty, both by admiration and obedience. 
« Madam,In thoſe ſmiling dimples, Cupid hath pitch- 
"1's Tents, 
Madam , Tow are all Vertue , from your ſwees lis 
morning gathers binſhes. 


v£3.232$$$2 


Letters for all Occaſions, 


eaſt. 4 Tender of Service to the Kings 
moſt excellent Majefty. 


May it pleaſe your Majeily, w 

. 

f Am not igncrant of the great preſumption, where- 
with at this ume I give a trouble to your Majeſty ; 

or can my deſerts give me any hopes that the leaf 
am of your love ſhould ſhine ow any thing thatir 
can be thought a merit , fince I have learned, you 
y command 1a all things , and it is contrary torhe 
ty | owe to your excellent Majeſty to diſobey in any. 
t that your Majeſty may know, you have a SubjeC 
t durft be Loyal even in diſloyal times, I have nov | 
empted to arrive at the height of my felicities 
C 4 * , * whoc 


, 
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winch 1s not oaly to be hone{t, but ta be known to 
1 


Le Tour Majeſties moſt humble: [ervan 
' and obedient ſubjett, 


2. ATender of ſervice to the Queens moſd excellent Majeſt 
May it pivat- your Majcity, 
—” I am a [franger to your Majeſty , yet fonc 
I bear the glorious tile of a Loyal Subjeit I hat 
beuce aſſurance that your Ma;eity will wouchſafe t 
vive thts bodueſs a favourable aſpet , for imadred 
ſhould dsn/t my o'7n fidelity to my Royal >overargn 
ſhoald no your Matefty countenance my tnty aith a 
acceptance of my ſervice ; let me How O09 y trg i 
trouble of a pardon, and I ſhall for ever fludy as in du 
'y bound, fo manifeſt my ſelf ? 
Your Majeſties Loyal SubjeR 
and moſt kumbic Servant. 


3. Reſpet; from an Hnotr able Lady, to the Q neen, 
\ladam, 

F my paſ-1on had not over-1 ricd my reaſon . I roul, 
certainly brve bepe my Letters from becoming 
nan an ob;ett for your ſacred eyes, Ui ſome (911 
nandment of your own had put them npou occaſto 
'o give them attendances, bt the care I.Vave to pre 
ſerve my [elf in the Hyuour of your memory , and f, 
vorer , will not (ifſer me 10 continue any longer ſilent 
I therefore moſt humbly pray yorr M4 ieſty , too 

tine your (elf in aſſurance even from hence , that 
devorions ave ever a[piring ts your S*7 vieh,, whuc 
ve 1 ſboult balf ſuſpelF to be leſs perfeft , if my inc 
gations might not own as great a part of rhat amb 
won, as my obligations. but the one accompanying t 
ther , will eftabliſh me for ever , 1m aw nnchange, 
eſolntion of being Madam,Y our Majeſlics m 
humble Servant, 


\. = 


— 
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4. 4 perſon of ©nalityto a worthy Lady,tle one a Pro 
teſtant, the other a Roman Catholich, 
Madam, 

Hovgh a ſinner of one Religion, am come to pay 

my vows to a Saint of another,tor 1 approach rc 
your preſence with as profound a reverence as I am 
ipable of bearing to a creature,when y. ur Lad:ilvp 15 
pleaſed ro pardon the pre'umption ot your fervaris, 
you excel in goodneſs , but when w'thall you defecrd 
{3 low 3s to admit of their poor defies , for re; 1 (cr- 
yices, you exceed your (elf ; I have tut little ro {-y 
but my keart would eaſily tell me of enough to do, if | 
my power to ſerve you were correſpondent to my will, 
/ert howſoever I ſhall be daily praying that yeu my 
de as happy as the world knows you tu be werthy ; 
nd eſpecially that the expence of ſo 1gnor ant a lve 2 
mne, may one day ſerve for fome I{traw or {tck, to 
wards the « recirg of that great bui!d ng $ Ita 
[ am proſtrate at your feet , and with a fervent za] 
(hall conwrue, 


Madam, the Adorey of your 
Vertues, KC, 


5, One Lady to another, with Complements of e%- 
tream kindneſs. 
Madam, 

WW Hen neither the place nor the perſon can make 
a worthy oblation, that devotion were bexte: 
annered which (hould facrrfice ro your memory up- 
ithe Altar of Silence ; Bur yet ſo much delire I ro 
;Ve 411 yours, 3s that I rather chooſe to appear in this 
ade to your trouble,than to ſuffer any thirg like for- 
perfulneſs, to ſeem to emomb thoſe afleRicns of mine 
0 your ſervice ; which want not Life , howſoever 
hey are deprived of Luitre , wherewirh tg crown the? 
»t eſti-} 
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eſtimation which your worth hath bcgotten in ft» 
ſoul , and will certainly inhabit there, while there 6 
| any ſence 10 th 
Madam, the moft rfſeFionateY b1 


all your ſervants. th 


| S. 4 Litter of kindneſe from one Friend 10 anither 
Sir, 
; Ou nay imagine I dream or date, otherwiſe 
| ſhould not {peak thus loud, nor thus far ofl, n 
i ( make fo long a reach to you 11, by the arms of my 
"nn written lines 3 Bur I thought once you were ne 
hand, and comng to viſit me, when ſoon after I u 
\| veritood you dcirgn'd your [lt for other ends, whid 
f yet put m# into fuch a Valiant chuller , as ſome 
them know who were nearelt tro me , and mult be: 
with my humours , left I ſhould want them I mig 
be angry with my ſelf; for I cando nothing but in ea 
neſt, t h that earneſt, proves commonly as true 
nothing, asif I were in jet ; pray let me hare an ac 
count of your health, and of thoſe affairs wherei 
you may gueſs my love may fay I am corcerned , f 
be allured you ſhall never be owner of any c 
whereof I mill not have a part, either by taking, 
you will give it; or elſe by ſtealingit, if you 
not give 1t, but will needs be the firſt ro oflepd juſk 
ſo arg as10 hide it from 


Fr, — 


Tour moſt real,rral friend, &c 


/ 7. From one Friend to another, 
Sir, 
He expreſs of your goodneſs bath raiſed me t6 
degree of happineſs , beyond even mine 
power of wiſhing , and after ſuch beighth of 
fortame , this only regret can take held of me, 1 
{1 Vjou did impoſe ſomething upon me as diſagreeable , 
” I : 


GILL, EZ Cm mm wer. 
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ths was complying with the very ntimoi} of my am- 
bittons deferes, that ſo I might thereby have had the [.z- 
tf a tion of giving you an experience, that I [hall ever 


ate} have an infinite joy in performing any Alt ion, which by 

45. ihe difpentty thereof , may the better ſerve to expreſs 
my obedience ts your commands, as becomes, Sir, 

her Your molt bumble feryant, 


. 8, 4Lady to 8 Gentleman, concerning lis fick 
Miftriſs. 


LA. 


Sir, . 
ne —_— 100 ſenſible of thoſe troubles which 1 left 
u with you , not to enquire whether you are caſed of 
ho part of them , or not; And therefore I tiſerch you, 


ſend me word how the Noble fich Lady doth , whoſe 
bealth I infinitely wiſh 1, both for your ſake and mine 


ſo excellent a creature » who is ſo bardly found , may 


the Kindneſs ſpall make me, Sir, 
Your obliged ſervant ,#; 
9, The Centlemans Anſwer to a Lady, concerning 
bis pe aire 
Madam, 
b 


TH 


have of my trow and the love you bear to the 


twous Society, I am fo highly ſenbble of not ovly 
yours and my own , but of the Srcerns of all that 
know her , that if there be net health enopgh in the 
werld ſor us all , may heaveng've her a'Þberal por- 
tion of it , though it be abated out of mine z ſo much 
[ owe to her verines, ard not a litthe to your ſelf, for 


29) 


own : Beſides that , even the world is concerned , that 1 


net be ſo quickly loft. Favour me in his particular,and |. 


Am infi-itely engag:d to you for the ſenee- you |- 


Life of my Life ; ſhe is yer extreama ill , and yer 16 | 
good , that I fear Heaven will depriveus ofher Ver+ |; 


-- 


your care of her, and Madam, 


19, 


F . 


The brmbleſt of your ſervants, one 
= Wh. Th, 


| 
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10, The Lovers firft Addreſs to bis Lady, 
Madam, 
Am indebied to my Friends for the knowledge 
your Vertues, and to your ſelf for the Achno 
kedgements you are pleaſed to exerciſe in your reme 
brance of me ; a perſon who hath nothing to make 
conſiderable, but what ge ner Opinion thi 


foe 10 allow. And the cuſtome whereby I am m; 


over to mts[ortune, forbids mee the hopes of conceiv1 
that ever T can be ſo happy as to be admitted Trits 
wamber of your Servants 3 which is infinitely defir 
by, Dear Macam, 

1h: Admirer of your Worth, &c, 


11. 7% Lovers Complamental Letzer to his. Miffrifs, 
Incomparable Lady, 

] Was happy in receiving a Command from you y 
* ſhall le proud in my performance , ſince it 1 
glory of Kings and Princes to be concerned in 
Service ;, Let bat one accent fall from your divine h 
and the very windes are ready to convey it , the 
lody of your warbling Voice can charm the Syren ts 
filence , and compel the Crocodile to ue bu difſe 
bling ſorrows, Dear Madam,the fight of your bea 
” Mciens to create freſh blood 1n withered wei 
of age, and give a new life to expiring mortal; ; 
you are ſad, 4ngels therpſelues are ſo. Pardon my pr 
lizity, Diviue Lady , Tamin a Labyrinth greater 1 
the Cave that encloſed the Cregan Minotaure , * 
eaſter to eat fire and not be burnt , or. to cut Diamo 
with Glaſs , than to ſpeak your real Praiſe ;, Oh 
how hapvy am 1 in your love | That love that giz 


turn Orators , and inſpires the Age with ſuch admir 
ble Fancies ,, that all people become Poets , only out 
a duty to your Deſerts , that they may celebrate 


ow . Praiſe 


——_ i. 
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Speechto a dumb man , that love that males Lew 
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raiſes , which # a Task too great for them , asits 
yr, Excellent Lady, 
Your Gncere Admurer, 


12, The Ladies Return to ber ſervants Lines, 
Kind Sir, 
\/ Hen I think of you, I am in a maze, inſomuch 
that I ſuppoſe you to be every thing that 15 
ocd ; Majeſty is placed on your brow, your Tongue 
rits cloquerce may be Mu ick for tbe Gods , yuus 
poks are ſo pleaſant and fs airy , that Cupid appear: 
here in his beſt prace 3 and when you wa:k, the earit 
oth humbly ſeem ro ſhrink , as beg fen' ble of the 
eight it bears, Bur hold,my paſſion 1urs Leyond the 
ounds of mcdeſly, Dilcret:on now per ſwadcs to give 
he preheminence to Pallas, not to Cupid, youu were 


| ” R a 
cated ro try a Corcluſion on my fernimine Capacity, 


nd ycu may believe(upoa neceflity)l can reverberate 
ie rdirgly. Burt, Dear Sr, though I mult acknow 
die my afteRtion 15 of a large extent,vet (lince I have 
onvericd with the Poets ) 1 canrart but 2lnire at te 
rodigioulneſs of your Sex in former times ; fhou'd 
velicye all to be gold thar gliſters , I might ſee my 
ror as well 2s others have done befcreghowever Sy 5 
| dare not apprehend ycu to be ether wiſe than Noble, 
a little rvore experience may wipe oft all my wommr 
uſh tuſpicion, for ſuch is 'my high «Mtcem of you 
worth already , that I want Lyt litile of ſaying, ko: 
hauch I am Nas. 


13. 4 Ladies fore-warning her Friend of anather 
Ladies Soutety, 

Sir, 

Erhaps ycu may pretend that this procedure « 

yours 1s only to awaken me, fur the better try 

{my fauh and conliarcy.z but belicve me , it is 1; 
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ro, The Lovers firft Addreſs to bis Lady, 

Madam, 
Am indebied to my Friends for the knowledge « 
your Vertues, and to your ſelf for the Achno 
lkedgements you are pleaſed to exerciſe in your remem 
brance of me ; a perſon who hath nothing 10 make hi 
conſiderable, but what CO Opinion think 
fo 10 allow. And the cuſtome whereby 1 am mad. 
over to mis[ortune, forbids me the hopes of conceiving 
that ever T can be ſo» happy as to be admitted Tris 1 
wamber of your Servants 3 which © infinitely deſire 
by, Dear Macam, 

1h: Admirer of your Worth, &c, 


11. 76+ Lovers Complamental Letzer to bis. Miftriſe, 
Incomparable Lady, 
] Was happy in receiving a Command from you y aud 
* ſhall be proud in my performance , ſince it the 
glory of Kings and Princes to be concerned 1 you! 
Service ;, Let bat one accent fall from your divine hp, 
and the very windes are ready to convey it , the me 
lody of your warbling Voice can charm the Syren 10, 
filence, and compel the Crocodile to fpare bus diſſem 
bling ſorrows, Dear Madam,the fight of your beaut 
is ſufficient to create freſb blood 1n withered vein 
of age, and give a new life to expiring mortals; 1 
you are ſad, 4ngels thamſelues areſo, Pardon my pro 
lizity, Diviue Lady , Tamin a Labyrinth greater thay 
the Cave that encloſed the Cregan Minotaure , *Ti 
eaſter to eat fire and not be burnt , or. to cut Diamond 
with Glaſs , than to ſpeak your real Praiſe ;, O ther 
bow happy am 1 in your love | That love that give 
Speechto a dumb man , that love that males Les! 
turn Orators , and inſpires the Age with ſuch admira- 
ble Fancies that all people become Poets , only out 0 
a dety to your Deſerts , that they may celebrate yo 


Th. , Praiſes 


S/_ it 
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Praiſes , which #s a Tack too great for them , asitis 


for, Excellent Lady, 


Your Gncere Adanrer. 


12, The Ladies Return to ber ſervants Lines, 
Kind Sir, 

\A/ Hen I think of you, I am in a maze, infomuch 
that I ſuppoſe you to be every thirg that 15 

Lot d , Majeſty '$ placed on your brow, your 1 ongue 
tor 1ts cloquerce may be Mu ick for tbe Gods 4 youu 
looks are ſo pleaſant and f@ airy , that Crprd appear 
there in his bet Prace ; and when vou wait, the earih 
doth humbly ſeem ro (hrink y As bewg {cn ble of thc 
weight it bears, Bur hold,ny paſſion 1urs teyond the 
bounds of mcdeſly, Dilcret:on now per ſwadcs 10 give 
the preheminence to Pallas, not to Cupid, yuu were 
pleaſed to try a Corcluſion on my feminine Capacity, 
ind you may believe(upon neceflity)l can rc verbrrate 

uCcordirgly. Bur, Dear Sr, though I muit acknow 
|: dze my afteRtion 15 of a large extent,yet (ſince I have 
converſcd with the Poers ) 1 canrot but 24n/ire at the 
prodigioulneſs of your Sex in former times ; fhou'd 
[ behcve all ro be gold that gliſters , I might ſee my 
error as well 2s others have done before;however Sts 
[ dare not apprehend ycu to be ether wiſe than Noble, 
a little rore experience may wipe oft all my womn- 
mh ſuſpicion, for ſuch is py high (ftcem of you! 
worth ajready , that I want Lyt litile of ſay ing ko's 

nach I am Nars. 


13. 4 Ladies ſore-warning her Friend of anather 
Ladies Soutty, 
Sir, 
_—— yeu may pretend that this procedure « 
yours 1s on;y to awaken me, for the better try 
of my fanthand conſtancy; but belicve me , it is 1 
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afe ro jeſt with edged rools , or to play with tire Y - 
Nor is it any wayes comn«.ndable in you, to afſec:at}'" 
your felt with the wanton Lady, I nced not name herY® 
ance you know to whom tBat Epithete belongs, *L* 
tru?, ſhe is reported tv be handiom, there is then thif®” 
more danger , and wiſer mentha1 you have been coff'® 
lazred with the bewiched Al'uremens of a ſtrapy 
woman : To be merry with a Lady , or to conver! 
and wa!k, and uſe language tending to Courtſhip” 
with a Laſs that delights to hear her fclf commen 
ded , is frequent with men , and miay be born with 
when managed with diſcretion , bur to ſtake youſ 
cepuratien upon ſo finder an account , as to off 
Courtſhip to that ſame piece of Vanity , argues my 
endnefs.lirtle wit,and leis conſtarcy : Ler me there 
fore carneſtly defire you, for the fake of your own fa 
credit, to for bear theſe extravagaric cs, that you 
rid me of thar ſuſpition whach as yer lies heavy vu 
&y heart , I ſhall then retain the ſame op nion of ye 
which I have hitherto } ad, that you are a man maſks 
of your felf, and too true a Lover to admit of :ny off 
ther ſharers in your aft. Rions but ny (elf , firce © 
lare Comraft , and the Truth of a Gentleman, ha 
laid ſuch a lawful I-jurftion upen you. Pray, if ye 
we niinded to cure my diſtracted rhuxghts , uſe fo 
ludden macans, 1:12 my d1itemper grow treo violent f 
a remedy, t1! then I ika!l (1urt relt but) remain 

| Tours, even 18 /mpatience, 


EI OE EOn_ 


14. One Ladics Advice 1; another, near &., lage. 
Good Soul, Uk 

! .$2nh untuly Age welive inand my 
cifiomed thy rrowkle to won tf Tunder 

1 VLomicman Mr. 4 Ris ox” cam'y pred 
CUecS ty yuu's MNihe way Of Love and A 
-4uJun is cry thus, that you aave a 
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w wn welfare , build nut upon = promiſes , for if 
pou once ſuſſer him to pleale his humour before he is 
riemily yours , you will ccrtatnly forfett your own Ho- 
hour, Conſider, as he is above you in purſe, and the 
egporitans of this life, ( Beauty on:y excepted , for of 
* hat Nature hath g ven you a bount-ful propertion ) 
ri @bcther bs intentions are real or feigned, make him 
\i Your own, and then if you fall in two, ( you may wir 
on erftaud the phraſe , by obſerving the eccaliue ) he 
vpdvil. be boune by the Laws of God andNature,to bear 
op prrt with you in whatlocyer happers. The truth is, 
Alf had not taken upon me tv give you this admonition, 
11d not repurt ſpeak loudly of his paſſion for you, and 
re? his cond.tiunal promufes to be yours hereafter. 1* you 
{2 onleur to be his firit : Such a lore hath ſubrile lunity, 
mad more Meanders than a harmlfs maid can ealty 
poſſ.s-<vvcr. [t is reported to0zthat you incline ſomewhat 
ve? believe him, ard are apt to think he means nothing 
put what is honourable, yot know this from one more 
i EPEr ced iz things of this natnre than you are, that 
off be fhou'd perform þ s Vows to you after he hath 
« a ultſcalted his apper te, yet ſuch a Breach in your reputas'» 
ye on,w:ll covmmually admit of ſtrarge {ailies, checks, and 
*Jopprobrious terms, 8s Strumper, Slur, Light Houſe- 
+ {4 vie, Tee and what did you afford my, that another 
man night nct have had ? -and when the'glals is orc: 
_ droken,it is not 2alily cemented: Dear Soul, keop hea- 
ven about you, and Jet good thoughts gtard your 1n- 
ge. -<ency, fo ſhall your Honour be unſpotred, and.your 
life bappy 3 which is the earneſt deſire of 
ll Tour cordial friend and ſervant, &c; 
ere 


18. 4 Lover to bus falſe Miftriſt> 

Stain to thy Sex, 
Ah modeſty now forfook thee, that thoururſ 
H abuſe that affeRtion, that adored thee 7 dig.) 


_ — 
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manifeſt my ſ{zIf a dotard to gain thy love, and havi 
had a maltirude of promiſes trom thee , of conſtar: 
nd hrm afFe&tion, darett thee now to admit of and 
chers flames > Now thou ſeemelſt more deformed th 
»ver I though thee fair , fo ugly a Munſter is Ingy 
urude, By this I do perceive thou digit enjoyn m 
:0 {mother our af*ions , only that thy new ſerv 
m'ght not kave any occaſion to be jealous 5 I will ha 
thee for thine own fake, and him, for robbing mea 
though bur a trifle 53 And that my revenge may fv 
Woh enough to reach thy Pcrjury , I will begin wy 
him,and then proclaim thy lenity , and how thou h 

Iifſerted m*, 3fter a long League of Friendihip, afr 
chou h+dit paſt thy Vows to be none but mince 4 ar 
haſt admit:e\ a [franger to thy boſomiceW;s 't for th 
that I delighted daily ro be pratfing thee 2. How d:d 
(pe: \| my time nm iking Enogm ions Upul thy 3cau! 
Vertues,and thy Perf.an thar 1 or ce fo wech admirec 
[ will ww ftudy to comrad &t my own fond opint 

ind fo decipher thee, thar thi.u fhalt ſeem as vdious 
ne worid, as thou dot to rac, <l6c )cr Fare. do fo, ar 
more too, 


_ 
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Baſ: Wretch, 
Thine once, but now his onr'n. 


mY SS 


16, Ou ſen ing a Book, 


Madam, 

Hat yore may perceive I do not forget you, It 1 

feor Preſent inform you ; it # the Famous 
mance, Enitnled, Pharamond,and wiitten by the A 
thor of Caſllandra aud Cleopatra , were i2 wot a Pi 
f great worth, I ſhould no have thought it fit for yo 

rruſal; However were it otherwiſe , I dare aſſare 

If it won'd not be 11 welcome, fruce to queſtion t 
ve «49 Zoubt of your good ath to Madam, 
Your faithſull ſervat 
f 17. 
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17. 4 Lady to ber diſcourteom Lover. 


ta Sir, 
ang Here was a time , and that within your own me 
th mory » that you were pleaſed to flatter me with 


grade 2loriows (itles of Divine Miſh ets , Molt Accampli- 
m miſc Lidy , and what not? Tit to manifeſt the frailty 
rvay all theſe Expreſs.ons , and how little you meant 
| hat 50 [o of tem recterated, yore were Lately pls vſed 
16a give me 4 flor denial to my poor requeſt, Certatily 
7 lorry , I homld have been commanded ly you in con 
wy rs of higher m 6ment, and not only ſo, but that your 
u ha ighting of rae may be more afparent , you have not 
alr-/foed your Viſus as you wie todo; If | havegiven 
; arſÞ« any occaſion this to effrange your ſelf, I ſhould not 
r thi 4 you ſo blame-worthy as at preſene I take you 19 
d:diÞ ; Aut that you may fee I am mot quite werd neither 
au goed nat re, nor affettion, Imef need; confeſs I de 
n'red@meonbat donbe my onn deſerts, as well as your diſ- 


m4 (tion, and am reſolved to continue, ull you ſball 16- 
ous Yrly renonnce vits 

0, at Whelly yours, 

, 13, A Brother, on the occaſion of bis Brothers 

Ts”. L111 WTHnnng. 


Pear Brother, 
| Hough yeur occaſion enforce you to turn Te- 
nat to your own tune, yet I had thoughts thar 
c:atrifte :s my (elf , night be admitted into your 
emory,at forme intcr val or ether. It is now fuur or 
£ Letters you are indebted to me for , however 1 
niels my {cf fo much engage to you on other ac- 


” youppunts, that [ fear you would think your ſelf too great 
re mlolcr , thould we but quit ſcures.. Dear Brother, 
ut 


[lan eye upon your Buoks , when perhaps I ap- 
ar amorgit your Debtors, you will make more 
me thana blank , or cypher ; which that you may 


= 
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do, I will (t:ll bear the badge of your obligar! ONS, Ar 
whenl appear falſz,let me be calt afide as nene of y 
Cuya, but as a Counterfeit : in the mean time, $1 
call me what you pleale , ſo you pardon the Errors 
this trouble,wh ch I concluded might be more firly « 
ered,than my ackn owledgements fh ld be conceal 
but IT hall fin no furiher agamiſt yuur patience , £ 
belic ve me to be, as formeriy, 


vl 
Ml 


Tur affetiouate Brother to command, 


19. 4 Gentleman to a Lady, in his Friends behalf, 


| Madam, 1\ 
Hrough an ardent dcehire to become your d. bt 
[ have attemptc] to crave 2 favour of you int 
' half ofa F riend, whole delerts when vnce kuown, 
| {peak both his the: ks and commendatiuns ; I am an; 
! ycrtiſed by hint that there is a Lady , tv whole youſſh | 
; Beauty you hayeno ſmall rclatiun , and he havin 
paſſion tor her, knows not how tr» gu the fayouraFw 
opportunity to kiſs her hacds ; *Tis therefore my 
| queſ?,that you remember we | Bins yu lce him, at 
you: :an furihzr{h:s reſo. unions be allured the 1k 
ledg2ment ſhall! Le great, as yeur civility, and with 
oblerrance paid by, Ma iam, 
Tour real friend aud jervant 


— — 


20, Another to the ſame purpoſes 


, a 
Madam, 
Ardon me if I tell you, you cannot be juſt, if vf | 
ſpare yorr cviuties ro ine, (re my affect 


ſuch ro your ſervic. , that | ha"! crer efteemir t 
glory of my life, ro be +nployed oy your comm 

inc: thzrefore nceely dy h compel you , rec: 
this Gentleman 18 my ric 1), that 1 my 1ronaur ye 
merits, and end2avour to gt (5:ne for my felf, th 


Int 
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ay be the more capable of perlormurg thole duties 
hich ſha!lb-:come due from, Madam, 
lony very ſervant, XC, 


21, 4 Letter of Compements from one Friead 
ts another, 


Fir, 


Ou have fo well Qadicd the Art how to —_ 


and withal how to expreſs your { vuurs,that f« 
y pat lam goorant how to proclaim cither my 
ms or ferv cs W.ihuut a blullygtur putting | har mn 
{4 2 creature in foill a hiby sNer 1 decd it; all I ev+) 
: abie ro ſatbe my feit herein , unleſs I could eel), 
th a ſafe conſcicrce, hyuw to play the thick, and fhea 
our words an att ow frum your iclt. Let me nun 
n'y adv;m ute to tell you, that it is a kr d of tyrarm 
1 you , to mate me fo much your lervant ty force, 
ho was walkirg [> faſt that way , upon the feet of 
une own tres wil. We have here rothy $ NoiC- Wor- 
ys but that we all live fo fairly in friendihi p, a8 'f fa- 
on w:rc a chap WCr to our train ; As for my (clf,nt 1 


ere any this g. the love | bear y u would multip'y 2t, 
id t'16 W COIN ceive by you, wou:d ce rife 
3 And howlocver ahe honour of yoor Com mands,it 


miy hope for them , will give me ſuch a being , as 

the ut immodeſlty I w:l] buaſt of tothe univer [:3Ner 
| any h ul be tound more faithful to any unes © m- 

arcs, than mync to Iurs, 

22, Au Anſwer to the ſormer Letter, 

o'r, 

Hive been in your debt too long for your laſt Let- 
cr , the words wacicuf were 4 livercd by YUU! 

mchacc hands , 3s fy many ta rp Circy drawn by 

n experienced Arriſt, only ict me till you, I cx 


iccy vas a little dawbi'g here and hcr: , but as yeule 
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my friend, dare not dcubr your ingerauty. Indeed 
dornot think it pot! ble tor entire aſteftion to be ny 
generouſly expre's'4,i ca1) bit retury thanks to you 
rather meced fuch an anfw. r, 14 may burrer contilt 
thoughts than words. 1 mult crave youu: pardunnow 
am compel'd to let you know | h-v© ſcarce times 
nough allowed me to ſay how much I an. Str, 

tour very faubf ul Servant, 


23, The Lover to bis deliberating Miftriſs. 
My only Joy, 
wW# ſhould flrange fancies , audindigefted 
monrs create a breach in that afſetion wi 
bath bern ſo often , and (o fomly kunt berween 


neſs 15 taking wing , aud the Life of my Liſe thinks 


aud I If have offtied any eccgfion tor your diff 
{tet me be »npardonalle ;, but if you Wit gi me ſl'g 
and neglc ts for my real love it is you muſt le unju 
for ſhame let not any diſpute be raiſed now , juſt 

| that we are traTelling in the way to our ſelicity, H 
whence come iheſe ſug gitions of yours , that th 
will look hereafter with a worſer face, arid that 
fear your condition will have an ill change >} Do 
beld intelligence with heaven ? Or can you divine f 
dive into the hidden myſteries , or ſecret cabinet 
Deity > Pray recolle1 your thonghts, and reme 
what affettronate promiſes, nay firm proteſt ations, | 
not long ſince paſs between us , then, when wec 
the little Birds, and the liſtuing filent Streams t 
witweſſis to our Oaths t Remember thoſe filver dr 
which I ſo often couvied to catch as they then 
from your eyes * if all this ſhall ſeem as muſich 
harſh for your ears, | muſt take the liberty to excai 
Bat I dare wot ſhow ſo mi«ch rigour towards you , 
wiom T [ſy much love and bonour , I will rathev acc 
[999 079% merite y or may fortune , ſince my only ba 
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4. Cvil Complements from one Friend to another, 
Sir, 
tg" 0 be Civil is to be Noble , and both theſe Quali- | 
| ties excel int yous it ts therefore needleſs ſtr me to | 
ve you thanks , or acknowledgements for your f avors | 
me » ſince your generoſity will never make me a deb- | 
; for what you paid 19 your own inclination and | 
rewe © T received your Litter in ſuch a time of ſoli- | 


de, that my heart badeit moit freely welcome 1, for | 
US ur lines did not only pleaſmre me, but engage me, | 
's fomuch that I am hugely drfrrens 16 have more ſuch 
ifnants , after they bave taken leave of only your | 
Wind ; for by thoſe marks I ſhall be able to give # | 
Fred gueſs at your condition , whether in bealth or 
Met : Since then it will be ſuch a ſatissfaltion to me 10 | 
ar from you, Thegof you to engage me once more, | 
I may uſe my endeavours to contribute ſomewhat | 
your content , for it ts the chiefeſt aſpiring hopes of, 
ry Yuur erernal Friend. 
ki, 4 Gentleman to his Lady whom he fears would 
make a New Choice, 


es worthy to be beloved; However , my veſolution ts | 
Wwi..d. do you Fundy to be unkind, my heart [ball ne- 
, J , z my / 

a riheleſs continue eiher | 

lt Your Servant, Or,your Sacrifice, | 

[3W 

IC » | 
| 
| 


Dear Soul, 

Hat Melody can be ſweeter Maſick, than 
the ſimpathizing of our Loves, I am not | 
le ro divine,& am apt to bel:eve the point may puz» 
yeur wit, although it be a pregnant one. Then fince | 
t leaſt ) I eſteem my lelt in Paradiſe whileſt Lam in 
ur favour , whrefore , Oh wherefore doth repert 
hiſper to me,that you (whom I ever took ty be firm 
truth ) ſhuuli row bin ro waver m your thoughts 
&SÞ mc > Drar Heart, let me nuc be fourgaiten 1 a Me- \ 


ment. 
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W Ntket nut me whum your Peaury and yuur Ver 
wave ravillied with admiration, become [o vainly 
pcnkve of my time, as to loſe that Jewel , dzz 
ne as my lite, I w:!lnot,nor darcl bcheve you 


you are all goodnels , and that there a e thoſe La 
ven 11 thty our age , that will not forget their V 


cam2s, as well as, Molt worthy Lady, 
Tours, iu the bond; of true affe iq 


Toung Lady, 


waintainour aftttions, and keep the kre of love 


"aments whichArrt hath deſigned for the adorning 
tender and beautiful Buds o: Nature : Befides,the 


of a young Gallant, yet know my Girl,my zeal for 
can be as hor,and as ſincere, as the ſpruceſt Preter 
inthe world : and if age deth make me ſeem in 
apprehenſion , as a withering tree , yet I have 


is ones beſt friend, Pray have me in your thoug 
and I ſhall watch for an opportune ſeaſun, wher 
may mgke my ſelf farther known to be,Faireſt La 


The Anſwer, 
27, A beautiful young Virgin, to 4 decrepit , ric 
old Gemtleman, 
Grave Sir, 
Ou are tc o far diſtant from me in years,to be 
mitted 1 to wy afteR'ans, fince you are a 


ve {5 unkind , but ſhall hereafter tel! the exring we 


ind know how to be conſtant inthe beſt , or wor; 


26, 4 rich old Gentleman, to a fair young Virgr 


Ernot my years be an obſtacle to your love!t 
[ have thole gifts of fortune, that will not 


continual flame, but will alſo aftord ycu all thoſe G 


[ come not tc: 7-2: with a powdred Lock,or in the m 


will keep its culour , and it is that which in this we 


T»rr melt affeTionate Servant 


: 
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er Tc pircn Of Dotaye, and | ye! L 4 L IS 
nly Ve 5 Howeve r,l naultlt do youl to n vt; 
Lind your diſcretion, fur filkurg (+14 + Goulien! 
vu Wir, for believe menext ro Beauty ,! « mane | 
 WeSy thirg to be mere takirg among met +, thantke | 
LaYricusname of Wealhsz I cou'd be c< to keep 
V y Coaches, my Pavyes, Lackeys, s barl 
orinicis 1 coull nc ver endure the foci! \ 4 fates, 
 Bwcan you think, Reverend Sir, tha! Id vec 
ub , when by the temptat.cns wh.ct 1 ', you | 


| zarly maiufelt your opiuen, that it I ond m»Iry, 
TSS irult Le teyour Gold , rather than to you : I con- 
ſs a Silver Myne is a pretty toy for a thing of iy | 
exmMUBars to dote on, but I have a childith hun.our pecus- | 
ot fir to wy (elf, that is, never to humble my affections | 
ve, as thac they ſuffer Trealure, as a Lead-(tone, to 
ec GFaw them to its beck, *Tis truc,wealth will be wel- 
8 me to me, to maintain my Train, but the Perſon of 
omar more lovely creature , Man , will ever be more 
| mFelcome to a Maids Embraces, Can ycuthink me fo | 
or Weak, as to exchange the Flower of my Youth , for a 
dis of Snow,nr rotten Ni > No Sir, Gold with a 
is good , admurably + but itis Man that in | 
School of Love,paſles for he prindpal Verb : for 
y own part,ratker than joyn ay ſelf to a meerwedge | 
Gole, I ſhall chvoſeto accept of a bundle of Ragy, | 
they have any affinity to a Man, | 
Old men are grey, Old mii avegreys | 
nn I'm a [nity tonny young Laſs, | 
And I prethee Old man away, | 
this tinie, goud old man, you know my mir'd ; be 
ic , and wed your ſeltto heaven , ard I ſhall thank 
» 1 im your deaih , you remember to bequcath | 


ur Gold to 
4 Tour young Adviſer, | 
ob, 4 
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28, AlLetter of Comteſie from eniend to Friend, Wrs 
Sir, = 
Have no kigdneſs for this Letter , for I heart@ve : 
wiſh it loſt,that you may hind me before it perfon@h ! 
the [crvice it was ſent for : But you may perceive Wes, 
its contents (for they arc thert)thar I hope it will ar h 
be long ere you make nie happy in yeur company, Wer in 
am the more caſily perſwaded it will be ſuddenly Gt ir 
[ am informed you are about the EquinoGtial of y 
return to Town, and niy carneſt delire to fee y 
may Convince you that I hold yuu t9 Le as it were agc 
Sun in my Henuſphere, My occaſions compel mer tir 
forſake my uſual road of being redious, and muſt colfia v 
clude with that rcal truth of being, Sir, wt 


Tours undivided, though at diſt anc 


29, One Gentlevoman to another in behalf of a Frie 
wr, 

FE Re I k:d ſo much good fortune, ax to thank 
tor your tormer kmdnefles, | am opportunedi 

an honeſt triend to recyummend him ro your tavours 
hath an humble ſuit tro you,and as he alſures mea ve 
juit one, and hath omurred other opportunities, © 
that it might paſs ycur hands. Sir, it you have 
good will left for me , pray Gbeltow part of it en hi 
and let the reſt plead my cxcule tor this freſh prefu 
tion,which if you pleale to interpret as a d: {we I ha 
to ſerve you, you will judge aright of 
Tour debtor, and humble ſerva 


30+ The forſaken Maid, to ber treacherous Friend. ca) 
Moft unkind Man, ac 

T is my exceeding wonder that you ſhould be c 
to make up the number of thuſe that dare tot 
(wicked ; Now do I fe my folly , when I hugg'd ye 


| n wy boſom,and believed thuſe Oaths and Proteit 


Fic 
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Ws Which you bave mutt villaroufly broke 1 Now 
n I call to mind the advice my exnerienced friend 
ve meginever to truſt ro tne pretenſhhiuns of your Sex 
h! can you fee me on my knees, with wet and (ſw 
es, and yet not learn to love me, nor hate your {:#+ ! 
r have you no regard to rat innocent lamb, ar y ! 
11 my womb , which chough of 2 {mall Volum: 
t iris but your ſelt ina leſſer Frame * it y 1 
bur think it is nor yours , Jer mc be ripr u 
m ru will perceive each member to bear t | 
age of your own, aid your name 18 kkewite ny 4; 7 
r hnce you told me what it thould be call- ',1 wro 
now very hca tel have ne thing More 15 121 bu! at 
to debre you t5 be fo trur ro» your felf and me, as * 
meniber and pertorm your Vow ; i: not.be fo mer- 
ul as torid me of a loathf.10 hte, tor if you do nc] 
r,my difzrace will b put :ick, and rother than liv 
ur Strumpet , I ihould citeem it a greater happs 


l(hnce my mustortunes have brought me to the m1- 
ry) ro die 


» 19; 


Tour Sacrifice. 


31. The Lady to her import rnate Lover. 
Sir, 

Ince you are reſolved to be troubleſome , ] Qha)' 
Dlikewilſe retolve to be impatient, let me not be an) 
ore perplexed with your unpertinent preturces , or 
lure your ſelf, ifmy advice be (1 ghted, and you co- 

ue 25 Vain as formerly , I have fo much interett -* 
ole that have worth and honour , as tv engage them 
carre& your infoleney , and that not with Filt or 
ac, bu: V'eapens lels vulgar, and more dangerous, 
mefure be adviſed betore it be too lImte , fince 1 am 
ho1:d for another, and not likely however robe 


Thiers. 
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Ihe Anlwers 
32, The Lover to bis Threatning Lady» 
Worthy Lady, 
An yourthink I can live,and want your love ? 
ci you 1m1giae I can fear Death it ſelf,w 
am inſpired by the thoughts of- you ? I will not þ 
unctvi] as to tax you with cruelty, or ſay your hea 
made of Ad1mant , but b: aflurel who ever dare 
lo vainly proud as to aflauir me , I have a Swor 
(harp as his,and a Piſtol that barks as 16ud as his 
if I chance to fall in ſo fair a Quarre),my Soul is ſo 
t rely txt to your vertues,that it any chance aftery 
to 11jure you, or defile your honor, it will appeÞ 
your defence, for I have made it my relolution t 
Dzar Madam, Tours living, or in deat 


33. ALetter of Enquiry, from friend to frie 
Aly good Friend, , 

Am deſigned now to be tronbleſom to you , b 
is only that I may be fatisticd im two points, 
ar to tell vou, Ive as a thing without reſt or pf 
ence, and ſhall continue fo , till I hear how you ef? 
ped in the Jaze accideut z* for I hold my ſelf concey”* 
m all your dangers, and ſhall readily enlarge mi 
I may contra& yoors- But if I may ſuppole ( as 
as hvpc) that you are ſafe, the next happineſs that 

ambition aims at » is your fociety z which if Ic 
{tan , 1 may perkaps recover my underſtanding , 
ſail thereby be the more enabled to render 
knowlcdgements due from 

Tau Sriend, to love and ſerve 
34. Comfortable Advice to a Friend on the death 

Son, or other near Ralation, 

| Dew Ser, a 
| Am hugely ſenſible of your great loſs, and as 
grief » and thar is it that hath given wing to 


of Compliments. 


- - —— — 


aſflict your 1z1f roo much, firce it was te pler- 
f Almighty God to lummon h:s ſervant to ham- 
'e ?Falt your ſelf into the arms of his Mercy , and he 
whiErtalnly give vou 2 full meaſure of Comfort ; for 
t b&c that 1s the Fountain of Contolation, nor Jotk| 
kcea$'ng in this poor world happen by chance,bur ac- 
are$Þz to his divine Pleaſure and Counſel,fm only ex 
ror; nor 1s any thing accidenta] to him,though they 
is $0 to us, for his wiſdom hath ordained all thingy 
«ſoffpllcternity : And if a | trle Sparrow, or a hat! 
ery Head have a ſhare m his Providence , conſider 
pe how ſuch an infinite Power, which 1s veſted with 
a te) infinite wiſdom and goodneſs , can poſiitly ler 
earÞing arrive to any ſuch creature, as for whom he 
which ſhall n- be abſolutely good and nzcellary 
end$". For ]cſus lake, Sir, be your ſelf, or rather 
n to him , that m this urgent occaſion you may 
, b@'< than ſo: God make, and keep you ever hap- 
5,hÞr make you le's nvſerable than | t-ar you are 
ar pÞaking your ſelf, This 1s,and ſhall be the defires 
ou erayecr of, Sir, 
nced7iur cordial well-wiſher,and very humble ſervant; 
mn 


as} 35. 4 Tender of Service to a Miſtriſs. 


t 

can{”1ue Lady, 
g » (4 are the firſttro whom I ever became boand 
ally 1" the bonds of Love, and hold it as weil my du- 
y intereſt , no lo-ger to conceal how mucii{ 
267 and admire you, { had thoughts, Madam,dv- 
cþ & £5 to acquaint you herewith. before , finceir 
een my great happineſs to be admitted its 
ur preſence , but durſt not take the confidence 
dw ; if my afteQtions have been rtyvo powerful for 
(cretion, and ſo compelled me to commit an er- 
rc 


— — 


As " 


45 | 


" | 
ons, thus to advile you, as youa'ea Chriltian, | 


Nm, 


\ 


( 


40 I be New Academy 7% 


ror, | daubt-not your 2+dnefs will exculz it, fince 


| v1 was pure'y out ot a lincer< zcal ro do'y au lervicez n 

i | could I diſſemble my ambiriun any lo (ger, Let 1t ſuf 
"8 | hce , Dear Lady, that lam vowa priſoner to y« 
wy! Beaury,and from the Bar of Love do make it my fait 

11} that you plealc to hanour me with a fav urable and 


to thele Lines, that you may <wQble me ro make 
happy Reply, or wherwile juch a une as may be x 
we elteend unh1ppy, as bearing the doletul riding 


| | ot his fatc, thai vows to be T 
Nurs, though in death, "6 
o "7 
ll The Anſwer, 
| | 36, A diſdainful Lady to her Servant, 
\ tir, 
", 7 Received your amorous Epiſtle , and canrot , 24 


f am a Woman, and a Chriſtian, but have ſo mud. 


| 4 charity as to pity , though I cannot love you, fince 


— 


is aduty I confeſs T conceive tobe due to all perfu + 
either Sick or Lunatick * but I confels my nature is t | 
another cunſtirution , for you are the kir(t , ro my refs 1 
membrance, that I ever hated, which now at length&un 
thauy;ht go04 to let you know, becauſe indeed | do 
apprehend how you deſerve my diſlimulation z k. 
ſffice, I ſhall Rudy to revenge this infolency, but ye: | 
fo,as not ro honour you with the knowledge of how,dþ+, | 
wherein : And as for the feliciry which you think ya: 
have, in being able to make a Reply, cither happy a1 
unhappy, youu may chooſe whether it (hall be made,gj1y | 
ot; but it comes to my hands , it ſhall then be&4.,,, 

my choice, whether to be burnzd,or read, far the falur | 
he a bittle laughter. Bux my advice 1s, that you (paiit 
|the pains, for it will be but loſt labour upen ayc; 


oc! 


— a 9 


| Tony Friend, if you will be your own, =p 


37 
CO DO ee en et RAR <A 


of Complement 5, 4 


37. A ſick Lady io 4 Gentleman, 


Hough I want firength 16 expreſs my ſelf [+ 

amply as I would , yet this may ſerve to let yur? 
{ do not forget you, though I am indiſfc/cd 1 
inh of any t but there ts mo thanks due from you 
or this crviliey , fonce I do it for my own advantage 
rollhy 1 always finde ſuch a ſurtsf ation in all the reſpe(? 
= I pay you , as i bat I exped » If net au amend 
int, ya 4 (onteninent at the leaſt from the honen 
cb I give my ſelf of ſaying with abundance of wah, 
at Tt am 


' 
uf 


"ns 


Excccdingiy yours. 


The Anſxer, 
"4 $3, A Gentleman 0 a ſich Lady, 
dl Madam, 
ce@l 1 were able to expreſs the Joy which I rere: ved 
| from your late Letter, I am cortiden you wouls 
is St be 11] pical.d with mine 4 ver though the Lett; 
y reps mic it trecly welcome , as beiig your Ambatiag 
eth(@runicls wi en its Errand was de! vered , whereby þ 


þ n&derſtood ihe condition you wire 1 5 "© ud 
AW ir lors prlionats mayil ne twrky poor Piper 
1 it [do netdefpar ©! cbr; meg vo ur Þ "NON t.4 » 
wtr, you ever protei. to ove kinds ts, an ant ye 


i 


r yetbcy.o , thar you canon Enile mor! 
pY Gary cr<ature tha my. 414. muy cerctipte y 
ediy time be brought to tink ww, be pleaſed t 
be low my Advice , . be Cacom caretu] to prefery. 
e ur 1c1f this Winter , for rhe ferlon wil nor chilly 
ſpat yuu towards a ſpeedy (ccovery , but 1 fope thi 
ayers {all your friends wi'l, and Þ wart wor fþ 
plolatiun of b-lovirg that fume uſe may be mad 
vs, Bn.s, who us Madam, 
4) , . 
Infinie y yew is i 9 fe1 oe 10'4, 


37 y 32... 


* _- 


S. 


48 I be New Jicademny 


39. The Lover to bus untelieving Miſtri)s, 
Faireſt Lady, 
T is my wikappineſs to love , and not to be deli 
ved, what aurance (hail I render to ſatishe y; 


redulity it death or danger may convince yuus'ay | 


ur cummands, and then let your experience 
» Judge. Is there that wretch that hath offend 
4,name him, and make me your kcourge, or fa 
abate with {ome fur:ons Lion z» Or try ny [tron 
21ſt an argry Bear ? Inzle, or what may lee 
nore drcaviul ſhail bs eageriy performe\ , ſince. 
ne matt needs favour thuls whom YUur luve 
| 


. res 8 I ox % 11k ONce obtain thaats, and E tha'l t 


w % ITS 


o1h:ng bur a fſurfeit of Joy and Happinels , as te 
MaOrtaiys YET Þrt wht Goddcls, 


T-wr hn1mble Fotary. 
49, A Lady to ber Lover, 
Doar Sir, 

Recovel your late Epilile , which was not w 

| ms v2tore I withed it ; but give me lzave ro 
wu, I do obſerve your affe&1 n to be but lu 
warm, for ( though I do not delight in great Ti 
ict) | know it hath been uſual, and is (till , for 
2s when viey have an occaſion to expreſs. tl 
£:4l for a Lady , to give a:l their adornme 
a” the Art of Words or Memory can adde 
de{-rvirng Beauty» This I lay onely to inf 
2» thit 1 can n tic vour neglect wm this x 
cular , but I will conciude it was cither your b 
ulnels , or cli: your fubtiity to try my hmplicity 
we 3 Batfor the future pray remove ail dou 
inJ allum: no more a Counterfeit for liberty of t 
WW ny patienc?, when you know I would pull 
ny own heart did it entertain a thought of alr:r 


— —— - ——  -— _...—_ 


n; fcarrot m:, but«do you your iclt remeny 


- —O— — —_— ——— 
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{ proteftations you have fo iolemnly and devou 

p12 Ir, «1 | the: by El fliuuncd Iny att $10n. Let Ver 

, | f LY} v 

| conſtant Love be til! your inſeparable Con 
, [Ts may you conclude, I thail elteem yeu my 

»alurc, and wile ro ! 1s 


Tours, to perfgrbnily, | 
41. The Lover ts his Miftriſs, having gained ber 


aſſeiticn. 

Life of my Love, 

Eing overjoyed for the great treaſure I am lately 
bletſed with, I could not cortain my (cif ol I ha, 
ote to thee, to :flure thee once more of the great fe- 
ty I enjoy ſince the happy Contra@t between thy 
ar (clf,and me : I never was really happy ull now,l þ 
| before but a meer glance of Paradiſe , but now an 
ſolute poſſeſſion ; now all my joyes are become ac- 
anted with my ſenſe, bcfore 1 was enly made up of 
ncies and Airy imaginations; | bad then but a glimps 


*IFthole fatr flowers , the Ruſes and Lillics of thy | 
0 '$eks,but am now happily arrived to the unimagina- | 
lu pleaſure of gathering. My ſenſes are much too nats 
[ts to entertain their bountcous lowiogs , they have 
" PWeven to a ſurtcit,and I have nothirg mere to fear, 

Bn my happineſs , leſt exceſs ſwell me till I burſt : 
"Yen will Crpid be more crucl than before, ſince when 
de $24 but fick of love, and dangers were not ſo great 
Woow ; Bur why do I talk of davger ? I will fear no- 
* Fihg whillt I have thy love to guard me , for by the 
' Vice of that , I dare promiſe my (elf not only happt- 
ty Þ and ſafety , but all the bleſſings that can attend 
0uS.:ous Lover, as | have becn and will be , while 1 
- e power to be (my Dear) 
ul 


Thine only, and for ever, 


D 3 


2, 


ww #* Go _Z@. 


- —— 4 — 
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'2, A Giuthoman to I rs Lady ,nton I us wroent? cic JL P 
of taking a Forney, _ bn 

Tomnornved and dear La 'y, _ne 
Ad rot C hriſttanity eyed me ro a firiftcr wu 

[- I conid cven curle the levernty of, my fa; 
mee nec-{hry c mp. ls me to be b:-nitl.ed frum y / 
ind coM{.quem!y from my f-1! ; for ct 81e goo nee 
ſy far diſtanr , my heart will be always in your <F* 
tody , and the thougats of your Cear Self , (hall By» 
ny only conſolation. Fur that I ſhovid be wie / 
nn | toremouve my perſon from you , in whe$# 
orfilteh all my cemfurt ard dclght, 1s no fone 
r:ettome, eſpccially confidering thc] (oc I apy: 
12lcd in your fivorr , the Heaven that 1 difcove; 
1 your Crt es " and a!l thoſe Z lizium | vs that 
or ncd your countenance? ; yet hace it mutt be fo, 
(ured, my Dear, Doar, I mall aot forget the V. 
# my Der wich, and I will be preu | tw publuh ye B. 
ler mes tothe '(gnorant world, till I become 
l.atl, hippy -n an Expcrience of yeur Corſtang 
ir hill tl move in any other Sphcre than what ves 
rflucnce doth govern, ard w.ll loower Janzwith Bre 
he wor't of Deaths, than love any bur yeur DivrÞ Þ 
dt, Thus (my only Joy) teaving my heart in yer 
wen, I v1, belecch you to be tender of it , fort 
v1, for yours, or fur my lakc, ad in expectation” 5 
ny hayp) re: uri, ] ret "ul 
Tour f ai: hf ul humble ervanth fc 

rc 
n 


The Anſwer. 
4. AL ry ts ber Lover, npon bis taking a Fourn) 
*D 7 Sl, ” FIC 
Fes wild pro forth ar many Curſes on wy fa th 
104 corenoent for your? , bit that Thate an Þ*© 

, a # 4 —_—_ 4 4 7 b. 
nion ts !elike you in all thing! , eſpecially in 


bei 


” neceſ city doth compel you to taks a Tourney, 
and I dave not donbt the leatt accent &f your lips ) 
uſt tudyto be content, and to exe1cijſe all that 
tence Heaven will be pleaſed to afford my Pray- 
, and ſince you have hononred me with the cuilgyy 
ſo great a charge as is your moſt noble Heart, be 
ifedent I ſhall cheriſh it as the Apple of mine oxn 
, and as a Hoſtage for my fidelity and your ſecu- 
y, Taſrign you mine , be equally careful of it , ac| 
He hononr your ſelf, or me , and I ſhall be no leſs flu- | 
ws to declare your worth , than to preſerve my on | 
(ne , which never can be tainted while remains , as | 
p$jawe reſolved, 

Ve! Tours ever, in conſtancy and ſervice, 


"o 


, &. dcrack't Virgin to ber deceitful Friend, who bath 
V. for ſook her for the love of a Strumpet. | 
; vBaſe Man, ' 
c@& | Ow you appear ſs foul , that nething carrbe 
4nd more monſtrous # 1s this the fruit of your Pro- 
t ves » and Voys > was it for this that you lo often 
iſh Þre you never ſpoke to me without the thoughts 
Divſ pure love, and ambition to be aiine,and that you 
n v*r let fly an Oath in my preſence , but when your 
(rt was enflamed by a fixe of Vertue, and that tn ail} 
ti.gr ations, worth was the Load-ftone that attract- 
wvur induſtry > how comes it then to paſs , that 
any forfake me, ruine my Reputatiou , and leav« 
to become the Map of Shame and Ignomuny ;| 
not onely ſo, but with a wretched conbiderce 
ry» your impiety , and think ro wipe off all your 
rious ations with a ſlight or careleſs humour ; 
| {ae\is reproach that is hike to befal to you as well 
3n Þ*© » is occaſioned through a laſcivious love which 
bear to an impudent Woman ; nay » a known]. 
D 


[n 


tec 


3 : Strum=/- 


” <-— 
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ſ Nrumpcts wh le 3 Oh QMICover In pa! k os the dCcce 
1208 ulnels ofher heart, and whoſe very fimiics are m 
1 i ominous than the tcars of a diflembling Crocedil 4 
'or ſhame conſider, 1f not for my (ike, tir your o\ K 
| | What « g "It or cmertitgon can you enjoy im el 
| le mapary of a lew] Whore, who loves anoticr as will 
md berrer than the doth you, or one indeed that befſ 4) 
NO re L aftc hon for any ? I fear the culton ec ol y ar 1 
| Wing, 1:th raken away the ſenſe of your own go a” / 
Ap uw are crown deat, ant defpcrate, othcrufil.” 


' 
L y, tft wr provoke the d. vine Vepozcance , or &&..* 
"0 (el to Vertues Curſes, and the fcom of 7 
| 1 y for the notortous injuries you have dy 
others but too ſoon) rv 4 
Wicked Wrerchy 9 & 
Tavy friend, till you abuſed her, | 
| 


s 45 « The Lthy to her flandered Servant, 
Sr, 5 
VV Hen you were laſt with me , there paſſed 
circumſtance of affeRion between us both , 
having conſidered the great affair that we then bY, 
under conſultation , I mult defire your pardon , 
, crave leave to recal my forward fondnels, fince 
fortunes and my happineſs lie at ſtake ; not that 1 
tterly determine to abandon all manner of good 
for you ; but only that little time may ſattshe me c 
cerning ſome reparts of you that have lately react 
my ears, Sir, I hope they are falſe, and in that c 
| hdence , T gave neither credit nor countenance to 
q former,but ul] I may be convinced they ar® lo,” Tis 
| { requeſt that you ſhew your love by abtaining fr@* 
any further vikes to Ty 
Sir, -1 
Tur Friend and Seromu 
[p& 


i& 


of Complements. 


The Aulwecr, 
45 « The ſlandered Lover to bis Lady, 

Mot nonthy Lady, 

Know not how to render yor ſufficient thanks (61 

that Noble favour, fo glorious, ard therefore hk; 

ur {elf , neither to cuuntenarce my accuſer , 
ndemn me t 1: you had heard my aniwers; Honour” 
dv » It 14 not unknown to you , that I dare not &: 

v thirg «f juſtice to you , and that I have been rcz- ? 
ys ard wiilbs fo, roulay my lite at the (cer of ygur ' 
. rice, fofor Tam from faſtning a faiſhood os Yor: 
H- naur,chat the proudeſt he that Curit dot, flo! 
"$1 1 wil be ambitions to jullitie you , and correc; 
mw; ard thicl fpeik truth, there needno gre x 
© | gent than wy zerlfour you "Wa. hat I won'd : 
LW of the icafl win.per ng again! you , even ti. | 
en you were moſt wnkm.eromez therefore Good | 
adi1m, continue your wortred werth,and thoſe 200d | 
, Bow his you once had of me. and beaflured, if I can} 

t be {0 happy as to thrive in yuureſtimation , yct 
rough a glory I have to be ſeen 1n your ſervice, I | 
*'brever fufler any to traduce your fame, and if1 

n"o# obtain the Hejrour of berg your icrvart, 

| be happy un the Title of 


. 
. 


| Madam, 
ſe Tour fave, or vaſſal, 
> 


47. The Fealous Lover robs balgred, 
Dear heart, 
Ou cannot -but wderfiand tie extream per - 
5 plexities that perſecutes the whole frame of my 
ide 3 it 1s occohuned threugh a cordial Jove, 
ch I bear toyou , to yu ſweet Lady , why then} 
l yu be ſo ſevere to expoſe me to the hazards of 
ſperation? if you have ary love,pity,or realcn,give 
i allurarce, at leak evcour2gement, that In time 
Day [ wav! 


lbs New Arc1demy 


| 11 Awty, other wite whilo | euntidor your 


mw; Vertu *, 1.18 men w1rable Finds wines " 

tho I yvre Souls [ will wil MY aewn Micrixe s n 

vol then by Br me eral mn Filing me wor! the t it 

Im *"y of [upon 1 () i nut that I cats ret er 

| the lv i uf Yorur Boauty wth ui the i pPC$ if C1! 'S 
{ 01g 6 i, Ot the ablilutc rw nd nd d [(-;1t1on of lc 

(of t Dear Sou! , it wot the (rowrings of a Fath nd 


| 4 Prother, that I valve t but if you frownor ſtor 
| or lectin angrygvor Mot a dart td m\ bolom : h 
| your ſorrow 14 my fuftering , and your complaires 
| to me an Agony worſe than death z therefore Di 
| Lady, be Ike your felf, verrueus, conftave, and: 1 

: lulved if ve lame life to my hopes z FEMWwIYVeE my} 
$ leuſie, that I may expe to call you mine 4 ard 
| Maſter of my own lenſes, that I maay be convir 
p there (ha | not need any further expultulation, (1 
| | diſcourſe with an wnderflanding -- and dare afl 


the world there are Women in it of worth, vert 
and fivecrity that ſcorn to be d:Nloyal 4 as mu 


[ 
I | doth, My only Joy, 


®; 


Nr i en'y, to be commande 


| The Anſ{wer, 

| 4%, 4A Lady to her Fenkows Lover, 
ſ Sſpitions Sr, | 
$. VV Hat nccaſion have T given you to retains « 
4 lt evil or doubtful thoughts of my love or m4$;:. 
| | ly ? it 1s truc,aud probably - have heard it,a OJll;, 
| tlewan lately was pleaſed to beſtow a viſit on me, 
| could I do I:{s than afford him a civil ſalutation. 

[ am not ignorant of the ſeverity the Italians e 
ciſe, but we are now in England , where the pra 
of humanity acquaints us with the true uſe of « 
'crfation ; I know teo, that Love is always ſe 
-4 with a (mack of Jealouſic, however your own 


cnt 


—} a 


_ - 
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im, and the conhidence I thought yuu has of me; 
ght inform you, that an uncorruptesl heart 1s Cary 
proof againll mn as well as Nanders: 
it to (atifiv you » if you dare rely on my word, 
re polled not a Sylloble between us , which a Di 
EE 8 .£&0 your {cr f w'ght not hav C he \rd " vthei a 
le be cor hidert 4 if there had been no lunits toth 
nds of reſpecting you , Ifhovid yet have had a re 
id 10 my @wncrcemn $ a <1 ether have GIVC|1 Car te 
moet paricy,or any undccent carriaye, Be from 
CCorth cot hdGnt vo! my I oyalty tur In " litthe 
2 it ſhall convince you, that I love ycu truly, and 
h 1 fivecre a relulution, as to be, 8.r, 


/ 

nd Ton vt, wot to live without you, 
Jl; 

if 4g» Cluilnic! from one Lady to another, 

all 


ry Mid? ny, 
FAnbition ff Hf 19 continnt In your {ir wus 

yor Han ny prove as (Wer Eriate 4 14 05 Ht 
, Cece T bieter corntd fejorve Hs yet} bite tt 
#i to fri Pirate the TI "f that whereof yen wa 
t the Cattle which oc caſt4 01) ”y # A144 1119 bf you! 
th And fince you have been plerſed w aſſure ma 
yr friendſhip , and your favonr , I can do nole/ 
” offer my lexrvice , which hall ever be in Headine| 
tema your Communds +: 1 have Fad ſome yount 
llants with mie of late, who promiſe more Viſit, 
ave font [ome Complements * ty the next I hops 


n. Ye better for niſhed with ſomemwhat mew , to accoms« 
us ey bat {have ſo 1fren ſaid z and ſhall perpetaally 
pra lam, Madam, 

ot 


Ycurs, whelly at yaur Commznd. 


D.s 


The New eAcadaemy 


= > —— — — 
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50, A Gentlemans requeſt ( for a ſum of Money) 
to bus Friend, 


$:r, 

Ccuſe me not for my Ambition to be ſtill 
A your favour , hnce oy thar I freely beg what 
would not ask , nor care to receive froum any bod 
whom I donot only affect , but cxtreamly honour 
The urgency of my occ ations have prevails 2d wit 
me, to fend this mcliznger to yeu for the 'um of, & 
nely for «nc moncrhs time, .at the expiration 
vhica,yuu ſail D: x ——_ paid, Sir,you may we 
vondcr , bow I that deicrved {© little , can fo conk 
den: ly defire 1» much : but my ww1..ng gnc's tr » to 

it my word with one Friend , hath put me to e 


ve it to another, This ſuit if yuu will pleaſe £ = a 

| rant , you Wil mamite'y oabige me, however it yo »*? 
eny mc, T ſkould be uigratctul ar d unworthy ſhuu a 

{| dilown thole cr BIgenicits which have otherw © 
I: nads mc ſulnciens!y - 
| Tun D»btor, and your *ervam, 5 c 
Fl. 4A Lorton Geruileman, ow bis Recovery from _ 

| a i307) AWE} clin; 
Noe Sir, an 

V your Favour , which ns a gre- it one, 1 have on p 
'8 x:th the prod WNemwes I hope: I f61 , T mean yo a 
| /rcomtry jron theſe daugers yony lme Sickneſs hy 
1:14 to threatens I bad the wnhappy intelige "ak 
|: 9 oe whom 1 kuex tobe juſt in bur reforts, a _ P 
W, ; 


1 ++ therefore Lound in Honour 4s w:(! as Conſe 
: "C* 10 [ lieve lim ; Ent noz7 ys are hrs [ 


P 


% a7 i 11"t in Z k Js : J LL of { [r! ohte 4 


| the mi report? of pihers. Heige Are yw fo ma 
oy ; a* 
© - OTIARGownmu#S—_— eo oO 
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bows me , and they chat ting all at once , that I cc 
with difficulty write one word of ſenſe ; Fhomever my 
»11t like a Carryers => . tyots in the old path and 
we, andcannot be diftratted from refelving , mov 
y band from expreſsing that 8 am , and ſball t: 
er 


= > þ , , o 
Your very Friend, and Servant, 


2, The Recovered Gentleman, t6 the afcre- 


ſaid Lady * 


Madam, ' 


A ind [71 {at %1 bath beer Jounic ) the want*-s 1 
hcalth and vour god c mpary » wh ch aat 
-1 not particuiariy Gclired 3 Onoe ny Nena 
viies me to tal n your Society y yOu 


% ” $ n 4 
»} TAKC a Pecos 
Z \ 


ENecey Was EXfrEam ry Wecome 


VoOu nt \ 


jad:m , for VOU Ca nct bur knew with waat ret! C 
have continually adored your favours , Kroon 

" vec for 31l T have r: cc: |, and weat [ m2y nut G. 
ur t6 hope for , L will ſerve you M m » {1c 

* +: only from one cr of rhe world to the etiiery, By 
Y $ very dav,ro the Jalt of my ! , | ſhail d 


a all Y nr co in ds, | they (hail « X i S. % * : 


Cinatiun and relojution to obey. I w..1 ner cl 
wr pardon for not writing ti]l now, {inc the K 
wil; de quit > cannot puniſh me tor r: 
þ lk *02 ; | 
? wihinlites , nu r Wl ſ\ you, [ kn 1 WW DI. 294 34 £ 


v I want the uſc of my own hard , to 

her mans, Bur though ! have been bis 1 ro 
therto , I will make hard ſhuft to 
w, and cver, Madam, 


4 


: ' v6 X 
SW Wz3%Ss Wat 
. 


Tynr ebleanicus Sir oat. 


T7 


—_— —__— 


———— 


—_— 


The New eAcademy 
53. The Lover ts hrs Mihriſe, npon bis fear of her 


0! entertaining a new Servant, 
Faireſt Lady, 
1 Hat can there be to compoſe an accompliſh- 


\ ed mindethat you want 2. Beauty,Oeneroſi- 
un ty,a Novic B rth, fold Wifdom, aftabls Demeanour, 
'8 in{>much Lady, that youu are truely the Cer er where 
| a!l the Graces meet » and you do not only approach 
abſola'e Perfeftion , bur evjoyn ail others to a high 
| ind fervem Obſervation z; nor cn [ boalt of any 
| | reſpeCts 1 doyou, fince your Vertues command more 
than 1 am zble to with, and it is my glory, avdLe- 
| fleem 1t the pride of my hte tx  jultitic my fouls d& 
ire tolcrve you, and an honour tv my Bondage, that 
[ may be accepte\ for your flave. Command me then, 
molt Exc:llent Lady, but withal remember that 
your Commands be love ; for without love I car 
nave no fe, nor do I value death fo I may bear you 
ove with me to the grave; Yet , my Dearelt Lady 
[et r42 vot be miſtook , though I am happy in bein 
your ſu">,ef, yer, like A Soveraig "1 Priace , I cannot 
"ure a Competitor z The feud being much alike 
veeween Rivalstor Love, and thoſe for Kingdoms ; 
yavemore vf.nm in me,than to brook anothcrsCla.m 


Fpecially any prefumpruous hand to ferze my r ghtYm 
| Let me beſcech yu then , for Humanity fake , au$e 

{ Verrues, for yours and mine; to ule a circumipetion 

| {l you borroy your Vertue to Corruption, or m 
St | {-1all ſtock of Vatour to wrrecoverable dangers. Fo. 
j ; ve atfurcd , if nay hops are ſruſtrarted either by you F 
' will, or 129571006 I will d;liethe world , you » af 6 
jv Ne") for y nr Take, and my {1 ; buxif any daring | 
[Ar Gat tre it (If ont 1 violence to yo ur Hoflow 
i'r, [ Vii! J-17y low se 'T io refire, on! mo»; fp rd 
4 ith rib een mg ard be extre my hippy :t mie: 
Ht 91 {ve bu ey ard] ie nh fav c:, irc Mn 


þ +1 
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we vowed to enertain the Reſolution of | beg a 

{adam, None but yours, 
and 

h- Tours ull death, 


ur, (4, 4 Fair young Virgin, to an old Rich Miſer, 

well whom boy Grnardian did deſign ſbonld Wel her, 

ch Honow able Sir, 

wh Or 1 mull ever ackrowledg* the truth cf that old 
ny Prove: b,that ſays Age i honourable ;, for all that, 
preflive me leave to reli you , th 2h 1 am: uder the rw 

L e-(on of another , yet I am Mintrifs of my own ﬀ4eRtt- 
ders ; and m truth, nenher your wifdem, your gravi- 
hath, no nor vour riches, can charm me to aff. you ; 
en,Fir, be ſo much your felt as to Cefilt from your fu'r to 
hatſhe ; be in charity with the world , and in Jove with 
canfleaven : build Moſfpitals , that you my merit the 
ourfjrayers of the poor, and ſpend net your precious time 
dy dotage upon a Woman ;z for to be plam with you 
eingff will ſooner wed my ſeltroa Nunnvery or fume Joath- 
notÞm Gaol , than b«ucyme your Bed-tcllow , ard ſhall 
likeer have a greater eſtimation for a Wiſeman in Rags, 
3 Ina Fool in bs Richeſt Trapp vgs 3 if you v:fit me, 

1.mFF ſend to me any more, I ſhall conclude you tt uble- 
oht Mm 2nd {rannck ; be adviſed then , fu C y u kw 
a&*c mide and reſolution of, Str, 

on Tours in the way of Friens fb p. 


Fo . The Lrgratizting Gentleman th his angry Miftviſi; 
out Exre 7 nt Lalty, 
» a B-fecch you ro conſider , I cannot Eve unlcfs you 
To love , then be fo merciful as to fave what your 
Hoffowns arc ble to deftrov ; if you 1magine my Huſ- 
t par dry will be profuſe, your love will reach me 1: be 
# mſtion} : Do you mitirutt Incontinercy > Joyeo will 
e [limes + Do you fear I may te guilry of 
xe. 


oo o— j—_———_— m_— 
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extravagancics?love will teach nic to be folid;Are y 
afra'd ef want ? lovers content with a little , and fly 
dies things that are 1mpoſiiblegit orercomes all dou 
and intricacies, ind facil rates things that are moſt & 
hcult. Be not then fo credulous to the whilpers 
Calummators , thouch theſe fuggeitions arc buzz: 
into your ears » yet conſider whether there be a 
ground for ſuch hike Jealoufics , or the ends of thi 
that raiſe themgon'y to potfon my Reputation aud ; 
| | Hap) pin Co -r my honett a1 d rcal Al lertic ns be we'g 
lcd in the cc of your ſerene Judgement , that 
way be adnurted into your favour , or elſs know 1 
| do ntl,at 4 dic ck , that Fame m 'y do me {r mu 
hon0ar and jultice, as te Record me, Divine Lady, 
| Tour abuſed Martyr, 


A Gentleman of g:0d Birth, bn ſmall Fortune 
to a woriby Lady, aſter ſhe Lad giyen a denial, 


Wrthily Honvonred Lady, 

þ Ad I not apprehended ſome ſmall ſpark of 
couragement, as u fremed to 1iue from ye 

gracious acceptance of my aft-&t.on: , I bad certav 
torborn to have Put you to rus lecond troubdie; or 
c li toa freth prcl amptilyun , 1s know: ng ſuch Divi 
| Stars of Beauty arc to be | as 4 with more than 
| ordinary Veneration. Excclieat Lady, I humbly b 
[ of yolay not to rele upon my Contidence , wor it 

tle me with my inequality of Birth , leſt the fenſeP" 
loling you', {nd me to Hell with terror, Myp 
ſumption hath rhis Apology , it is more cale tore 
to the lof ty Bough, than to (toop to the bum 
fraw ; an! when a man attempts things Nob: 
though he fail in his delizns , ot is « glory to und 
or: them, Anl though Midam, yo! are truly ge 
as well as grad ; yer Filturies will tell you,there ha 


| 
| 


/ 
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1 QQueens,an ind Perſons of h ghelt Honour have caft] 
heir Y s on ſuch whole accompliſhments might 
lim reſpet, For my own part, I may and dare lay 
withour oltentat! on, my Birth 1s not bale nor mean, 
xd my aficon nobly loy al, Oh ler not my fears ſug 
to me that ſome other | y an 11 trufion will deprive 
e of my Souls 7 x:afure, your love,a Hap| "nels that 
Wou Wo purchaſc w th ary thine more dear than liber- 
lifc 4 Oh be not thcn lo levere a3$ to lay, Honor 
tb ds you to afſet me , though you cuuld like my 
arfon, there 1s death in every accent of ſuch a ſound ; 
tif you do refolve for a {ervatit murce meritoriou 
an my ſelf, you will eaſe ny rorments by giving me 
bunderſtand fo much , fince I intend not to rruuble 
Lu with any more uncs , but rch uutely to fail, Cc- 
tal Lady, 


_ - F - . 
ene, ASacrifice is Lere, and you, 


4 Lover to bis Millrils.who had lately entertain. 
ed another Servant to ber boſome , and ter bed, 
of <q 
i yoal Madam, 

rai} Am now arrived to that pitch of Learn 8: \ Sato 
or o& underſtand the Vanity of your Sex , yuu have tn- 
Yivigmparzbly well proved , that though mcn can] pat 
12n SÞridle to the noſtr1)s of wilde Be wits  cut-do the 
ly bJraft of Serpents , and dive into the melt b;gden fo 
+ {{ajts of Nature , yet the induſtrious thing called Wy- 
nſ-$Þ1 can our-do him , and confound his noble under - 
indirg. From henceforth therefore I will hun 
r Sex 3s the infcftous poiion of a Petilence ; 
ew could I curſe my Credulity, my (:If, ard all 
omen for your ſake ; was I nut fore-warned by the 
mple of a wicked Helen, that occaſioned the deſo- 
01 of famous Trey, by that of Eryphile , Cleopatra, 
ſſchia, Panthea, Rhedopis,and many others? but why 


ſheuld 
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ſhould I trouble my brain todum up Examples, wh 

each woman is a Plague to her {clt, ro all but th ole A 
dulterous Lechers that bear Het- houſes in their bo 
dies,and Stoves in their boyling bloucs. I perceive mw 
love was not ſufficiently immodeſt for you , I hai 
becn too cold in my Anwurs,theretore it 1s you 1 g 
me, and entertain ſome Monltcr of a more able back 
whom (not unlikely ) your roving warron eyCs hay 
diſcovered frum your window to bear ſome heay 
weight,and not farink his well- made Joynts urd:r 

pondercus load ; may you erjoy him, bur may you re 
ceive the rewards Cue to your Adultery and Per,ury 
for be allured Heaven hath continual ſupplies of Ve; 


geance for fuch avominable 6flenders; And that it wi 


: 


|be juſt to y« u, and your dc ſ:rts,is not only the defirg 


| 


but the be] ct of 
YOT'T, eſt abnſed Friexd. 


The Arſwer, 
58, The Lady ts ber Lover, in defence of her own 
Innocency, 
Unkind Sir, 
Do mot a little wonder at the frengie of ye 
cracke brain, fince you dare thus confidently 
call my love and modeſty in qui/tien and only f 
the civil Emtertatument which in Fouonr 1 was obliy 
tonffvd a Friend ; whence come all thoſe dread} 
and ſatyrical Expreſstons that you 1magine ave mo 
too good for one that but lately you pretended to lo 
entirely, and ſpared nit Vans aud Iniprecations 
create a credulity in me > Certainly the Furies x 
your Ditators when you wrote ; 1 will grant you th 
a Lover may be allywed to be a litile jealous , it 
but the over flrwings of bis affetion , but I bold 
wor fit he ſhou'! be mad, rayging mad, as [fear y 
are, Sir, believe m2, 117 ;iteelligence us faiſe, a 
inn 


_—— 
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WHICEncy can with ſafety ffand all the Afſau!rs of 4 
flanJevons Tongne : Pray vecollef your thoughts, 
md puniſh my Accrſer , that my worth may not le 
enger render the burthew of a Calummy © Pe leſs ſuſpt- 
1, and aſſure your ſelf I ſhall be ever loys! . thorgh 

7 Ixerite in þ i{s ion. ſo far I dare eng 414, fnce Tat- 
ray finde it is my chief content aud 7 ins/+ tote 

wht worthy of Leiugy Siry 

Yours, thuugk hugely wror 


;” 
. 


59, 4 Lady to lim whoin ſhe af} ct 
dirs 
Should have been happy if Hexven lad given me 
merits to deſerve your affeftion' , jinice T hold it u9 
reat difficulty to afſerd you mine - Brit that we may! 
iſcour ſe with a little freedom, tl borrow ſo much! 
ime frem my otber Aff nirs z er vo at, &c.! 
wy I ſhall give you this Camio: that as I ama 
iigin , you will ſhew you elf (o | 1r a Gentleman as 
eri0 offer any thing that may f- our of tucvility . 
141m me, that Tay ſuc 5 an Inmuntt ion on yoas , it is! 
ou that I queſtion you are otherwiſe Noble , but 
uly what is commonly expeited from a Maiden, that 
ath a reſpett to her own medeity and credit , and may 
beref ore very well become, Sir, | 
Ycur Frierd and Servant, | 


OD 2D ours TY one eo ——— CC 


The Anſwer. 
60, 4 Lover to bus Amorous Lady, 

Dear Madam, 

Do fo well underſtand my refpeRts to you , that 
(pardon wy boldneſs it I lay) your care was fome- 
hat needlicſs. Lady, it is yon that I adore, and can: 
u theninuagine I would in are you, you that I would 
adly make my own, and be proud of ſuch a _ 


= 


ſe > Again,my Birth is not fo baſe, as tgtyrannize 
over 
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wer Ladics, cipcci2ily you, the bit of Lad 
Fhen the Skie puts on hor bulpangi.d Garments, 1 
ziuttering Stars, I will expctr you with all the reve 
ence and fubmifiicn Luc to your noble Merits, fr 
D.vinc Lady, 


{3% 


f , 4 A 4+ # . - L. 
Tours, if you think me worthy, 
61, The Aﬀſeiled Lover to Vt; Alijt veſs, 


erions Lad 'y, 
VV” read and nnder Lind by the induftr ion 

Felp of Hiitory, how ſtones have danced aff * 
ter Amption 19 the Th:ban Walls, that the MonntanP)i 
ws Ola, and the lofty Panchaya likewife danced 111 
driflian Lyre , that Dolphins forſook their w 
Natures, when they heard the meledy of Ariovs Ha 
bum! ling their bac\s of ſcales, to bra him foom the wi 
lence of N.piunc, and bis ang'y waver, It is then | 
meath a won! er, if the world fland amazed at yo 
verce ;, fhor:id the fierce Tyger, or the raging Boar þ 
"ear you [; ak , they world change therr unbridled n 
tes into the modeſty of devoent Adorers: One acce 
/ om yerr delicate and incomparable lips, are ſ«fficie 
2 givelifeto a dying man, and to rewv1oe into Chil; 
08d the chill and cold clods of Agr. One [mile of yo 
(an work more miracles, than Flors Experie 
found in Medcis Bath. How happy am I then 
any love! Tam nothing beneath the great Mſonar 
f the greateſt Empire, and may I fall from all Fi 
twnes, to my abſolur: ruins, when 1 forget ro be, 21 
Honoured Lady, 


Your Beantics Slave. 


ez 
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I te Antwer. | 

62, A Lady to her allcftcd Lover, | 
Ve ſy Happineſs and Joy, | 
Our large Commer dations, and liberal Expreſ+1- 
ens towards me, do certiunly aſſure me that your | 
ein to we 15 veal ; yet ihorgh I cannot requite! 


| r courtefees with a vepreber fron, T think Tomght in] 


e to c77'e yort this Cantion iry I:formaticun. that | 

vor may think as your lay, others may be of 

"ther mind. aud [eme Ciomik may chance no find! 
fanks in your Khoterici, which vor that (ee 

io@$p1th the Anliiph; rio ghrls of Love canner percerve ; 
d af refore left your jor ſor wr Wiſdom, jorlear theſe 
ai perbolies Feren/ ter, fruce the rectfracal tryals that 


hore paſſed betwern ws, Vo [uf ficemly declare the 
ww. tral coberency of our affeition;: Lit me implore 
ry o« to be more reſerved in this point, if you reſpet 
+ ih) love, or me, for what need ſuch lofty limes , — - 
4 lor ſo much of flattury, when you know I have made i; | 
youſſ 1eſolution to be 


/ . Yours, and only yours 
1 Lo 
cc 63: 4 Lady to her deſpairing Lower, who had de- 
bode ſerted his ſurt at the firſt Repulſe, | 
Sir 
4 , 


eli 
on Have expeted either to have {cen or heard farthe: 
rien$ {9m you, but I perceive you are but'a raw Soul- 
+ W<> 3nd bur larcly engaged under Cupids banner, ©- 
nar wile you would not haye given over the Skir 
1 Fob for a ſmall Repulſes For though I can afford you 
vom 1n my heart, and all the love that is there, 1 
you and your worth, yet you might well rax me 
th lenity, or ſuppoſe me extream torward, ſhould 
e1'd at the hrit ſuramons, without having the leaſt 
perience eitzer of your Jove , or leyalty ; But be 
iGent ( tor I'dare write more than 1 durſt ipeak., 
Wo finc 


_—_— 


—” _ 


—_—C.— 
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oe ; : 
ance this Paper camot bluth, tows i may ) | hal, 
111 a very ligh reſpec and howur tor you , ftace t 


It mom:nt rbat made me happy with vour prefcrc x 
{ ſuppol- a word tothe wile may be fafhicient, uf y 

aave a kindre's for mo, you pcrceive | am ready to 
ut of the road of a Matidens modeily , only to mal ; 


with you : Be net ſo much Ike your Sex, as ts fl; 
ne, now you have tht thrown upon you, wh ch w 
{-» much ardency you {.emed to court before ; forffic;, 
-an judge of Juitic2 2s w-ll as Love: but if you ws, 
'Vour me with your company,cr at Icaſt a line or rfl ; 1, 
you will not only give me atudaince of latisfactin, 
aut CrgIpC Me to be Or, 
Tours for ever, i. } 


64. A Gentleman 10 a fair Lady, whom be accidenth | , 
ta'ly diſcovered ara Windon. rd, 

rh 

Lovely Lady, $T7 


Oftice and Honour kiſs your Hands , and of fo 
J plead my Cauſe as to tell you , you ave obligrt $- 
ſhew me favour , ſince for your ſake I have #n.e1g09,.. 
the vehement tortures of an expecting Lover , but 
'eing grown impatient , | have taken a reſoluticn þ ;.. 
be rather importuunate than baſbful , for my nature], 
r00 high to ſuffer me to loop to , or flie from any 1, ; 
tempe that hath the countenance W; what 4 Novlg,, 
Faireft Lady, my Ambition # to viſit you , if my lo 11; 
may prevail with yors to afford me ſo great an bowoal,, , 
and I queſtion not ( fence Heaven delights 19 be 
ved, and you like one of its Inhabitants journe 
here for a ſmall ſpace, apprar Angelical ) but you p 
be in condition as in beauty ; For if the Divinity 
your Perſon lay a charm npon my ſenſes, it s but F 
ſtice that you endeavonr to recover me before my Of, 


__ render me incapable of any remedy ; bs 
"SITY » 


_ 


> 
Y 


v 
W 


6. 


; 
. 
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T 


7 If ILE 4 mY los y % I} [ (TH ar b;- 4 nonr fes _ 
ut, Fat TIcan it EL 504 ) Cr. Hes 
Y aur Dcevout Admirecr, 


A (i. Lady to her Lover. en oyning him to forbeay 
Lt; Vin, ſhe being / {ted with the Small Pox, 
vr ſom:e 21her Malignant Diffemper, 


S'r, 
im now lecome a Priſoner to my Chamber , and 
tough it were charity in you to beſtow your Viſit: 
ny oxn ſ-nje of juſtice informs me Tougit to con 
we clefe, fence that fatethat Rath bef allew me , may 
; be fo fprehiful as to feixe on you 3 It is a Diſtem- 
that b.1th «ſed a viclence to my whole lody, and 
T 1 ſpared my face © Iſt therefore 1 become your 
zder , 0 conjure you ty all the love you have, © 
r had for me , to al ſent yorry [elf for ſome time, 
[you may ſee me with move ſaſily and convenience 
if your (heuld vemtnve your gerſon , new mine #s iy 
e danger , my grief wonld be augmented , fince } 


£7 x 1t i .0re wiſdom fo hazasd the one hal 0 my 
ate, than all, and if I muft loſe my ſelf , I weul; 

"= Þ have Death to be ſo trinmyhant as to poſſeſs ”y 

re ud ſelf * aud 10 0:0) y in his Conqueſt; lo far AS Id 

J "Ws me a Fankrupt ; Vow mill do melt ro let me hea 

= 

0 v1 you , at leaff [ent your Prayers in my behalf tc 

} OY Heavenly Throne,for ſoit becomes a Chriftian and « 

wud, «ud you will therein do juſtice to your ſelf, ans 

be , Yours ww yck:cls, or in health, 

ne 

a 65. The fearful Lover, to his ſuppoſed 1n- 

q- conflant Miſtriſs, 

F {idam, n 

wy E 


!S NUW reſt apparent ro © , that there is n 
cd:t ts b:g'ven to a Woman ; have not you and | 


Curr 
oO CS 


— A 
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conhrimecd to ftrong 2 League ot Love and Friendih 
2s was polhiblc to be done, yet you can forget all yoult® 
Promules, your Vows, and fuber Prorettirions, a 
they were bur as fo muck wind, and might be br ka; 
as foon as made, This you have ma!t perti1 ouſly da1 
and under rac pretence of tear ghar your Mistortur 
are draw g i tgh, as if you hid dilcretiog cnough 
Chalk to your {cit the way tv your Felicity, or as i » 
held a Correſpondence with Wizards, that could d 
vine what the cffc&s of our loves thould be;it I m 
be flighted now ar lait,when I rnought to be muſt haſ* 
py, yer at icalt pray ler me not be foryotten, that ya” * 
may jultly ſay, you were once loved by a rcal Frien® 
aad it it be my Mistortune to be deprived of you, u 
vou mcet with one whoſe afteftions may be fiacereÞ " 
mine, that wou.d be, Madam, - 
Tovrs, if you pleaſe. Þ*: 


The Anſwer, , 
67. 4 Lady to her fearful Lover» 


Worthy Sir, L 
Our downright railing againſt our Sex, ſcemsF**2 
me, only as the heat of your paſliun, wii 
will fayour with the conftruftion of your love. Bf'*< 
[ cannot but extreamly admire what Devil it ſhe 
be Mould enflame yon with fo much fear end Je 
louke : I remember all thoſe Vows and Proteitatiof 
that paſſed berween us, and you ſhall know, I dF*; 
not to be fo wicked 2s to tempt Heav:n and Vengy '© 
ce, ſo as to beak my leaſt promiſe to any ſqÞ*© 


ive, eſpecially with you ; Be therefore wile, ip 
ao reddireds you might have fo: born your taffe ! 
ting language of my chalking out a way to my fe! 
ties, or hulding a correſpondence with Witches, 


of Taxing a2 point blank with perlidiouſacls, 
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rc you heard my antwer ; fuch ulag2 would tempr 
3y 2 Young Madoc K wn and fk re [4 love? whe: 
ſa» yOu Next, we ma y difcou: [ tarther on thus Sub 
We, ever, be covhdent, I an 

Tours, if 1 ou think fit. 


68, 4 Wife to hey E xtravagant Huiband, 
Vain ad Mt ſer ible man, 
\nft thou open thy eyes and not fear leſt every 
c that ſees thee ſhould revenge thule Adult 
s and lacivius ations of thine, wherewith thou 
} brought upon thee the Curles of a chaſte Wite, 
| her dear and wwnoucent Babcs > doth not thy 
cience tel! thee there 1s an everlaſting Law-give; 
m Triumph againit the day of Vengcance , to 


I loe fuch perverſe fhinners as thee > Or doſt thou 
q e that thoſe ſi1& duties ( commanded fron 
beginning ) were but matters of Policy, or tha! 
100 of Man and Wite being ore tl:'h, was mcerly 
rh and Exhalation? 'urcl; it is 1» clt:zemed by 
he its and prophane Lavers, but L fear rothe Erer- 
horror of tily Soul, thuu wilt roar in the pit of 
mr@ laſting perdition, from whence it 1s difficult to 
hidlh Redemprion 3 Therefore be no more foolith, but 


[to mind how thou haſt wiſpended thy mol pre- 
; times endeavour to redeem it, and open the 
$of thy underſtanding, that thou mayelt repent, 


atiofÞ lin no more, leſt a wor(s tiung happen unre 

[ 4 «, Coniidcr, thy lips of a Whaze are {vw i 
Ter © the nolte of Fo zo0s , bu im her | ncarts the [ting 
yy SCor pio!'s 5 yel, the Poylun of Alpes hie un let 
e, ps 3 wilt thou then 14vem-urc the {ttaging, when 
r ra@< 15n0 Catapi im r the {we? wilt rhuu forger 
; Fe! Virtuous Wife of thy buſume, for ! Strumper that 
es, $'t only dl »y 11, but impulent > dareit thou de- 


We ©7 Chuldren, thule gitts of the Alnughty Pro- 
"Vidence, 


* 
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V.uciice, reclembling Ove Branches about thy Tab. 
thſcs Bus of the Divine Bleftings p: oauled ro 
good mian ? wilt thou run and wallow ia the loathios 
li:k of Lult , andcarnal Brutality ? thou that mayc 
trace the fair Walks of Coutentimcne with kunc. an 
chaſte Embracings. Oh, be more adviſed , Letth 
Contract of your Nuptial Vows prevail w:th thee ; 
conjure thee rcturn to the plcalant Springs of our A 
mury, that I may waſh thee clean again with rhe tc 
and kiſſes of a loving Wife , that thou ma yclit {ce th 
children flouriſh , and that I may no longer be as n 
preſzn con lition renders me, 


Thy ſerronful and miſerable ife, 


| 


Gy. A Lover to bus Diftempered Lady, 4 
Aly Foy, 

_— are now more cruel m your S:ckneſs, than. 
ever found you in youu: Hiaith, n wasa feve 
Command you ſent to nie , wait thuugh you arc hd 
if I dv not lee you, 1 ſhall be fo two, aid perhaps n 
20 out of the world before you 35 I underitand ye 
ind, ſpobtion to be great , and thai yuur Diſeaſe h 
abuſ{:3 you to your Jace , but I bupe you underlita 
me ſo w-:ll, as to couclale my love doth not cv 

in outward forms, I bave rcal.m to command my p 

$01, andby that] ain periwades it was a Vertu 
Caſſindra, not a Fair Heber that | courtcd , a pi > 

that was tru'y noble no; the thin skin of a far fe 
ture 3 however I am content the beauty of yallay; 
Pſun, 2s well 25 thatuf your Minde, cannot be lfD; 


1:& tv a ruie by any ſiſter Accident + Tune ff 1,1 
unlertakes to wiellle with all things mortah. 
my g veitatrip hereafter , and then our ſouls 


er1 
zo; 4 bl: i5tul Unton to Et tervity 3 Dear Soul, refſry 
Jour Mandate , ang give me lcave to be happy T 


me 


_—_——- 
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yore » for til] 1 fee you, I am in continual pat , how 
cr 1 have this conſolation, that I can be 
Tons langriſhirg , 
70, 4 Lay to hey Servant, that for IC me private 
reaſons concealed his Birth aud Fortunes, 


Honoured Sir, 
I Ambition hath been of [o long a g1omth, tha; 
tl now it 15 become t60 big to be concealed; there 
e I beſeech you, if you have any reſpett for a youny 
_ os, ſattsfie my requeſt , which © only that Ima) 
'. iter bnow you , aud be better kriown t9 you, To: 
to be a Gentleman every way compleat, if I muy 
ceive your Charalter, though from your cowu monuh 
ball beheve it as an Oracle , for I perſwade my fel} 
are truly Noble ; if your intentions are as 1 
ha"Þy -7 reaſon to believe, and that you bear auy hindnueſ; 
ards me, you will nat deny thts reaſonable civility ; 
ſr cans it be thought diſcretion, but rather a ftrange 
$ Wiltravagancy in me , to receive your affeFions, or to 
| Yee my own, winleſs I can ——_— account of your 
e hari, more than what 1 have read in your viſage,which 
ta Yloufeſs is ſufficient ( if our conditions may correſpond) 
CONT extivle me, Si 


y Yours, as you ſhall pleaſe. 
ru 

1 1 7t. The abſent Lover, ts bis ſuppoſed nncou- 

ur fe Haut Miſtriſs, 

| yYtidam, 


c WEDare not raſhly condemn you , but par'o1 my 
ie Us love, if I takeupon me to inform an\l to advif 
wort; There are thoſe that whiſper ſtrange thing: 
ils cerving you, as that you afford your ſelf more k 
|, reſty than is conſiſtant with the modeſty of you 
; and:aat at anſcaſonable times you have beer 


E icen 


) 


—"—— 
— 


CI 
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(een to accompany ſuch perfors , whoſe converſatio 
$ luflicient to render you weak and ſcandalous : 

mow, Madam, report is commonly a Tatler and a Lt 
ir,nor Gare | entertain a loole theught of one whom [ 


o dearly love,l cannot think my lclt loſt ro yourMe-W 57 
nory , but my fears make me apt to hearken ro an 
hing , where1n there is any uſe made of your name 
mpute it as I do, te my diſtration, net your defects 
wt withal b2 ſo cicumſpeR, that the mouths of flan E 
lerons people may be ſtopped , that envy it ſelt may wi 
by ſecing yoar Vertuous dilpolition,arrive to the ſame cor 
happinels that [ enjoy , Which 15, to love and admire be; 
your, which I ſhall ever do while you have vertue , of me 
[ have powcr to be TY. urs. Wma 
ml! 
72. 4A Centlemans advice to bis Miſt 1iſ;, bow ſhe ent 
ſhowld blinde the eyes of her watchful friends, nc 
fun 
Ay Lifes life, mc 
Pcrceive thy Guardian, who is no Friend of m:nel 
doth not only watch me, and all my words ang La' 
Rtons, but hath mis Eniffaries to do the like , anWrun 
acre are thoſe that do allure me , the Servants argiv 
haryed t» fl p behind the Hangings, and to watdEhay 
tho they are that ſhall viſit thee 5 my advice thereYand 
fore i%,tFa: always in h's preſence we fecm as (ſtrange 
23d c. unter{21t our looks , that we may thereby p 
1:ps allay the heat of his Jealoufie , but remembe I 
lizn thou foult my brow full of frowns, asf I had 
ulation to | & angry , it 15 but a Copy of my car lure 
nance, an. that origina;ly I am as I thall be ever thfort 
appy, and thercforc thy moſt pleaſant friend, believfabk 
't for a play,not a truth , and if thou doſt but aR thſE-1 
art as well as I , it ſhall not be long cre Hymen thificon 
raw the Curtain, and d&:{cover to all the world, ikFhiy 
{pight of either their care or envy , thou zrt ming; an 


ee 


| oi of Complements. 7 
linthe interim be allured, I hall in Love and Loyalty 
'contimue as an unmoved Rock, 

| Ay deareft Dear, thy afſeTionate Servitor. 


iſ 7;. 4 Gentleman to his new Miflriſs, upon his re 
linquiſhing an old one. 
Lovely Lady, 

Avirg lately had the happineſs to ſee you, I an 
H now withdrawn trom my deſigns of marryin, 
with another , I cannot deny bur ſome treaty was hac 
concerning that affair with, &'c, but your excellent 
beauty hath pur a ſtop to my career , and hath naad 
me ambitivus of meriting your farour , and that yoo 
may not vhink ave wavering,fince I have left one that ! 
might inde a better ; be atlured,Madam, I will neve; 
enter into the bonds of Matrimony with any but your 
ncomparabie ſelf. I had not perhaps took this pre- 
ſumption upon me, if I had not had ſome encourage- 
ments, or if I had not at leaſt fancied as much , when 
[ was lately where you were, I beſcech you , Dear 
Lady, pardon this rudeneſs , and give me the oppor- 
tunity to wait upon you,that I may verbally and really 
give you a farther teſtimony of the love and honour 1 
have had far you, fince I made it-my reſolution to live 
and die Tours, 

74. 4 Captions Lover to bus Verenons Lady, 

MiPfriſs, Kc. 

Did perſwade my ſelf that you were abſolutely re- 

lolved to be mine , and that no perſwaſions or al- 
lurements could prevail with you to yary from you 
former thoughts . but | now nnde you are as char” 
able as your Sex , and it is cafier 'to hold aſlippc: 
YE-1 by the tail,than ty finde a Woman that is truc 2 
conſtant, Had 1 g'ven you any occalion, you m'gh 
hive had ſome prerence for your frequentiay the con: 
pany of the yourg Gallant , or «ces. him vice 
E 2 


_— D———— — — > — —————_ 
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your Society, but my afteftions hav? been anſported,| 
nd never hid fo much aS A (mal! fliw, or mote in 
hem till now, Now, that you like an unjuſt, and 
vanion, itnot laſcivious piece of Vanity, have given 
»ccalion to no ſmall number that oblerycd your be-| 
taviour, to talk and belinear thar fair reputation that 
/0u before ca,oyed, which was the main motive that 
purrcd m2 on tv conclude our Contrat, And (ince 
at time [ have tvok you to be mine, and therefore 
way with the more freedom reprove yuu, and adviſe 
z0u, { ſhall now ſay no more, bur expect you ſhould 
fat.she my dillur bed rhoughts, by giving me an ac- 
count of what pafled between you, and then hoping 
you will be more reſerved for the future, yuu may (hl 
:ouchude we as before, 
Tour affe tion ne real Friend: 


The Anl wer. 
7%. A Virtnous Lady to ber Captions Lover, 
Sir, 
| 4m apt to believe it for a certain truth, that Cupid 
and ]calou'c are inſeparable Companions, and tr ue 
ove ts oftentimes mixed with ſuſpntons fears, but it 
t my wonder , that you who are a man of reaſon, 
hoarld)o fluly condemn me before you know what my 
ſence hath bren, Sir, give me leave to tell you, 1 
190 $0v 4 { rr occaſion t9 miſtroft your demeanor 
"ifiers Tre Gentleman that was in my company 

ſor 14; vathey your acknowledgements for his noble 
{por ement, than your extravagaut ane hgh but per- 
1195s yore will al ſolutely conclude me idle , for being 
lo much as ſeen with any man, fonce I was deſegned 
's le yurrs ouly, bowever y2u may do me the Fu- 
e t2 confiley there were others of my Sex wit 
us, mor FadT beers 1a bt company, 1d not the 11m- 


# 
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— 


of C omplements. TJ 


. 
: 


| 


, 


Befider, though T am in eleiion to Gt your wife, I lope 
you do mot intend to make me your Slave, but will 


| allow me a reaſonable converſation with perſons as | 
1} bore the reach of @ Caluwmny ;, 1 beſcech you Sir, be; 
MM! ſatisfied with this account, and take this for a certain 

ol ireath, 1 wil hence f orward forget the hopes of being a | 
el Pride, before I will call your inte ſuch another bell of 
el rormenting Fealonſfier, but ſhall ſtudy to render my 

e Ml [elf a1 ſha become, Sir, 

e Yours, if 1t may be, 

d 

A 75. 4 Lover in Commendation of bis Miftr iſs, 

'L My B lay 

W 


=_ fficiently amazed when 1 beheld your perſon, 
and the be "ty of your ontward ſhape, inſomnct 
that I concluaued Natwre deſigned you for ber Store- 
boiſe, wherein «ll ber Rarities and Novelties were di- | 
p [rd ard int» ufted; Uiooked, aud as Tiioked, I rdvui- | 
4, *ut having afterwards attained ts under fand the 
STIETT of y ww mind, I could wot thin Sat clearty per - 
re what 4145 meaſure of precious Fewels were tne 
fea within the fair Carket, Since which time, I have 
een prond of mine own jndgement, aud think the better 
f my ſelf for fixing upon [: glorious an jet, This ts 
wot flatter y, but juſtice; and a+ you bave ſet my affet i- 
us on a flame, it is a; \uſt that yor ſhonld flady ſome 
way for ſutsfattion, fince I am in th,ught, wordyaud 
ved, 


Madam, yours, wholly at your devotion, 


77. 4 Ladies thanks to a Gentleman ſor a crvilay 
lately recerved, 
Worthy Sir, 
Should be a ranger to» Worth and Horour, fſheuli 
| be fo far unacquainted with the G.nero'ity of 
.Four Naturezas not to wn erftand it to be wruly NoblE| 
E 3 pd & o 4 ly 


——— —— —— - 


_ | underſtand how _ do,and withal raake me happy bl of 
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in all things, it dies to do courtefies , and hates to 
ge<cive acknowledgements, yet I muſt be ſo upright to 
my ſelf , 2$ to own your late civility for a moſt noble 
fayour, which I confeis I received with ſome kinde 
amazement , as being my ſelf fo much undeſer virg; 
and telt my ſervices thould be beneath my wiſhes i 
if I can have your acceptance , my endeavours cannot] | 
be unrewarded , for that alone will render them p 
ſ 
bh 


conſiderable 3 And it I can be happy im any thing , it 

muſt be mm proclaiming to the world kow much Lam 
MA £ . 

Noble ir, 


Thur Homonrev, and moll bamble Servant, Bl 6 


78, 4 Gentleman to a ſock Lacy, = 
Aadam, ' 


Am ſo happy as to ſympathize with you in you 
wamt of Health, my minds a/Tures me, you cannoff 
be diſtempered by any b. 'd Difeaſe , but I muſt 
fo too, yuu have this cvidencr for it, fince 1 have 
an extream fit of diſcumrentmemt from the time 1 
{aw you 2? Now I am lomewhat amended , my indi | 
poſition is a little qualified , which gives me encoufif it; 
ragernent to hope, as I dodefire, that your conditiglff to 
is the ſame, otherwiſe , rather than you ſhould th 
a Companion in your miſery, I would chooſe ro be i 
again z That I may therefore be fore-warned of mf} 211 
own Misfortunes , be pleaſed I beſeech you to let milf dir 


ſome Commands frem you , farce xt1s t 
my life to appear, Madam, 


Tours, in all occaſions. 
T 


recety1 


glory 
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The Aniwer. 
73. A ſich Lady to a Gentleman, 

Noble Sir, 
Y diſtemper leaves me, but all in vain, ſince I 
cannot be throughly well £11 I fee that you are 
{o, I coull once willingly have dyed, becauſe I cannot 
lve to requite your kindneſs z but now | begin to be 
paſt all hope of dying , for death came towards me fy 
talt, that the very joy thereof , hath wrought m me a 
recovery, Sir, my health conſiſts only in the ability 
which I hope ſuddenly to have, that I may vitit you ; 
Ince you will not be fo favourab!e as to prevent me by 
coming hither , but whether to come to me, or [ to] 
you , I hope you will not deny me the honour to own | 
what I have hitherto profeſt , tobe ſtill , what I was4 

before, and will continue, Sir, 
Tours, to ſerve and honour you+ 


80. 4 Husband to his Laſcivious Wiſe, 
Wicked and wretched Woman, 

Aſt thou forgot all goodneſs , that thou dareſt 
lift up thy adulterous eyes to behald the Chri- 
{tal light ? Hal thou no ſenſe of thy own filthy de- 
tormity > Doſt thou not know the world brands 
thee for a Whore, a noturibus Strumpet ? Art thou 
not ſenſible how thou haſt made me become a ſcory 
and by-woerd to all that know me > Nut that the cre» 
dit of an honeſt man can be daſhed by the infidelity 
Tl of a S:rump*t, but ſoit is, that the corruption of the 
times have created a cuſtom , to ſct the Wits fins 
upon the Husbands forchead ; thy children are either 
hated or pityed by all , aud I my {elf dare not look 
upon them , left I permit ray fears to whiſper ro me 
thy Wheredenis,and their Baſtardy, Our Relations, 
and thoſe that were formerly our boſom Friends , do' 
now forſake us, crying they will not accompany 
E 4 . them 


— 


Cd 
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'h:miclves with fuch as belung to the hou'e of ſhame 
| or that tread the paths of incontinency, confider rhcb 
| | thirgs a1 repentyleſt thy impenirercy do farther pro he 
| voke D.vine Juſtice, and Heaven pour forth Venge-WW f« 
' | ance 3$ a reward of a!l thy impyicties, and withal re-M v1 
member,ths 1+ th atvice,of Monſtrous Woman, 
Thy fad, and much injured Husband. 


for ſending him a Rook, 

Worth:ly Honovre:t Str, 
"Vorld have revoyeed ts have had an opportmty to ſerve ( 

| you hrfire 18 ſent we that mmgemorns Piece, Enit- 
'F telet, Thc Lives of the Srateimen and Favorites df tho; 
- ; Erg' nt nce the Reformation t Brg I am now bord ſelf 
, 14 make it the buſineſs of my life ts vender for all auY 1244 
| ki:nble and bearty acknowledgement, both for your onfile 
; | ſake, and for the Gifts, for though nothing could be nntha 
welcome 10 me that you ſhould ſend, yet | know not what bal 
could have been more welcome, except your ſelf, who 


z 
| 
| fr, AGantleoman to hic Friend retiring thanks 
: 
! 
i 
[ 


bd 


know not how to requite, but muff proclaiv1 you a No 
ble Friend, and a charitable Ganileman, and ſhall mul- 
tiply my wiſhes for your proſperity, fince you have with 2 
our guer's of mine, bound me for ever, Sir, [ } 

Your Thanktul Seryant. 


endl 

| $2, 4 Gentlemans requeſt to his Friend for a ſum Þcl! 

bi of Muney. 2 C 
ei 

Sir, FOUL 


ES me aot be held mo Friend, becauſe 1 ſend ujou 
[ borrow /Monry , 1 had rather want that, thin q 
| t loſe yorr love ; bur Sir, if you fhall think fit to party 

| don my boldneſs, / defire your patience ſo far, a Pat 
| | meaſure the length of your Purſe-ftrings, fince « pre-reſ, 
lan and urgent occaſion puts me on this ftrange ad 


venrur 
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venture | The ſum is but frve pounds, which [tal be 
paid within a moneth, if you dave take my credit ;, for 
| the aſſurance, and for intereſt you ſhall have my thank 
| ful acknowlegrmints, Thies mot doubting of your c- 
vility in this caſe, Ireft as ever, 

Your Fricnd and Servant. 


The Anſwer, 
$3, 4 Gentleman to his Friend that ſent t0 Cor- 
row Monty. 
&r, 
4 Ur Friendſhip would be held by a fleuder thread 
!- if a five pound weight could ſnap it, Thave not 
of thought fit to pardon any boldneſs, tut do eſteem my 
all (elf happy in that Thave a Purſe or firing to ſerve you, 
nl your credit & ſufficient, and therefore I have ſeut you 
raltle ſum required, and ſhall expett no other inte»ift, 
wYthan the like comvrrfie (if you think it one) when you 
vat ball te troubled by 


'0 Your hearty real Fricnd, 
Xo 
tl- 84. 4 Lover to bus 24iriſe. 


th- Bright Lady, 
Am now min oye with mine own eyes, and wit, for 
were not the kirſt exceedivg gogd, they could not 
endure the laſtre of your Beauty, and I am apt rc 
w ÞÞcleverhe latrer may be ſharp, fince it hath ſo cxa& 
+ CharaQer of your worth. Be more jult to you; 
elt and me, than to think I flatter you, look int 
zur felt, and then you will wrong neither, and whe 
d 1/ou find I have done you right, cal} not my affe&1c 
hangs queſtion for making the diſcovery, fince it is m1 
parFputy to ſerve you and truth inall thrgs honcrablc ; 
a Far if by commending my own fcrvices, I am (« 
pre-preſumptoous as to exceed your pleaſure, let your 
ality ſeal my pardon , ſince my default was eu'y the F; 
wr E 5 ct. & 


85. 4 Lady to ber Lover, 


1h 3o The New eAcatemy b- 
; "he pr 
[-7ca of love , and [| hall doubly be engaged to be 
| Madamy ; 
Torr; now, and ever, || 
The Anſwer, . 


Sf, 
| _—_— do well to love your own eyes, andwit, © 

I will own the firſ# 16 be good , and the lattng 
ſharp, but if they both went together a4 you place 
them , your brains might be on the outſide of you$yr: 
head, and then if you prove miſtaken , blame youſe: 
ſelf, your eyes, your wit, and uot me ; But thatYc: 
may be juftto you, where there ts na fault , there ts wir 
weed of pardon, though the worth of ones affeÞic 
of temtimues appeares more in word) than in 1eality,ho 
ever if you will take the liberty aud trouble 16 comment © 
me , I muſt and will claim the priviledge to ſnbſeri 


my ſelf, Sir, 


N 
Your obliged Servant. Bl 
w 
Gi 
% 


$6, 4 Gentleman to bus Rival. | 
= * « Fo 
—_ underſtood what an Honour I have for td 
| accomphihed Lady,you are plealed ro aftord yoſune 
bi Cuurtihips to, and what a reciprocal return Ih. 
tor my afteftions , you would either out of civility 
judgement ceaſe to be ſoridiculuus,as to endeavourf 58 
rob mr of her , whum her VFarents and her f(clf hg5es 
blulſed me with 5 And though perbaps ſhe out / < 
| anten medetts , will atuce you it 1s not ſo, y 
[ ci paſts as much , and make it apparent to ye Pi 
wn judgement 5 belides the time 1s drawirg ngre 
- (An ur withes will be confurmmared , and theater 
| 404, and that port of the worid thit know her , de 
\” + whit] ac naw {1d be a truthjude 


8 .t 
| ' 


SO —— — 


= 
— 
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Mfble ; Counen not your ſelf, fhe bath a notable wag- 
21h wit, and uſes it only to make you her ſport * Sar, 
be wiſe , and think not with eaſe to attain to a hap- 
pines that I have tugged for ; you are a Gentleman 
whom I have known , nor are your Relations ftran- 

ers to me, were it not for that reaſon , I ſhould not 


rave brooked your viſits to her hitherto, to the diſtur- 
«Sþarce of my quiet : But frem this time remember 1 
taSave defired and warned you to forbear.a 


Sour lafety and reputation , that fo we may continue 
uffriends , for be afſurcd you cannot hnde out a more 
ocady way to provoke my wrath , than your perſe- 
zatFcrance z which wall occahon me to proclaim my ſelf, 


__—_— 


is Jr, 

216 Tour incenſed Enemy. 
ho 

mer 57. A Virgin to ber Parents, that would have her 
ſeril matched to one whom ſhe cannot love. 


Molt Dear Parents, 

wt. FBeſeech your , let the Rules of Katwre be ſo prevalent 

with you , 4s net to marry me to the man whom you 

2m , but if you doreſolve that Tſhall marry , let is 
« $'9 one that I jhall love, or to my grave ; be not aver. 

or 1h by the thrught of Avarice , left you become inhu- 

d yopue to your own blond, aud make me 

1hi Your ſad, forrowful, and afflited Douyhter, 

1hty 

Vour 


$5, 4 Gentlemans firf# Addreſs to bu Miftriſs, 
(c\f hi 


Beautrous Lady, 


out Our feature is ſo glori9us, that 1 mult needs ac 
> yÞ knowledge I do verily believe Natwre hath nu 
to Piece of Art that ſhe can muerc bonit of z; nor 1 


e any Lady under Heayen t» whom I owe ; 
ater reverence , were your affe&ions bur cory, 
dent ro mine, I wou'd vie for happireſs w.th th 
deſt Prince wndcr the bright Canopy of the (:-. 


eſis! 


A P_——_—— 


= 


— 
— 


{ball hope to finde you meref 11, that F may mot langui) 


| 


| 
| 
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leftia! Orb, but without your love, I canner hive, 
which wi!! be a \ufficient evidenc:, that you are the 
efhicient cauſe of my ruine: Madam, humbly implore 
your favour, make me your adopted ſervant, and uſe 
me and what '» fre, as yours, for I account no glory 
zreater than that of being, Lovclv Lady, | 
Tour obedient Vaſſal. 
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89. Another to the ſame effe, 
MFrrror of Women, 

P 4rdon the preſumption of a firanger, that having 

lntely loft bis heart, makes an enquiry for it of oe 
«ha ts compoſed of nothing but what conſiſts of Inne- 
cemce and Virtue, and from thence I have this con(o- 
lation, that knvwing it is in your poſſeſion, I queF#ion 
net brit yore will be moble to it. ather for love or pitie, 
lake; Dear Lay, give me leave to pay my viſuts ty 
it, and if I may be ſs happy, let me accompany it, by 
being regiffred among the chief of your adovers, I con- 
ſoſ. my entonragements are ſmall, having attempte 
nothing yet that might make me capable of your ſmules, 
and being acquainted only with your worth , yer fa 
4 the over rung power of yo rr Beauty that thorg 
my e991 were but ence blefſed with a fight of your peer 
le Perfetions, my loul trmmedtately became a Captive 


1 10u0d/ert ver; and being now at your diſpoſal , 


[ 
1 
[ 


! 
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# n , 


in an ad :eoxſe Fortune, ſince you are naturally tendaſra: [ 


aud I 1%, fair Nymph, 
\ Ours whol:y, m the tonds of krm aff tion, 


00, 4 Cort tor ns toler Paramonr, whohad 
gotren hes with Child, 


DcarSr, | g 
fn mow conflyained to confine my («lf ta a 1 
14d life, Ie hs tHe frin of your Lite daliance, thiſh: 


I x 


| a 
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| am become obvious ( and nitl ont your company ſhall 
be od101r) 10 all that fee me, and like your ſelf, the 
Babe in my womb is continually extrci ſing it ſelf in an 
aftivity that affords me but Intle reſt. Tow cannot for- 
get your promiſes to. marry me, eve you could prevail 
with me to ſattsfie yorr pleaſures ; Sweet Sir, let your 
Bay be ſber:, for prolixity is dangerous to both our 
Reputations, 1 languiſh till you Come, aad nll then, 
aud ever ſhall remain, My Deay Sonl. 
Yours, to love, and live with you, 


gls A Gentleman to his (once ſcornful,but now) 
Aﬀetionate Miftriſs. 
Madam, 
Onr fighs and flatteries ave net prevalent en»ngh, 
ſince 1 have now diſpoſed of my reſolutions ſe 
i mly, as that they ave beyond the power of either of ws 
2recall. Nor am | owe of thoſe puny Lovers, that think 
t realonall: ts lay my love at your feet , after it hath 
lr imbumanely received your flights, 1 once loved you 
0 well, but now have joopened the eyer of my under- 
Landing, that I can more planntly (oe my own worth, 
ind your frailty You ave now ſo kind as to make vow! 
i lowe to ms, and Iam ſo lnthe an infoiel 25 to believe 
an, and therefore ſince you have a love for me, 1 
on juve you by that lowe you bear me, that you trouble: 
115 more, but henceforth fudy to forget that Tever 
ras ſom nh as 
Your Joving Friend, 


92 A Kinde-hearted Gentlenom in to hey boafling 
Favorite, 
Ongratef ul man, : 
Ach my lov to you deſtrv:d no better than 
[] your (corrs ? 611 1 receive you to my embraces | 
iouph my weak belief of your treacherous Vows, 


and 


—_o= 


"| your Ambition hath betrayed your Honour and corrupt 


| ww 
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tien ; D:gencrate Monſter , can you be fo ſotrilh as 
to thirik you d. not wound your own fame , when you 
ſtrike at me, will not all men abhor you? and though 
thry perm: you a hearivg , yer clteem of you as one 
of Natures Prodigies. But to be more plain with you, 
be {o wilc as to forbear vour foul reproaches, leſt you 
receive a Piſtol,or a Ponyard,from lom? one or 6ther 
that may be ſenſible of your unworthy uſage to , Baſe 
Wrerch, 

Tour mortal Enemy, 


| 


93, The Lover to bis inconflant Miftriſe, 


Lady, 
Our love was once wy Paradiſe, mor did Teffer 
my ſelf happy in onght elſe ; but now prrcervi 


your affettion toward; me, give me leave to tell yo 
fouce you can forget to love, Tan as eaſily forget to fig 
and from this minute ſhall diſown you for bein 
objett of my delight , ſince I think it not at all diffen 
P finde a Miftriſs of moregrorth and couftancy, 

you poſſeſs a Huubaud equal to your dejerts , Twiſh y 
no greater Plague, 


— 


and dy you requite me with the ruine of my Reputy 


Farcwel. $ | 
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Songs Alamode, Compoſed by the moſt Refined 


Wits of this Age, 


Song I, 

_—= nt 1ole Nations, where they yet adore 
ble and Cedar, and their aid implore, 

'[ts not ho workman, nor the precious wood, 

bur "ris the worſhipper thar woker the God ; 

So cruel Fair, though Heaven has giv 'n thee all, 

'e mortals Virtue, or ( can) Beaury call, 

's we that give the thunder to to your frown, 

ts to your eyes, and to wur (elves the wounds; 

Vithout oar love wh.ch proudly you deride, 

[ain wore vuur Braut y, an d more vam your Pride, 

il envy'd beings that the w .r|d con ſhow, 

till wo ſome meaner th.ng their greatneſs owe. 

ub cas make «in 25, and we the rumerous Train 


Dt humble 2 overs contutute thy Reign, 
Puly this d.tÞ'rence Beauties Realm can boaſt, 
acre molt it favours, it enf];ves the moſt; 


114 thule 16 whom 'tis moſt indulgent found, 
* krc evcr ja the furcht tztrers bou 
1» Tyrant yet but rhee was ever knewn, 
ucl ro them that ſery'd to make him ene; 
ilkr's a Vice, if gt with Honor joyn'd, 
ad Beauty a Diſeaſe when *cis not kind. 
Soug 2, 
Aircſt Nymph my delay 
Shames me; a Lov er 
ich I will now repay, 
Sirce I diſcover 
ofe Pez'itics and Gracys. 


— 
w—_— = 
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Which fo adorn thee, 
And makes rhe carth grow proud, 
That it hath born thee, 
At the Wakcs and the Fairs, 
And ey'ry Meeting, 
He's only happy can 
Dance with my Sweeting; 
Where a!l that ſtand about, 
Sti1] gaze upon her, 
And thoſe the Crow'd keep out, 
Are talking on her. 
As ſhe walks through the Meads 
With other Laſles, 
All Flowers bend their heads 
Still as ſhe paſſes, 
Striving to offer then1- 
Sclves to be gather'd, 
That ſhe might Garlands wear, 
E're they were wither'd. 
As ſhe at Ball in the 
Cool evenivg play'd 
For lirtle Victories "GE" 
. And Wagers lay'd; 
As the Ball, ſo their hearts 
When they came righ ker, 
Lerpt for Joy *qually, 
As they ſtood by hcr. 
Ask theRoſe why fo red, 
It ſay's fhe kiſt ir, 
The Lilly why (o pale, 
' Cauſe her lips miſt it- 
The Bluſhirg Cherry ſaid 
"Twould be her debter, 
*Cauſe one ſoft touch of bers 
Ripen'd it berter. 


_— - - — — 
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Song 3. 
?cak, break diſtracted heart, there is no Cure 
B eo 111s thy Souls mt defperare Calenture, 
Sith which im ethers p2 ſhen vont, 
And vive them eate when they lament, 
\re but the billows to my hot defire, 
Wd tears in mc rot cuerieh, but nouriſh firct 
Nothing ca's m4 ay crief, 
"1 paſtion or rele, 
v.', fl ime when fimother'd 2lways do devour, 
wd when oppos'\ the ſame fatal power, 
[hon welcome Deaih, let thy bleſt hands apply 
A Medicine to my grief, Ile dic, Fle de. 
Sour 4, 
Fen blcſt hand, whoſe white out»vies 
The Lillies or the Milky way, 
or can the ſpacious 2znre Skies, 
loath'd in the glories of the Day 
Leveal ſo great a brightneſs as that hand, 
ompar*dto which theSnow it ſelf is tann'd. 
Welceme bleſt band, whoſe ev*ry touch 
able te recal a Soul 
ed hence, whoſe lov'raign Pow'r is ſuch, 
hat it no Mortal can controul; 
y breſt with as much joy that touch rece1ves, 
s condemn'd Pris'ners do their wiſht Keprieyese 
Eur prithee Celia, what dehign 
d thy fair hands unto my breit, 
as it a love to thine own ſhriee,! 
r pity ro a thing oppreſt ? | 
rihou mightt teel'e ſwoln with thofe griefs which 
brit begers, ard crue'tics impreve. (Jove 
Thou couldit not think to fixd ny heart 
thin irs wonmted place of reſt, 
at', rurn'd reclule, ard fer apart, 
the tar Cleylter of thy bref! 


,” 


"we Therg 
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4M <& but (wa liberty, 
Þc impriſon's there, 1s to be tree, 
heretore if thou my pulſe wouldett fee, 
Ir would my con{titurion know, 
Louch thine own crucl brealt of S: ec], 
And that will te!l the how I do; 
For in that happy Treaſury doth lie, 
he ſacred power to bid me live, or die. 
Song $. 
Er Votaries rearing up Altar and Shrine, 
Court ſtreight lac'd Religion till they be wean 
i noug ht will offer but full Cups of V\ ine, 
As a Sacrifice to th'fat god of Canary- 
W hat prerenders call holy, 
Is dull Melancholly, 


"Tis only rich Wine, ket 
Has the Power Divine, oh 
When they ligh and {ub to make us all merry» nd 


Let crack-brain'd Students wholeVolumes devout n 
And let the ſtarch'd Puritan mind Revyelarfons, id 
While themſelves do pine, and the.; faces look ſom 
And Qracks kill themlelves with inyentingBurgatic 
Come give us more Sack, 
While our brains do crack, 
We'l iteep our dry fouls 

In liberal Bowls, «f 
And cheriſh our hearts with diviver Potattons, ] 
Let advemures ſail, till they plough up the Mal8fhen 
Of ſtones they call precious,)et *'em bring home ablghe |, 
The light of eur Neſcs their Rubies ſhall ſtain, dt 
And eur Carbuncled Faces their Diamonds ourt-flu 


With peril ard pain, | 
Thoſe trifles they gain, he hy 
They wander and rome, 
Whileſt we fir at home, ( 


And think w'have the Indies,if we kave but good Viet ra 


es com et 
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i ure the Leviathan happy woui. be, 
\ po's made totipp!e and frulick ih corp, 
Bacchus notNeptunc, vere God of the Sea, 
\.{ the Occan Sack his7- (cs to ſteep: 
Nor would any man too r 
To be Wipwracked ther. 
$.nce if he were drown'd, 
by th* Jury 'twould be found 
"at he was but dead dru”"k, and fo i-!] 2 flcep, | 
Song 6. | 
ref | yornd the malice of abuſive Fate, | | 
I now am grown, | 
Aud 1n that ſtate | 
My keart hail mourn 
The loſs it buth receiy'd 
ken Of its only joy it was berear'd ; 
þ - Woods with Ecchoes do abound, 
ind cach of them return the ſand 
of! my Amintor's name; alas, hc's dead) 
ird with him all ry joys are fled, 
Wy illow, Willow, Willow, mult 1 weary 
1for tweet Amintor's dead, who was my dear. 


Song 7. | ( 
Hen Phillis watch'd her harmleſs ſheep, | [0 
Not one poor Lamb was made a prey's. | 
et ſhe had cauſe enovgh to weep, 
Her 6lly heart did goe a ftray, 
aghen flying to the Neighbouring Grove, 
Mihe left the tendey Hock to rove, 
d the Windes did breatke her love. 
She ſought in vain, 
To eaſe her pain, 
he heedlefs windes did fan her fire, | 
Venting her grief, | 
Gaveno relief, 
rather did mcreaſe deſire, 
—— — — — ——_ 


h——_—_—_——_._ 


Ivy 


9) The Ne Ty Acad, my 


Thon firtw'e with bor arms Ac, os, 
Jer forr- ws ftrcan: g from cach :ye, 
She fix" hor thoughts upon her 14s, 
\nd in deſpatr rcfoly's roi, 
Mo. k Song 5. 
N yurd-r Hill a Feacon ftands, 
\ly Gloves will hardly fit your hands. 
 *ewill free z- ro night, 
bcc» 's *n Indias »ccd, 
-Fery cr: moither write nor read, 
2 fur lome Dogs w || bite, 
Po pu 14 £C 12 Lenten diſh, 
\urfding 's nenther ficih nor fiſh, 
me Choet 1 ch \ak a Daw, 
hy Mayor of Qninberongh's but a Clown, 
ae. I awver Wes a Jagied Gown, 
' t Thler 1 4 Fack Straw. 
h. Su" {rs always inthe Weſt, 
nor the Papes Religion beſt 2 
(+ when th: Devil's blind. 
om formy Lor Mayer and his horſe, 
ie Sp:niard took Breda by force, 
'h buttcr'd fiſh he din'd. 
1 hw myAeſtiſs puſts and blows, 
2:ds bh. any Corn. in your feet or tus. 
1'* play a game at Bowls. 
ſhe Ceurtier leads a mer: y life, 
Parſon loves a handfom wife, 


; Vicke Humph: ey din'd in Pauls, 


Song 9 
V Hon cold Winners withered brow 
Wax'd fad ard pale with ſorrow, 
Had ore. come the darkfom night, 
And commg was the morrow,s 
heard a Lad with Buglert clcar, 
\ Juber, and a Mullow, 


li. 
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Cry come away, 
| "I's almoſt day, 
(Forſake your Beds and follow, 

[Then with aTroop well arm's for ſport, 

Upon their Courſlers mounted, 

Such as Venns Joys withitood, 

\hen ſhe the wild Boar haunted, 

We on the Downs 
With a Pack of Hounds 
Vham Nature had befriended, 
Purlu'd poor War, 
New rais'd from ſquat, 

Her firlt ſleep ſcarcely ended. 

ten over H:lls, ard over Dales, 
na ovcr craggy Mountains, 
hrough the Woods and ſhadowed Groves 
" Eerick*d] with Chriltal Fountains, 
be little Brouks with murmurs [weet, 

Ld pretty Birds with wonders, 

Sing careleſs Note 

Through their well run'd throats, 
Ind fill the Air with thunders; 

Ecchoes ſhrill, 
From ihe Vaults of the Hill, 
«1d Srtyrs, 

r..id 1wake, 
S-.-Nvphs from the warers, 
ey lt 16 our larger (train, I | 
tenurcly diþ;h od, _ 
Court: g the day 
For-a lonp-r ſtay, 
bt we might nt £. benighted, 

Song 1:0, 
"TE me gent)e. Sr: ephen, why 
| You from my « braces (ly 2 
* (es my love thy love deitroy ? 
| me, [ will yer be cp. 


| 
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Stay » v ſhy, and I will feign 
( h I break my keart) Ficdain ; 
But leſt I too unkind appear, 
For ev'ry frown, I'le ſhed a tear. 
And if in vain I court thy love, 
Let mine at leaſt thy pitty move, 
Ah ! while I ſcorn, youchſaſe to wooe, 
Methinks you may difſemble too. 
Ah ! Phillis that you would contrive 
A way to keep my love alive, 
But | your other charms muſt fail, 
When kindreſs ceaſes to prevail. 
Alas! Far mere than you [ grieve, 
My dying flame hath no reprieve ; 
For I can never hope io finde, | 
Shou'd all theNymphs I coart be kinds 
One Beaury able to renew 
Thoſe pleafures I enjoy*d by yous __ 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire, 
Ty fill our breaſts and veins with fire, 
Song 11, 
AManills told her Swain, 
Amarillis told her Swain, 
That in love he ſhould be plain, 
And not think rv deceive her, 
Still be pro:efting ou his truth, 
That br would never leave her, 
[f thou doit keep thy vow, quoth ſhe, 
[t thou doſt kerp thy vow, qurith the, 
And that thu ner dot (cave me, 
Theres nc*r a Swain 
In all this pln, 
| Thar eyyr tha!l come near thee 
For G wlands and embroyder'dScrips, 
Fo. I 44 {ror ire dearly, 
But Col1m, it 1-4 hows; thy loves 
But Loliu, * POR «1 Y 10T2s 
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| A lygrets then Ie to thee prove, 
[t cre thou doft come ncar me. 
Amarillis fear not that, 
For T do love thee dearly, 
Song I'T, 
WW Hen Ciladon gave up his heart 
A Tribute to Auftera's eyes, 
She {mild to ſee fo fair a prize, 
Which Beaty had obrained more than Art: 
But Jealouke did {cemingly deſtroy 
{er chicteft comforr, and hor chictsft JoY« 
Baſe Jealoufic that fill doſt move 
in « ppolition to all bliſs, 
Ard teachgſt rhoſe that do amiſs, 


\ ho thirk by thee, th-y tokens give of love : 


But it a Lover ever will gain me, 
Let him love much,but fly all jealeufic, 
Soup 13, 
Weeteft Bud of Beauty, may 
No untimely Frott decay 
h'early Glories which we trace, 
Blooming in thy matchle's Face, 
but kindly opeming | ke the Role, 
reſh Beauries every day diſcloſe, 
Fuch as by Nature are not ſhown, 
In all the bloſſoms he has Hlown, 
nd then what Cerquelt (h-1] youu m3 ke, 
ho hearts already duly toke, 
corcht in the m rn:ng with thy beams, 
low ſhallwe bear thole ſad *xtroum, 
Which muſt trend thy thrcatncng eyes, 
Vacn thou ſhalt to thy 11901 as Ihe ? 
Song t4, 
Is notvh power 0! a | by ſcorn, 
Or unrcleating hace 
» quench my flimcs, or m2te them: buru 
ith heat more temperate, 
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$ull do | ftrug,;l- with deipair, 

Ard ever court Jifdain, 

And though you nefr prove lefs ſevere, 

[Ne dotc upon my pain, 

Yer meaner Beautics cannot dain 

{n Love this tyranry, 

' key mult pretend an equal lame, 

Or clſc our paſſiors die, 

You fair Clariuda, you alove 

Are priz*d at (uch a rate, 

To have a Vetary of one 

Whom ycu do reprobate, 

Song 15, 
All for the Maſter, O ! this is fins, 
He boaſts ot his twenty rich NeCers. 

L-quors of life; but lees of dead wine, 

For us the Cocks of tbe HeRQors, 

Wine wherein Flics were drown*d laſt Summer, 
Hang: letit paſs, here*s a health in a Ruaumer, 
Hang*t let it, Sc, 

Buld HeQors we are of London, New Troy, 

Fill us more Wine: Hark here, Sirrah Boy, 

Speak in the Dolphin, ſpeak in the Swan, 

Drawer, Anon Sir, Anon. 

Ka'ph, George, (peak in the Star, 

: The Reckoning's u-paid; w©*l pay at the Bar, 
! he Reckon'ng%s unpaid, Te. 

A Quart of C'-. ret in the Adjtre, ſe12; 

The #+cRors are Raiiting, Tom ſhur the door? 

A Ski\rouſh >; ns, beware Parcs an | Stuns, 

! ho Pis-pors arc down,the Candles ire our, 

The Gl fs zrc bro.k:, and the Pors fie about. 

Ralph, R.1lpb, \peak in the: Chequer: By and by, 

Ro'in is woundgd, and the Heeters do the, 

Ca'l for the Confiible, ict in the Watch, 


1h-ſcHeRors ofHolbern tha!l mcer w.th their matchſy drin 
' A 


[1 helſe H. Qtors, &c. 
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At Midnight you brirg your Juſtice among us, 
But all the day long you do us the wrong; 
When for Verrinus you bring us Mundurgus, 
our Reckonings are large, your Bottles are (mall, 
Grill changing our wine as faſt as we call; 
our Cavary has Lime in'r, your Clarret has Stum, 
Tell the Conſtable this, and then let him come, 
Tell the Conſtable this, and then let him come. 
Song 15, 
Our merry Peers, old Beys 
Of Aganippes Well, 
{ many tales have told By Ys» 
Whoſe Liquor doth excel; 
how that place was haunted 
By thole that loy'd good wine, 
ho tippld there, and chaumed 
Among the Muſes Nine; 
jere ſlillrhey cry*d Drink clear Boys 
And you ſhall quickly know it, 
at *ris not Joufie Beer, Boys, 
Bur Wine that mak*s a Poet, 


Soup 17 
He thirſty Earth drink: up the Rain, 
AnJ drinks, and gapes for drink again; 
Plants ſtick in the Earth, and are, ' 
Ith conftant drinking freſh ard fair. 
Sea it (elf, (which one would think, 
puld have but little need ro drirk) 
nks ten thoufard Rivers up, 
fil}<d rhat they ofreflow the a ay 
bulie Sun, ard one would gu: 
sdrunken fiery face, no lefs 
nkes up the Sea, and when that's doney 
Moon and Stars drink up the Sun. 
drirk, and dance by their own light, 
ih Res rue; | 
A 


XD Ce 
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Nothing in Nature's ſober found, 
ut an Erernal health goes round, 
4ll up the Bowl, and all it high, 
Fill all the Glaſſes here, for why 
>hould every Creature drink but I ? 
Vit, man of mortals, tell me why, 


Song 19. 
Ine yourg folly though you wear 
That fair Beauty, I do (wear, ln 
Fes you ne*r could reach my heart; 


ror We Courticrs learn at School, 


Only with your Sex to fool, fo 
FE Y'atc not worth our i(erious parts 
Song 19+ 
BR thou that art my berter part, 1h 
A Seal imprels'd upon my heart; 


| May Lray tigers Signet prove, 
{-or Death 15 not mere [trongthanLove. 
ihe Grave's not fo wnfatiates 
\« Jealoufics erflime debate. ., | 
Shoal fallwg clouds with floods conlpire , he: 
tec Waters would not queuch Loves fire; 
4 Nor in all Natures Treafury, 
lhe frecdom of afle&tion buy. be 
| | Song 20. 
O fricnd and to foc, 
| To all that I know, d 
{hat to Marriafe Eſtate do prepare, 
Remember your days 
If leveral ways, id | 
'Are troubled with ſorrow and care * | 
+ + For he that dvrth oak | wiz \ 
In ce married mans Book, - --/ 1 qt bt 
ind r:a4 but Ys Irems a!l overs FT 
Sha'l tind rliem. to cole .! N 
Ac l:ngth wo a Sam, 31 1s ? 
hay cmpry Purſe, Pockery and CoTer. 
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In the paſtimes of love, 
| When their labers do preve, 
Ard the Fruit beginneth to Fick, 
| Fr this, and for thar, 
And 1 know not for what, 
he won.an mult have or be ficks 
Therc's Item ct down, 
For a Looſe-bud.cd Gown, 
[n her long ng y..u mult rot decive ber 
t cr a Budkin, a Rings 
Or the other he thrg, 
fora Wh $sk, a Scart, or a Beaver, 
Deiwer'd and well, 
Who vt cannor tell, 
\hus while rheChild hes ar the Nipple; 
1here's Item for wine, 
And Goſlips lo hne, 
Suger to {weeten their Tipple z 
There's rem I hope, 
For Water and Sope, 
here's Irem for Fure and Candle, 
For better for worſe, 
There's Item for Nurſe, 
be Babe ta dicls and to dandle, 
When iwadled in lap, 
There's rem tor Pap, 
d Item for Pot, Pan, and Ladle; 
A Corral with Bel s, 
Which cuſtome compels, 
id Item ten Groats for a Cradle; 
With twenty odd Knacks, 
Wheich the hitrle one lacks, 


But this 1s the ſport, 
In Country and Court, 
9 let cor theſe paſtimes betray thee, 
, | F 3 


Sw © # 


dd thus doth thy pl.afure bewray thige? 
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Song 321, 
Dote, I dote, 
Burt am a Sot to ſhow it, 
( wasa very tool to let her know it, 
For now the doth ſo cunning grow, 
he proves a friend worſe than a foe, 
She will not hold me fait, nor let »ms go? 
She tells me I cannot forſake her, 
Then ſtrait I endeavour to kave bcr, 
zut ro make me ſtay, 


4 Throws a Kiſs in my way, 


O th:n I could tarry for ever. 
Thus I retire, 
Salute, and fit down by her, 
ſherel do fry mn froſt,and freeze in fire; 
Now N«<Qar from her lips I ſup, 
\nd though I cannot drink all ups 
Yet Tam tor'd by kiſſing of the Cups 
$ For her lips are ewo brimmers of Clarr®t» 
1 WherelI tiit began to miſcarry» 
*lcr Breſks of delight, 
\re two bottles of white, 
And her Eyes are two cups of Canary. 
| Drunk as I live, 
Dead drunk beyond reprieve, 
[And all niy ſerſ-s driven through a fieve 3 
L About my rcck her arms ſhe layerh, 
Now all is Goſpel rhar ſhe faith, 
"Which I lay hold on with my fudled faith ; 
' { lindea fond Lover*sa Drunkard, 
1 And davgerous is when he flies out, 
Vrh hips, and with lips, 
Vielr- black eyes, and white thighs, 
Blind: Cupid fure ripled his eyes, out, 

| She bids me riſe, 

Tel's me I muſt be” wiſe, 
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Like her, and ſhe is not in love, ſhe cries ; 
This makes me fret, and fling, and tarouw, 
Shall I be fettered to my foe ? 
{ begin 10 run, but cannot go? 
| prethee ſweet uſe me more kindely, 
You were better to hold me fa, 
f yeu once diſengage 
Your Bird from his Cage, 
Bclicve it hel leave you at laſt. 
Like Sot I fn, 
That fill'd the Town with wie; 
It now confeſs I have moſt need of it ; 
[have been fox'd with Duck and Dear, 
\bove a quarter of a year, 
yond the cure of ſleeping, or ſmall Beer, 
I think I can number the moneths too, 
F uly, Auguſt, September, Oftober, 
[hus goes my accounts 
milchiet light on'r, 
But ſure 1 ſhall goe when Pm ſober, 
My legs are lam'd, 
My courage is quite tam'd, 
y heart and all my body i enflani'd, 
5 by experience I can prove, 
ad {wear by all the pawers aboye 
5 better to be drunk with wine thah love; 
For *us Sack makes us merry and witty, 
Our fore-keads with Jewels adornirgs 
huh we dogropes 
there 15 ſome hope, 
That a man may be fober Next MOFTUNg» 
Thus with command, 
She throws me irom her hand, 


eaſure a)l rhe ground by trips, 
as ever Sot ſodrunk with fips, 


F 4 
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Or capamarbeoycr-ſeen with lips ? 
I pray Madam fickle be taithfo), 
And leave of your damnuble dodg 1g, 
Then do not deceive me, 
Either love me, or l:avc me, 
And zet me go home to my lodging, 
I have too much, 
And vet my olly's ſuch, 
I cannot hold, but muſt have r*orher te uch; 
Heor:'s a Health to the King: How now ? 
I'm drunk, and could chatter I vow, 
Lovers and fools {ay any thing you know z 
I fear I have tyred your patience, 
Bur I'rv fure *ris I have the wrong on'ts 
My wit hath bereft me, 
And all that 1s leſt me, 
Is but enough to make a Song ont / 
My Milſtriſs and I, 
Shall never comply, 
And there's rhe ſhort and the long owe; 
Song 22. 
XRF Hy fhould we not!augh and be jollyi 
Since all the World is mad, 
And Jull'd in 2 dull melancholly ; 
He that wallows in ſtore, 
Is thll gaping for more, 
And that makes him as poor, 
As the wretch thac we'r any thing had. 
How mad is that damn'd Mony-monger, 
That re purchaſe to him and his heirs, 
{} Grows ſhriveld with thirſt and hunger ? 
While we that are bonoy, 
Buy Sack with ready mony, 


Do ſwell their Revenues fo fait, 


| {et thing by all their turmoiling 
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And ne'r treuble{theScriveners,norLa . 
Thoſe Guts that by ſcraping and wits 
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But are marks for cath Tax 
While they load thetr own Backs, 
With the hear'er packs, 
And lie down gall'd and weary at ht, 
While we that do trafhck in Tipple, 
2» baMls the Gown and the Sword, 
Vheſe Jaws are fo huvgry and gripple; 
We ne'r troubic our'hcads 
With Indentures or Deeds, 
| And cur Wills are compos'd in a word. 
Our money ſhall never indite us, 
Nor drag eur frce minds to thrall, 
NorPyratcs norWracks can afiright us; 
We that have no Eſtates, 
Fear no plunder nor ratcs, 
We can fleep with open gates, 
He that hes on the ground cannot fall. 
We laugh at thoſe fools, whoſe endeavours 
D- but ft thera for Priſons and Fines, 
When we that ſpend all are the ſavers; 
For it Thieves do break ins 
1key go out empty agen, 
And the Plunderers lole their deſigns, 
"Then let us not think on to morrow, 
But tipple and Jaugh while we may, 
To wath from ———_ al) forrow; 
Theſe Cormorants which, 
Are troubled with an itchy 
To be mighty and rich, 


Do but toil for the wealth which they borrow, * 


The Mayor of the Town with his Ruffon, 


What a 
e mult yail to the man with his 
Though he Cuſtard may cats 
And fuch lubbarly mat, 
Met our Sack makes us merrier than he. 
F 4 
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] Or man or weman 
{ Love was not oacant for people in their wits, 
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Song 23. 
Ever more wi!l I protett 
Tolove a Woman bur uv jſt; 

For as they cannot be true, 
So to give each man his due, 
When the wooing fit is paſt, 
Their aflet:uns cannot laſt, 
Thereſore if I Chance ro nicer 
With a Miſty. fs fair and (weer, 
| Shz my ſerv ce ſhal] obraiw, 
| Loving her for love again : 

Thus mwch liberty I cravc, 

Not to be a cuultar flaives 
For wh:n we have try*4 cach ether, 
{f ſhe better like another, 
Let her quickly change for me, 
then to change am LI as free : 
- He or ſhe that loves too long; 
$01] their freedom for a Song, 
| Song 24 
Ow he on fooliſh love, it not beſits, 
wir; 


And they that fondly ſhow &, 
ay the ſtraw and feathers in their brain, 


I” Ard ſhall have Bedlam for their pain, 


"IL fingle love be ſuch a Cure, 
'F Tomarry is to make 13 ten times yorſe, 
4 Song 25; 
HT" tim 4daarills' to thy Swain, 
- Þ Thy Dames calls the back againg 
Where | | 
Where canngt fpy > 3.4 
There her's fir, and I phy, 


| 10g $0 By Pipe a Reundelay, t 
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Song 35, | 
Ourticrs, Courtiers thiok it no ſcorn, , 

- #That filly poor Swains in love ſhould be 3 
There is as much love in rent and torns | 
As there is in Silks and Bravery ; 
The Begger loves bis Laſs as dear, ; 
4 

: 


As he that hath Thoefands, 1hovuſande, Thouſands, 
He that hath Thouſands Pounds a years 
Song 27. 
Ake 2 pound of Buttcr made in May, 
ih C lap It to her Arſe 1n a Summers day, 
And ever 3s it melts, then lick jt clean away; 
'[ts a Med'cine for the Tooth-achy old- Ww1YGS [2y- 
Song 28, 
Efs black as Charchoal, 
B Was found in a dark-hbole 
uh Kit at the Cat and the Fidd1: ; 
But what they did there, 
None ſafely ean ſwear, 
Yet Gentlemen, Riddle my Riddle, 


Treth I would beloath, 
Were I put to my Oath, T. 
| To ſwear Kit with Beſs did ingendery, - WAN 
| Yet it would tempt a man, "os 
Bridle all that ke ean, 2 Eh 
His preſent well wifhes te tender, as i) Sh 


Put *'rwas fourd at laſt, 

| Ert 2«4welve-month was paſt, _ 
| [hat Chrifopher Beſ# had o'er-maſter' ds. ,_.,*.* 
For he* belly berray'd her, - KI, 
And fo y fone laid her, PA Sgo= 

And broughrhim a jelly brown Baſtad, .  * - 
: Song 29." 2. 
hom Glorics of our Birth-and Stite /}, .*\\.- * 
Are ſhadows, nut ſubſtamial thinggas”” 
There 1s n9 Armor 'gainſt our Fate, 
, E.$ + 
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| e ith 1.95 his cy hands on Kings? 


And in the duſt be equal laid, 

With the poor crooked Sythe and Spade, 
Some men with Swords may reap the held, 
And plant freſh Laurels where they kl}; 
But their ſtrong Nerves at laſt mult yeild, 
They tame bur one another {Ull, 

Early or late, 


They bend to fare, 
JAnd muſtgive up thetr mur@uring breath, 
While the pale Captive creeÞs to Death, 


The Garland withers en your brow, 
J Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds, 
Fer on Deaths purple Altar now, 
: See where the Vidtor V:iRim bleeds. 
'N All heads muſt come 
od To the cold Tomb, 
i& Oal; the Aftions of Juſt, 
*.*. {Smell ſweet, and bleflom in the duſt. 
| 'P Song 30, 
I Weet F ane, ſweer Fane, 
4 L Il love thee wondrous well, 
/ Butam aſraid, = 
| Thou't diea Maid, 
And ſs lead Apes to Hell. 
r why my dear, *tis picy ir ſhould be ſo, 
Thow't berter then to take amat, 
© 4 Ani keep thee from the for. 
* Thou art fo pretty apd fine, 
. And wondrous handior toos 
Thieq bexjor coy, 
- Let's get 4 boy, 
Alas wharþ<y'd we dos / 


I ſee thy brow, 


of Complenuengr. | 


And well I know 
What colour is below, 
1hen do not jeſt, 
But ſmile the reſt, 
E*faith I know what I know, 
Song 31+, 
I&oriousBeautythongh your eyes 
V Are able to ſubdue an HoaR, 
| And therefore are unkkets boaſt 
ſhe tak ng of a little prize, 
Do not a firgle heart deſpiſe. 
Song 32, 
Hlor#s, it 1s not in your power 
To ſay how long vur love will lalt, 
[t may be we within this hour 
May lole thoſe joys we now may tafte; 
| he blefled that immortal! be, 
From change in love are only fre?, 
And though you now immortal ſeem, 
Such 15 th, exaRneſs of your fame 3 
| hoſe that your beauty fo efteem, 
Will find it cannot haſt rhe ſame : 
Love from mine eyes hasſtoln my ice; 
As apt to waſteyand to expite. 
nen ſince we mortal Lovers are; 
Let's queſtion nat how lorg *rwill laſt, , 
But while we love, let us tak? care 
Lach minure be with pleaſure paſt : 
[t were a madnels to den | 
ſo live, becauſe ware fire to dig. -\ 
car net though Love and Beauty fail,” 
ly reaſon wall my hearr dire&; ” 
our kindneſs now will then prevail, 6. 
_ turn into refpe&s. 70 
#, at worſt, you'l in theend, © * © 
But change your Lover for a Friend}. - 
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Song 33! 
Elemana, of ray heart 
None tka'le're bereave you; 
It with your good leave I may 
Quarrel with you once a day, 
I will never leave you, 
Celemana, 
Paſhon's but an empty name, 
Where reſpec is wanting * 
Damon, you miſtake your aim, 
Hang your hzart, and burn your flames 
{ you mult be rant ug, 
Damow. 
Love as pale and mnddy is, 
As decaying Liquor, 
Anrgcr "any os Lees, 
And retiney it by deyiees, 
" $11] it works n qu cker, 
Celemana. 
Love by quarre) to beger, 
Wiſely you endeavorr, 
\Wub a grave Phybcians wit, 
\\'h6 ro cure an Ague- fit, 
Puts re in a Feavur, 
Damon: 
Ang:r roul.s Love to fight, 
And ky only Bait 1s ; 
* [3 the ſpur to vain delight, 
AnJ is bot an eager bue, 
When dere at height 15. 
- Celemana, 
If fuch drops of: heat can {ail 
In our wooing weathzr; - 
If ſuch druas of beat Co f1 | 
We ſhall-bave the dcvitand ally 
Whch we com? t- g-th.r. 


_ 
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Sorg 24. 
Welre ſorts of meat my wife provides, 
And bates me not a dith ; 

Of which, four fleſh, four fruit there are, 

i he other four of fiſh. 

For the firſt courſe ſhe ſerves me in 
Four Birds that Dainues are ; 
| he firlt a Quail, the next a Rail, 

A Bitter, avd a Jar. 

Mine Appetite being cloy'd with theic, 
With Fifi ſhe makes it ſharp, 

And brings me next a Lamp, a Pout, 
A Gudgeoft, and a Carp, 

The tlecond is of Fruit well ſerv'd, 

Fitting well the ſeaſon, 
A Medler, ard a Hartichoak, 
A Crab, and a ſmall Reaſon, 

W\ hat's he that having fuch a wiſe, 

[ hat on ker would not dote, 
Who daily does provide ſech fare, 
Which colts him never a Groat ? 
Song 35. 
E gone, be gone thou perjur'd man, 
And nevcr wore retura, 
For k1ow that thy inconſtaney, 
Hath ckarg'd my love =ay I 

Thou haſt awak't mie, and I can * 
zee clearly rherc's no truth in man ; 

[hou may*t perhaps prevail upor 

Som? other to believe thee, 

And firce thou canſt loye more than ot, * 
| Ne'r thtrk that it fall grieve me, 
| Fx th'naſt awak'c me, and I can 
q See Cicarly there's ro truth in mane .. 
| 7 thy Apoſticy 1 f4de, 

That love is p'a:*d amiſs, 
1d can't comin? in the rinde, 
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+ Where Virtue waiting is, 
I*m now reſolv'd, and know there can 
No conſtant thought remain in man, 
Song 36+ 
Trait my green Gown into Breeches I'le make» 
My lovg vellow Locks much ſhorter I'le rake, 
With a Hey Down, Down, a Down, Down-a. 
Then I'le cut me a Switch, and on that ride about 
And wander, and wander, t:]] I tinde him our, 
With a Hev Down, Down, a Down, Down-a., 
And when Phylander ſhall be dead, 
Je bury him, I*lc bury him, 
And ['ie bury him in a Primroſe-bed, 


{ . }Then Ie ſweetly ring his Kaell, 


With a pretty Cowſlip-bell, 
Ding Dorg Bell, D.ng Dong Bell, 
Song 37. 
Ook, ſce how unregarded now 
That Piece of Beauty paſſes ! 
Thege was 2a time when I did vow 
To that alone, but mark the fate of faces i 
That red and white works now no more on me, 
Than if it could not charm, or I rot ſce. 
And yer the face continues goed, 
And I have ſtill defiress 
And till the ſelf ſame fleſh and blood. 
As apt to melt, and ſuffer from ſuch fires : 
Oh ſome kinde Power unridgdle where it hes, 
Whether my heart be faulty, or mine eyes. 
She every day her mandotb lull, 
" AndIas often dic, | | 
N.uther ber power then, ror my will, 
Can queR'onable be ; whar is the myſtery >. 
Sauce Beauty'sEmpirey like the greateft States, 
Haye certain periods fer, and hidden dates, 


Song 
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Song 38. 

Ear, give me a thouland kiſſes, 

Pay the Debt thy Lips do owe; 
Let the number of thoſe bliſſes, 

To ten thouſand thouſands grow, 

Till to infinites they flow ; 
Let the ſweet perfurued treaſure 
Of thy breath, my ſpirits fill; 
So enjoying endleſs pleaſure, 
Breaths rebreathing, let us ſtil] 


Breath one breath, and wiſh one will. 


| Song 39- 
Ittle love ſerves my turn, 
'Tis fo erflaming, 
R ither than I will burn, 
I'le leave my gamirg; 
For when I think upon t 
Oh ris fo paintul, 
'Caule Ladies have a trick, 
To be di{dainful, 
Beauty ſhall court it ſelf, 
* [15 not worth ſpeaking, 

[1e no more amorous pangs, 
No more heart-vreaking, 
Thoſe that ne'r felt the ſmart, 

Let them gotry it, 
WU! have redecm'd my heart, 
| NowlI detic it, 


—— 


Song 495 
'] O more, no morts 
L NI muſt give o're, 
tor Beauty 18 fo ſweet, 
[r mjakes me pine, 
Diftrait my minde, 
And ſurfeit when I ſee*t; 
Forgive me Laye, 
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If _ ve - 
Unts lome other ſphear, 
Where I may keej 
A Hotk of ſacep,. by 
Andknow no other care. 
+ Song.41, 
Sgr—p 5 I now nuwſt gs, 
| For if with thee 1 h:re do ſtay 
Thy eyes prevaitupon me fo, 
I ſhall grow bluxe and loſe my way, 
Fame of thy b:atf y; and thy youth, 
Amorgſl rhe relt me hither brought; 
Finding th:s Fame fall fort of truth, 
Made re ſiay longer than I thought. 
For I'm cngag'd by word and cath 
1 Aſervant to anothers will ; 
Yet for thy love would forber both, 
CoH I'be ſore to keep it Nil, 
Hut what afſycance can I rake, 
When thou torc-k1owirg this. abuſe, 
[Fer ſome more worthy Lovers fake, 
May'it leave me with {> juſt ex-uſe. 
» [For thou mayNt ſay, *rwas not my fault, 
. Trat thou did thus unconſtant prove, 
Thos wert by wy example taught, 
To break thy bath, to mesd thy bye. 
No Chlers, no, I will return, 
And raite thy it 
tir 
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Song 42. 
O little or no purpole I ſpent many > X 
In ranging the Park,the Exchange and the Plays, 
kor nefr in my Rambles till now did 1 prove 
50 lucky, to meet with the man I cou'd love, 


For oh, how am I pleasd when I thivik of this man; {, 


That I fnde [ mult love, let me do what I can, 
How long I ſhall love him, I can no more tel}, 
han had I a Feaver when 7 ſhould be well; 
\ly paſſion ſhall kill me befere I will ſhow it, | 
{And yet I would give all the werld he didknow it? | 
Bur oh, how T1 ſ1gh when Fthirkhe ſhould wcvQ Pig, } 
I cannot deny what 1 know would undo me. | 
Song 47, 
—_ Ilye waſting in d« [pairs 
Die becauſe a womans fair ? 
Or my cheeks make pale with care, 
Cauſe anothers Roſie are ? 
5. the fairer than the day, 
Or tht flowery Meads in fy, 
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If ſhe be not ſo tome, ; ++. — 39 


What care I how fair ſhe be; 
zhall I mine affeQtions lacks 
Cauſe Tice a woman black ? 
Or my ſelf with care caſt down, 
Cauſe I fee a woman brown ? He Yael 
be ſhe black*r thay the Night, 


Or the blackeſt Jer in ſight, ELS 


Ii ſhe be not ſo to me, X "x 
What care I how black the bz; 
hall my foabſh heart be pin'd, 


Y Cauſe i ſee a woman kinds >- Way 
JOr a well difpoſcd Nature, | 5). 0 


MY Joyned in a come'y Feature ® -» Fa 
Be the kinde or max k-r than 


« ;urtle-dove, or Pelcar, 
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It ſhe be not lo to me, 
| What care I how kind the be, 
Shall my foolich heart be burſt, 
Cauſe I ſee a woman curk, 

Or a thwartirg hoggiſh nature, 
loyncd in as bad a feature ? 

Be ſhe curſt, or ki 'rcer then 
Bruiriſh beaſts, or ſavage men, 

If be be not fo to me, 

Whar care I how curſt ſhe be; 
Shall a womans Virtues, make 
Me 0 periſh for her ſake; 

3 Or her +1erits value known, 

'$ Make nie quite forget my own ? 
be ſhe with that goodneſs bleſt, 

ſhat may mc 1it 5:ame of beſt, 

If ſhe ſfeers nor fo ro me, 

What care I how good the be: 
Shall a womans Vices, make 
Me kerMPirtues quite forſake; 

Or ker faults to me made known, 
Make me think that I have none? 
Be ſhe ofthe molt accurſt, 

And deſerve the name of worſt, _ 
» If ihe be not ſo to me, 

+ What care I how bad fhe be. * 
 F Caſe her fortunes ſeem too high, 
=, 4SYould play the focl, and ci:? 

S He tar bears a neble minde, 


IMfooioutward help he tinde, 
Think what with them he would do, 
That without them dares to wooy 
And unleſs that minde I ſee, 
t care I how great ſhe be, 
Cauſe her amertbema tov low, 
3hall I rherefore let her go ? 


M—— 
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þ $6144 bra '» an bumble minde, 
nd withRiches can be k nde, 
[rk how kinde a heart he*d have, 
the were {ome fervilc (live, 
And if that ſame mind: I foe, 
What care I how poor ſhe be. 
zreat, or good, or kinde, or tair, 
{ will ne*r the mure de pair, 
the love, then believe 
can die, efre the ſhall grieve; 
fihe flight me when I woo, 
car {lght, and bid her go. 
[t the be not fut for me, 
\har care I for whom the be; 
oor, or bad, or curf}, or black, 
vill ne*r the more be flack, 
t the hate ne, then believe 
:he ſhall dicefre I will grieve; 
'{ the ike me when I woo, 
can like and love her roog 
For if ſhe be kt for me, 
What care I what others be; 


Song 44+ 
H Chloris, *ewas unkindly dence, 
Firft to invade me with your cyes5 


$A:d when my yeilding heart was wons .,.,\ 


hen to begin your Tyranniess 
The generous Lion ftreight grows meek), 
And gently ſpares the fawnirg Chaſe, 
But the ſfubmiflive wretch may leek 
[n vain for pitty from that face ; 
Vhere while inchanting Syress ling, 

h* allured Mariner is wrackr, 
So whirling gulphs deſtru&1on bring, 
nd oveagyhe!m what they attract. 


Dy — 


114 The New Academy 


Song 45, 
H Elp, help, O help, D.vinity of Love, 
Or Neptwne will commit a rape 
U pon my Chlores, ſhe%s on his Boſoame, 
And without a wonder cannot ſcape, 
} Sce, Sce, the Winds grow drunk with joy, and throrgs 
So faſt to ſec Love*s Argo, and the wealth it bears, | 
That now the Tackling, and the Sails they tears 
They fight, they fight who ſhall convey, 
Aminte's love wto her Bay, 
And hurl the Seas at one another, 
As if they would the Welkin ſmorher ! 
Holi Boreas, hold : he willnot hear, 
The Rudder cracks, the Main-maſt falls, 
The Pilot ſwears, the Skipper bawls, 
A ſhore of Clouds in darkneſs fall, 
To put out Chlorss light withal ; 


1] Xe Gods, where are ye ? Are P all aſleep, 


Or drunk with Near > Why do you not keep 
A Watch upun your Miniſters of Fate ? 
Tye up the Winds, or they will blow the Seas 
ſo Heav'n, and drown your deities. 
A Calm, a Calm, Miracle of Love, 
The Sea-bort Queen that fits above, 
Hath heard 4mintors cryes, 
And Xepriine now muſt loſe his prize. 
Welcome, welcome Corrs to the ſhgres 
TTha fhalrt 20 to the Sea ne morc; 
Ve to Tempes Groves will go, 
Where the calmer Winds do blow, 
And embark'eur heans together, 
Feat ing neither Recks nor Weather, 
But out=ride the ſtorms of Love, 
And tor ever conftant prove. 
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| Soug 46, 
| Ow, now, Lucaria, new make haſte, 
| L VN Iftheu wilt fee how fttong thou art, 
l here needs but one frown more to walle 
| he whole remainder of my heart- 
Alas undonegto Fate I buw my head, 
Ready to die, new die, 
And now, now, now am dead. 
{You look to have an Age of tryal, 
|YEfre you a Lover will epay, 
(Put my late brooks no more denyal, 
[cannot this one minute ſtay, 
'* Alas undonegto Fate Tbow my kead, 
| Ready to die, now die, 
FF Andnow, now, now am dead. 
loyk iv my Wound, and ſce how cold, 
How palg and gaſping my ſoul yes , 
Which Nature firives in vain to ko 'd, 
\ hilſt wing*d with fighs,away it flyes. 
Alas nndone,ts Fate I bow my hcad, 
Readic to dic, now die, 
And now, now, now am dead, 
ee, ſee, already Charons Boat, 
F\ ho grimly asks, why all this ſlay 2 
Wark how the fatal Silters thour, 
nd now they call, Away, away. 
Alas undone;te Fate I bow my head, 
Ready to die, now die, 
And now, oh now, am dead- 
Song 47- 
Hen as Leander young, was drown'd, 
No heart by Love rcery*d a Wound, 
ton a Rock himſclf ſar by, 
here weeping ſuperabundantly. 
{is head upon his hand he laid, 
id ghing deeply, thus be ſaid : 


C— __— 
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As cruel Fate aid lovking ent, 

Weprt as ke'd drown the Helleſpont; | 
And ſure his torgu* had more cxpreſty Ih 
Had not his tears, Had not his tears, 
Had not kis4cars forbad the reſt. 


Song 47, E 
H! how I hate thee now, | 
A: d ny {-l/ t oO, ul 
bor loving ſuch a tllz, ta.ſe rhiag 25 thee, 


Who hour iy cavit deport, 


| From heart to heart, 1 
To tak- nw harbour, as thou didſt in me 3; "iy 
But wh.n the wrt 1 ih all lpiCe, | Bot 


And know thy thitts as well 15, | 
They*l thu. their hearrs, and take thee 1n no more, 


They that can dwell in none muit our of door. | The 
4 Thy pride hath overgrown, | 
£ All this great Town, 
'Which ſtoops, and buws as low, \ p 


bo | Avitoyou; 
I Thy falt@o... might ſupport, 


All rhe New Court, 
4 Vhuch fa:fts ard turns, almoſt as oft as thous = 
> Bur to exprels thee by, ' F 
| There*s not an obj-& low, or high, | le 1 
For *twill be found when efre the mealure's trifde, A 
{Nothwg can reach thy talſhood, bur thy pride, ; _- 
| | Song 49. 
Onder he goes, | 
| 2kes Corns from your Toes, 


Call unrhither, 
UHis Skill I will try, 
| Beture he paſs by Y 


—_ $ the Gout, and all Wocs, 


tm tht. a 4 
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Or lure I ſhall dic 
This weather : 
| he reports of your fame, Sir, 
Call you again, Sir, 
Shew your . kill, or ſhame your face for ever. 
Song 50. 
H Arg ſorrow, caſt away carc, 
Come lc us dr: k up our Sack; 
hey lay it 1s good, 
To cheridh the blood, 
And ck- to ſtrengthen the back; 
* is wins har mak: s the thoughts alpire, 
And hls the body with heats 
| Belides *ris good, 
| [f well anderſtood, 
| To hit a man tor the Feats 
| Then call, 
And drirk up all, 
1he Drawcr is ready to fill, 
A pox of Care, 
Whar need we to ſpare, 
My Father hath wade his Will. 
Song {l, 
Ave you any work for a Tinker, Miftrifs, 
Old Brats, old Pots, or Kettles, 
£ mend them all with a Tink, Texry-tuwk) * 
A nd never hurt your Metrles. 
{irft let me have 2 touch of your Ale, 
< ['will tee] me *gainſt cold weather, 
Or Tinkers Freezc, 
Or Vintners Lees, 
Or Tobacco chuſe you whether 3 
Zur of ypar Als, 


PR 


Your Nappy Ale, 
I would {had a Ferk1y 
For T am old, 


__—— 


- 
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A: d very very could, 
And never wear a ] hin, 
Song 52. 
H Ave you obſcry*d the Wench in the ſtreet, 
Sheas fc:rce any hoſe, or ſhooes to her feet), 

Yer ſhe is very me-ry, and when the cries ſbe ſings, 

I ha hot Cd: vgs, hot Cedlingss 
Or have y u ever ccnor þ ard 
The Mortal with 2 Lyon rawny Beard, 
He Ives as merr'ly 2s any heart can wiſh, 
And fhll he crye+ by x Brith, be 2 Briſh, | 

Since theſe arc 1 - » ++ -'iy thould we take care ? 
Mufitians, like Car alt live by the Aur ; 
Then let's be blithc Vs 

And no good meer 7 balk, 
For when we hare no ray, 


#' [We ſhall finde chalk, 


Song 53 


[* any fo wiſe is, 
| That Sack he deſpiſes, 
Let him drink his fan21l Beer and be ſober, 
Whilſt we drink Sack and brg 
As if it were Sprirg, 
He ſhall droop luke the trees ia Ofober. 
| But be ſure vrer-night, 
If this Dog do you =%4 
"You take it hercetorth for a warning, 
Soon as out of your bed, 
Ts ſettle your head, 
Take a hair of h's tail in the morning» 
| And benot (ofilly, 


} To follow old Lilly, 

For there's 0 Sack that can tune us 3 
Let his Xe-aſſurſcus, 
Be put in his Cap-caſe, 

Ard hag Bi-bi-to-vi-wum Fe-ju-nuw;. 


ll ———————_—. 
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S 


And your checks, and lips, look fo pale? - 
e the hear of your Toaſt, 
Thor! Noſe did io Roaſt, 
When they were both ſouſed in Alec: 
t Chews |.ke the ſpire, 
Of Pan's Steeple on fire, 
Eack Raby darts forth (fuck Lightning ) flaſhes, 
ile your face looks as dead, 
As it it —_ lead, 
'} And covered all aver with Aſhes, 
ow te heighten his coloar, 
| Yer kill his pot fuller, 
And nick it not fo with froth; 
| marcy mine Holt, 
It ſhall ſave thee a Toaſt ; 
Sup Simon, for here is good Broth. 


ray. 3. 
Ow merrily looks the nan that hath Gold ; 
He ſeemeth bat twenty, though threſcore year 
wrnimble the Bee, that flycth about, old, 
od gathererh Honey, within and without, 
men without Money, 
And Becs without Floney, 
e nothing better than Droans, Droans, Tc, 
Song 56. 
Ood S=ſas be as ſecret as you can, 
You know your Maſter is a Jealous aw, 
thou and I do wean ne hurt or ill 
men take women in the worſt ſenſe 
fear of Horns more griet in hearts hath bred, 
an wearing Horns doth burt a Cuckolds hedd, 


— 
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ong 54- 
OcdSimen,how comes it yourNoſe looks fo red, 


' 


| \ 


E " & 


# 


mop Ran, 


. 
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| t Song 57. 
He wiſe men were bur ſeren,\ ..... | 
Ne'r more fhall be; for me ::,.. " 


{ he Miſes were but rune, | 
The Worthies three tmes three 7 
And three merry Boys, and three merry Boys, 
And three merry Boys are we. 
The Virtues were but leven, 
| Andthice the oreatep be, 
he Caſars they were twelye, 
! And the fatal Silters three ; 
And three merry Girls, and three merry Girls, 
And three merry Girls are we. 
Song 58, 
| Womans Rule ſhould be in ſuch a faſhion, 
| Onely to guide her Houſhold, and her Vaſ 
And ner ebcdierce never out of ſexfon, 
50 long as either Husband laſts or Reaſon, 
[1] fares the hapleſs Family that ſhows 
A Cock that's hlent, and a Hen that Crows. 
| ( know not Which lives more unnatural lives, 
[ Obedicnt Husbwnds, or commanding Wives. 
Song 59. 
Pox onthe Goaler, and on hisfat Jowl; 
There's lbzrty lies in the, bottom o'rh” Bow), 
A hs for what ever the Raſcal can das... .: .... | 
Our Dungan 1s 62cp, but our Cups are fo too, 
Then drink we a round 'in deſpight of our Foes, 
{ And aaake our co!d Irencry chunk 1a the cliole, , 7 
L Song 60. | 
Hen Wives do hate the Husbands Friends,. 
| As jealous of ſome fearleſs ends 1 , 
And till an ar ry look the ſertles, 
| \s if of tate (i"'h12d pils'd on Nettles, 


' Vare ho, warc ho, tor then of torc: 


ww mw” yr = = 8 — a—— c 
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Jen Women will be ever nice, Foo 


| he. Mare will prove the better Horſes 


| 
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Fooliſh, proud, and manly wiſe, 
And their wanton Humour itches, 
To wear their Husbands wideſt Breeches, 
Ware ho, ware ho, for then on force 
lhe Mare will prove the better Horſe; 
Song 61, 
F the be not kinde as fair, 
But peiviſh and unhandy, 
Leave her, ſhe's onely worth the carc 
Of ſome fpruce Jack-adandy, 
would not have thee ſuch an Aſs, 
ad'ſt thou ne'r ſo much leiſure; 
To figh and whine fer fuch a Laſs, 
Whoſe pride's above her pleaſure. 
ake much of every buxum Girl, 
'a.ch needs bur htrle courtings 
er value is above the Pear), 
bat rakes delight in ſporting: 
A Catch 6:2. 
E that will win a widdows heart, 
Muſt bear up briskly to her; © 
loves the Lad,that's free and ſmart, 
ut hates the formal Wooer. 
. Song 67- 
| Adies, —_ to your conqu'ring eyes 
Love owes the chiekeft ViQtories, 
id borrows thoſe bright Arms from you, 
ith which be does the World ſubdue; 
Yer you your ſclves are not abeve 
ze Empire, nor the griefs of Love. 
n wrack not Lovers with diſdain, 
t Love on you revenge her pain; 
ou are not tree, becauſe Yare fair, 
he Boy did not bis Mother ſpare, 
Beauty's but anoffenfive Dart, 
It 8s av Armor for the Heart. 
G 3 
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{By rigour or unjult diſdain ; 


{| For Love does feldom hope ſurvive. 
—_—_ may languith for a time, 


1] Thoſe Troops of Beauties mult disband : 


I Char fure defence againſt all Power's 


I But if you'l ch6ole another way, 


1be New Academy 


Song 64. 
Hillis th-ugh your powerful charms 
Have forc'd me from my Celia's Arms, 


Sur thuſe refiftle(s eyes of yours, 
« hink not your ConqueR t& maintain 


{n vain fa'r Nymph, in yain you ſtrive.) 


ile all your glories in their, prime, 
May juſtite their cruelty, | 
By the lame force that _—_— nie- 
When Age ſhall come, at whoſe command 


A Tyrants firength once took away, 
What flave's ſo dull as to obey ? 
Thoſe threatning dang:rs to remove, 
Make me belicve (arlcaft) you love ; 
Diſlemble well, and by tbar art 
Preſerve and govern {till my heart, 


(o fave your empire from decay, 
Oh then for ever fix your throne, 
Be kinde, but kinde to me alone. 
Song 65; 
Aiutas he once Wemt aſtray, 
Aur nbw again bath found his way, 
Mad Lovers oft do pleaſe themſelves, 
With noiſe and janglings of the Bells, 
And tancy there ſom warbling Note, 
As Ecchainz from a Miſtriſs threat, 
Ad Why difturb'd then ſhould they 'be, 
Since Love on Earth's our Deity ? 
| But thoſe who reaſon do preſerve, 
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Make all things to their purpoſe ſet ve, 
Taught then by that Example, I 
Loves power now will ſoon dehe, : 
Although fond Cupid once prevai) + 
H's paſſions net on me entail'd, r 
0 fon of his, U1e beldly ſay, | 
'm made of Steel and not of yr 
Hold, let me not this God d piſe, 
fear he rob me of mine = | | 
is power ſubjeRts, and can Of - 'N 
© therefore ffoop ants the Boys ' 
y yellding tv his moderate are | 
may aneaker way expire, Tr 
»Iweer a death gives us nO pan, | 
kilſt dying we revive again, | 
Song 66. | 
Air Phydelia tempt no wore, 
Tan thy beauty now no mere adore, 
Nor offer to thy thrive, 
If vi 


» and win the day, 
a march bravely on, 


harge them inthe Van, 


nnmes ten to one. 


pt No more, I may not yeild;, . | 
lth thine 


ve of thy tales, _ 
high-born Prince of Pals 


mm 
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Where the Loyal Gentry fleck, 
Theugh forlorn, 

Nobly born, 

Of a ne'r decaying Stock; 
Cavaliers be bold , 
Bravely kcep your hold, 

He that loyters, 

Is by Traytors 
Mecrly bought and ſold. 

One Kiſs more, and fo farewel, 
He, 0 mores 
I prethee toe] give o're, 

Why could(t thou thus thy beams ? 

L ſee by theſe extteams, 

A womans haven or kell ; 

Pray the King enjoy h's 6wn, 
Thar rhe Queen 
May be flcens 

With ber Babes on Englands Throne. 
Rally up your men, 

Ore hall yvanquiſh ren, 

Viftory, we come to try 
Our Valour once _=_ 


Song 
Ere Celia bas as he as fair, 
How could I kifs the ſnare, 


PA, acver be 
xy 4 my Captivity ! 
Buc. s a whore, that cools my blood ; 


Would you believe that there canreſt: 
—_—_ —_— "(9's 

Or that thoſe eyes oY 

Winch look like friends, at's Ton 

Bur ear bo drees of il 

thay Wy Got eons of c | 


Oh that ſhe were leſs haadſomy, or more good. 
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Nogno, what means that wanton fimile, 
But oyly to begaile ? 

Thus did the firft 

Of Women make all Men accurſt: 

[ for their lakes give women o're, 

ſhe firſt was falle,the faireſt was a where. 

Song 68, 
He morning doth waite, 
To the Meadows let's haftc ; 

For the Sun doth with glory ſhine on them 3; 
The Maidens muſt rake, 

Whilit the Hay-cocks we make, 

Then merrily tumble upon them. 
The envy of Court, 

Ne'r aims at eur ſport, 

For we live both honeſt and mcanly ; 
Their Ladies are fine, 

But to Venus encline, 

And our Laffes arc hatmileG and clearly.” © 
1hen ler us aFyance " 
Our ſelves i» a Dance, 

Ard afterwards fall th eur labor; 
No m-afure we meer, 

Nor Muſick fo Fweer 
To us, as a Pipt ati Thbor, * 


, 1.7 — 
N the merry moneth of , 


On. a morn by break of day, 
| Forth I walked the Woods ſo wide; 
When as May was in her pride, 
There [ ſpjed all alone, © 
Phill day 6d Coriden, 2%; 
Much ado thire was 1 wot} © 
He could love, but ſhe could nor; 
His love he ſaid was ever true; © 
i oomones 
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Nor was mine e're falſe to you. 
He ſaid he had lov'd her long, 
She ſaid love ſkonld do no wrong, 
Coridon would kiſs her then, 
' | She ſaid maids muſt kiſs no men, 
| 


Tilt rhcy kiſs for good and all, 
Then ſhe made rhe ſheperds call 
Allthe Gods to witneſs ſouth, 
| Ne'r was lov'd a fairer youth, 
then with many 2 prerty Oath, 
| As yea, and nay, and faith, aud trow, 
! Soch ax filly f1-pherds uſe 
| Warn they will not love abuſe, 
| Luvs that had been long deluded, 
! Was by kifſes {weet concluded. 
And Pliliiay with Gar)ands gay 


' 
» Was crown'd the Lady of the Afay. 


Song 70. 
Own in 2 Garden fat my dearcht love , 
= Her skin mere foft than down of Swan, 
. 4 : tender bearted than the Turtle Dove, 
F*, ! And far more kinde than bleeding Pelican; 
-| I courted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſking ſaid, 
Why was L born live, ad di 3 Maid 
W [ uckes pony Marnges 
f {Whale cory car ha up when day is done, 
i% 3. Riddle I'ie to thee unfold, 
©4-} Theſe leaves ſhut in as cloſe as c 
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Song 71. 
He Pot and the Pipe, 
The Cup, and«che Can, 
Have quite nndore, quite undgac, 
Many a Man, 
The Hawk, and the Hound, 
The Dice, and the Whore, 
Have quite undone, quite undone, 
Many a Score. 
Quite undone, quite undoney 
Many a more. 
Soug 72 
Ove is a ſowre Glight, and oo | grief 
A Sea of fears, and everlaſting fr 
A breach of Reaſons, Laws, a fecrer thief? 
A living death, an ever dying life 3 
A bane for fouls, a for noble wits, 
A deadly wound, a ſhaft that never hits. - 
Labyrinth of doubts, and idle br 
| _ Bird, a Tyrant moſt 
et mighty Love, regard not w 
but blame the light t 
et burt her not, let I ſuſtain the ſmarr, 
nick am content to lodge in her my bearr. 
S . 
Hen our _ la pees 
When our teeih keep triple time 
p44 Notes are _ Knells ,- 


tl lay, . 


t led mine eycsaftray ; 
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He tht lets ſuch fair opportunity fly, 


G41 © f dnd it+ pitty be ever ſhould fip, f 
; 1 4EleBQar and Netar that flows from thy lip. E 
4.43% Upon thy fair Treſles(which Phebus excel!) 
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Frightens French away, 

\ | The Benchers dare ſpeak Latin ; 
He thar's full doth Verſe compoſe, 
Hunger deals in ſulleo Proſe, 


Take notice and diſcharge her. 

The empty Spit, 

Ne'r cherifht wit, 
Minerva loves the Larder, 
Firſt to Breakfaſt, then to Dine, 

$ to corquer Bellarmine; 
Diftintions then are budding, 

Ol Suckliffs wit, 

Did never hit, 

But after his Bag-pudding. 4 
;* Song 74. E 

F Hy ſheuld I not dally( my Dear) in thineeye, YC 

| Aud chaſethe dull hours away? 


He loſes his aigy by delay, 


My driigent fingers Uie rwill; 

O there's my dchre for ever ro dwell, / 
And I hope thou wilt never-reſiſt; 

i Aud ere aud gwen 1 will fp, vir 

 $EI:day and Netar that flows from thy lip. Ls 

*JUpen rh# fair Breaſts Ic be moented aloft, 

1 And there in my Chariot I'le ee] Ph 

+ & Th: grain ofthe Body more precious and ſoft 

K- Thaithe web of drehme's whierle 

And ©re avd anon I will 8-50. Vi 

 Flitkar avd Neltar 

1k: wander abrord i 
The >!1z.:54 of piea 

The Girdgn df Vruis it is in thy chee's, 

T% *. 
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And thither my fancy ſhall move 

Ande're and anon I will ſip, 

Eleftar and Nettay that flows from 1hy lip. 

[hcre onthe Lillices and Roſes I'le light, 
And gather my {weets like the Bee: 

And I will not £0 far for a lod ing at night, 
For ſurely the Hive ſhall be . ; 

ind Ore and anon I will þ 

Ele ar aud Nettar that flaws from thy lip. 

Where when I am hurl'd, my neſt I will build, 
Of Hony-cembs all iu a rank; 

1'1- Buz in each corner, until it be hill'd, 
And make thee more full in the flanks 

tud tre and anon I will (ip 

Eled ay and XeRar that flows from thy bp. 

Come then with a Corniſh let us combing, 
(1 know thou canſt eably do't 

Thou ſhalt take my heart, and I will take thine, 
And Vle give thee my hand ts boot: 

ind Ore and anon I would fip, 

Ele ay and Nei ar that flows from 1)y lip. 


Song 75, 
LL in vain, hd 
Turn again, 
Why ſhould Þ love her ? 


Since ſhe can 
Love no man, 


A 


I wil] give over, 
Plc not ſtay 
lo obey, 

But will retires 
Why ner [4 : 
Tkither yz 
And net enjoy bet} 
Let her (till 
caſe her will, 
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With a denial 
She ſhall be 
nto ne 
As a Sun-Dial- 
Let hcr bleod 
Raiſz the mud, 
All ing»ed ſeaſons 
[le not gaz: 
()n her tace, 
Till I have reaſon, 
Song 56. 
Ow happy and free 1s the plunder, 
When we care not for Fove, and his thunder 
Having entred a Town, | 
The Lalles go down, 
And to their O're-comers lie under, 
Wly then ſhould we ſtudy to love, and lack pale, 
And male long Addvtfſes ro what will grow flale ? 
[f her fingers be 1uſt, ny, and Nender, 


When once we have made her to render, 
She w:}) handle a Flute, 
Better far than a[Lute, 
Ard make what was hard ro grow tender. 
Then why (hvuld we ff ndy to love, and look pate, 
And mals long Adageſſes to what will grow ſtale? 
Ii hr haur of the dilicarte brown 18, 
/wd her belly as folt as the Doun is, 
She w:1] Gre your heart 


| In performing ker part, 


With a ame that mere hot rhav rhe, Town is, 
Why 1hen ſhould we dy tv Tor, and lock vale, 

| - Aud make lowy efſe; 10 whas will grow Hale. 
When the houſes wit Hathes do glitter, 


'» nt can ſever our ſweet Frum the bitter, 


And in that br ghet razhe, 


"* Weean take our debght, 


[L 
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| No _— all + ya. a we'l hither, © 
Why then ſho > 10love and beohoak,” 
efſes, but never prevail, 


yh. make _ 4d 
Song 


| 71 
| Me fick of love, Oh wy me lie 


Under your thades to ſleep, or dic ; 
Either 1s welcome {0 I raay have, 
Or here my bed, or here my grave» 

Why de you figh, and ſob, and keep 
[ime to my tears, whilſt Ido weep 
Can you have ſenſe, er do you prove, 
What Crucifixions are in love ? 

I know you do, and that's the why, 
Y*are weeping fick of Love as [, 

Catch 78. 
Here was three Cooks of Colebrook, 
And they fel] out with eur Cook, 

And all was for a pudding they took, 
From gne of thee Cooks of Colebrook, 
Slaſh Covk, 
Swaſh Cook, 
And thou maiſt kiſs mine Arſe Cook, 
Ard all was for 2 pudden they took, 
from one of the Cooks of Colebrook, 
And they fell all on our Cook, 
And beat hum fore that he dil look, 
As black as did the podden he took 
rom one of the Cooks of ey 


Altright Idres 
When \ the did overtake hers . 
t was a pretty drewſie Rogues 
ihe ſlept [ duritvot wake ber, - 
Her lips were hike to Coral red, 
\ thouſand times I kily'd um, _ 


Jad a thouſand more 1 might have floll's. . 
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For ſhe had ne'r a miſs*d um, 
Her criſped Locks like threads of Gold, 
Hung dangling o're the Pillow, 

Great pitty *twas, that one ſo fair, 
Should wear the Rainbow-willow. 

I folded dowa the Holland ſheet, 

"JA little below her belly, 

ut what I did you ne*r ſhall know, 


Nor is it meer tu ye, 


Her Belly*s like'to Yonder Hill, 
Some call it Mount of pleaſure,) 
And uaderzeath there Iprings a Well, 
Which no mans depth can meaſure. 

Song $0, 
Feed a flame within, which ſo tormients me, 

That it both pains my keart, and yet contents me 
Tis fuch a eating ſmart, and fol love its | 
That I had rather die, than once remove. it, 

Yet he for whom I grieve, ſhall never know it, 

My toiigue does not bettay,nor mine eyes ſkow it, 

+. [Not a ligh, nor a tear my pain diſcloles, 

A Jo they fall filently, ke dewel Roſes, 

*xBu 


t to prevent my Love from being cruel, 
Hearts the Sacrifice, as *tis the Fuel ; 
And while I ſuffer this, to give him quiet, 
My faith rewaros my love, though he deny it, 
'On his eyes will I gaze, there to delight me, 
Whilſt I conceal my love,no frowns can fright me z 
INor to be more happy I dare got aſpire, 
{Nar can I fall more low mounting no higher, 
bug 31, 
FE; » Oh fly, att Nght, and bear 
{ Theſe few words mito her car ; 
b:cſt where ere thou doll ic mains 
Worthier of a fofter clin 
$:11] Llive, if nt be truce, 
| 
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The Tartle lives, that cleft in two, 

Tears and ſorrow I have tore, 

But, O thine, do grieve me more; 

Die I would, but that I do 
Fear my fate would kill thee too. 

Song 52. 
LL the materials are the ſame 
Of Beauty and Deſire, 

In a fair womans goodly frame, 

No Beauty is without a flame, 
No flame wihtour a fire. 

Then tell me what thoſe creatures ave, 
| That would be thought both chaſte and fair. 
| |f modeſty it ſelf appear, 

With bluthes in ker face, 

e: El Think then the blood that danceth there, 
Muſt revel in ſome other wherc, 
T: warm ſome other place, 
Then tell me, &c, ' 
[f on her neck her hair be ſpread, 
W.th many a carious Ring ; 

Why ſure that heat which curls the head, 
| Will make her mad to be in bed, 

And do the other thing, 

[Then tell me, &c. 
[Go ask but the Philoſopher, 
Whar gives her lips the Balm ; 
Vhat ſpirit gives motion to her eye, 
Vhich makes her breaſt to ſwell ſo kigh, 
Gives moiſture to ker. Palm. 
Then tell me what thoſe creature: ave, 


— — 
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| voug 53 
[s true, fair Celia, that by thee I live, 
That ev*ry kiſs, and ev'ry fond embrace, 
Forms a new Soul within mie, and doth give 


«S @« 


That would be thought boly chaftt and fare wh 
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A Balſom tothe wound, made by thy face ; 


$/ Whick Lovers dare net mame, 
"ant uſb eaten, = = 
1- ame doth meet with flame, 


"The New Agade my 


Yet ſtill methinks I maifs 

That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, _ 
And enely then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flame, 
Thoſe favors which do bleſs me ev'ry day, 
Are yet but empty and Platanical ; 


AT ink not to pleale yout ſervants with half pays 


Good Gameſters never flick ro-throw at 


' Who can endare 16 miſs 


That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers darc not name, 
And onely then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flame. 


[If all thoſe ſweers within you muſt remain, 


Unknown and ne'r enjoy'd, like hidden treaſure, 
Nature as well 2s I will loſe her name, 
And you as well as I your yourbful pleaſure, 


We our ſclyes to mils 
That BliG , 
- Which Loyers dare not name, 


And only then deſcribed ts, 
When flame doth meet with flame; 


* '. FOur ſouls which long have 'd at one another, 
— 4} | ages nee 1m {am bo papa 
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of Complements. 
And yer thus death of mine, I fear, , 
Will ominous to her appear ; 
When ſound in every part, 
Her ſacrifice is foand without 29 hearr. | 
For the laſt rempeſt of my death 
Shall figh out that teo, with my breath, | 
Then ſhall the world, my noble ruine (ce, 
Some pitty, and ſome envy me, 
Then ſbe her ſelf, the mighty ſhe, 
Shall grace my Fur'rals with this truth, 
Twas onely love deſtroy'd the gentle yourh. 
Song 93, | 
1h Hus all the day long we are frolicÞ, and gay, 
| Inſtead of Court revels, we merfily play 
[Art Trap, and at Skeeles, and at Barly-break run, 

At Gette, and at Stool-ball, and when we have done 
With theſe innocent ſports, we laugh, pnd lie down,”, 
And to each pretty Laſs, we give a Green-gown, , 

We teach our little Dogs to fetch, an. to carry, 

The Partridge, the Hare, the Pheſauz to gularry, 

The nimble Squirrel with cur cudgel we chage 3 

The innocent Lark, we betray with (a glaſs 4 - 85 
But when we have done, we lavgh, and be down, | 4 
And to each pretty Laſs we give 8 Gteemfgown, || + 

About the May-pole, we dance all agound, * [| 

With Garlands of Pinks, an4 Roſes are crawn'd, 

Our little lande tribute, we chearfully pay | | 

Unto our bright Lord, and gay Lady's yz; Fe, 

But when rhe night comes, we laugh, art he down, |{ 
Amt to each pretty Life, we give a'Green*govp, 
With our dainty fine Nywphs we ſport, and weigys 
What others but dream of, we dal 01%, 7 
With our Miſtrifs we dally, ſo long), till we finde 
der pretty eyes ſhows, that ker heart wn kirde; 
And when we have done, we laugh, afid lie down, 
And ro cach pretty Lals, we give a Green-gowa.”” \. 
F wo ' Song wa '4 
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A Balſom tothe wound, made by thy face ; 


Yer fill methinks I mails 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers dare not name, _ 


And enely then deſcribed is, 


When | doth meet with fame; 


Thoſe favors which do bleſs me ev'ry day, 


Are yet but empty and Platanical ; 


AT bink not to pleale yout ſery ants with half pay» 
« 


Good Gameſters never flick ro-throw at 
Who can endbre 16 miſs 
That Bliſs, 
Which Lovers darc not name, 
And onely then deſeribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flame. 
If all choſe (weers within you muſt remain, 
Unknown and ne'r enjoy'd, like hidden treaſure, 


11 Nature as well as I will loſe her name, 


And you as well as I your yourbful pleaſure, 
We wrong our ſclyes to mils 
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And yer this death of mine, I ſear, , A 

Will ominous to her appear ; | | 
When ſound in every part, 

Her ſacrifice is foand without an heart. | 
For the laſt tempeſt of nay death 4 
Shall figh out that to, with my breath, | | 

Then ſhall the world, my noble ruine lee, | 

| Some pitty, and ſome envy me, 

Then ſbe her ſelf, the mighty ſhe, 
Shall grace my Fur'rals with thisrruth, 
"Twas onely love deſtroy'd the gentle yourh. 
Song 983, : 
Hus all the day long we are frolicÞ , and gay, 
Inſtead of Court revels, we merfily play 

At Trap, and at Skeeles, and at Barly-break run, 

At Gelte, and at Stool-ball, and when we have done 
With theſe innocent ſports, we laugh, 3nd lic duwn,',/ 
And to each pretty Laſs, we givea Green-gown.,, 

We teach our lirtle Dogs to fetch, an to carry, 

The Partridge, the Hare, the Pheſauz to gularry, 

The nimble Squirrel with cur cudgel we cage yg, . .| 
The innocent Lark, we betray with (a glaſs 4 4..43 
But when we have done, we lavgh, nod $6 dowy, | V1 

And to each pretty Laſs we give v Gtetefgown, 'f IN 

About the May-pole, we dance all agound, * 

With Garlands of Pinks, and Roſes wre crawn'd, 

Our little lande tribute, we chearſully pay | 


| Unto our brig z A 
Bur when t L he down, || 
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| Pp, 
we ſportoA0d WEI99s . |; 


What others but dream of, we Exiyenja | 
With our Miſtrifs we dally, ſo log, ll we findy. 
Jer pretty eyes ſhows, Kh ker heart 
And when w# kave done, we laugh, aid Tie gown, 
And ro cach pretty Lals, we gire-a Green-gown.” |. 
7v=>> Ped, Ch ___ Teg \2F 
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Song 99. 
Streph, W= Daphne; Chare mei 
Perit magna pars diet. 
Daph. ©) ) mid Strephony vis qui Vocas me ? 
Streph, Ad myrtulatum ſequere 
Q 10 Venus Capite Tyaras 
Cunvertit to raras. 
Daph. CorrumpanaClauſoinarbore, 
Vel Certivem ut fequarte. 
Streph, Nic] meum me fit mora 
Ciro mumis fugit Cora, 
Dagh, Milic Baſha dabo bi 
Cxca ac Cnpido tibl, 
Sereph, Sum two v<llem errare 's 
In tam call d» n:ve quis nolldt deviare- 
(ho, Ridences mundum rchirquemus 


Et ip q4: yidebut 
D.: nobis invidebunt, 
Nec tanta cum felicitate 


$ua 2 potunter deitate. 


Song 100. 
Love thee not becauſe thuu'rt fair, 
1 & Or cule thou'rt virtuous too, 


in them both, is power enoug 


{| Tocauſe a Prince to woo. 
Nor love I thee for thoſe ſweet lips, 
in oth, is power 
Saint ro fin. 


re. 


of Complements. 
Nor for that lovely neck of thine, 
And brea ſts like hills of Snow, 
Nor love I thee, becauſe thou once 
Di{dain'd my love ts ſee, 
Was there cre ſuch amorous flames 
As may be found in me 
Since Love,and Virtue,now are lodg'd 
within thy breaſt to grow, 
[le Jove thee (ll in ſpight of fate, 
And let the world this know. 
Song 101, 
Here was 2 fair Maiden came out of Kent, 
To be kiſt b'a Joyner was her intent, 
To be kiſt by a Joyner was her intent; 
[ have ajobb of work for you to doe, 
| 0 make me a ded go vg a jog goo, 
To make my bed, os 88 
And when wou'd you hays this jobb of work done, 
By'th faith of my body ſoon as yel cap) 
By faith of my body, Ec. 
When this jobb of work it was threugh!y Cone, 
Then he laid this fair maiden therevp« I's 
« Thenhe laid, Te, 
He knockr jn a pin where a pin ſhan!d be, 
Vhch made the bed to go ga jees 
Which made the bed, &c, 
But m the old Mother came and} 
With oh, he, Danghter why w you de fo, ;. 79 
With oh, be, Daughter, G's. !' 


That would make my bed gojiga 


- 


thr pitt —_— 4 
———— 


5 . - 
F <4 "=. 
ol : = 
w *® 4 : - * - 
= - i = 
- . — —_ 
—_————————. -— 


Fa 
"ST 
- 


102 © - > at > 
luce Je orc hath inthe 0d mine ey > 47 x 
fime 


_ . 


rang * 4 
t 


© # 
— _ . 
OR. ——_——— —_ 


I” 


= 


: 
 - — 2 . 
PR 


- _ — - 


= o a 
_ — y 
— x ww - wa — e—m—__ 


_ 4 
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The Stars that feem extin& by day, 
Diſcloſe their Beams at uight, 

And in a ſubtile ſenſe convey 
Their Loves in flames of light, 

What though our bodies de not meet, 
Love's fucl's more divine ; 

[ 2 fixt Stars by their twinck! ng greet, 
Although they never joyn. 

Fa] - Meteors that do change their placg 

hongh they ſeem fair and bright; 

Yer when they covert to embrace, 
Fall dowu and looſe their light, 

[f thou perceiv'ſt thy love decay, 
Come hght thine eves at natne, 

And ifI fnde mine caſt aWay, 
I'ie fetch frcth fire from tne 3 

Firs while we ſhall pr :clerve from waſte, 
Ihe flame of our dehires; 

No Veſtal ſaall maintain more chaſte , 

Nor more immortal fires, 


[ 2 


Song 103: 
Linde Love to this hour, 
Had never like me a flave under his power, | 
.- But bleit be the dart 
That he tbrew at my heart, 
There's nothing can prove 


My ſoul'sall on fire, 

will I'verhe pleaſure todore ondekre, 
When a pretty ſoft pain 

Does tickle each vain, 

'Tis the, pain of my ſmart 

That makts miy CD ſhort, when it bears ar 
M and my N 


of Complements. 


From my heart I til] 6gh, 
And my eyes are ne'r dry, 
But Cupid be prats'd, 
arn tothe top « loves happineſs rais'd, 
Sometimes 1n a pet, 
'hen I'm negleRed,my freedom 1 get, 
Full many would with 
To be wounded, and miſy, 
Pur bleſt be love's bre, 
t more bleſt be thoſe eyes that caus'd my delire, 
Song 104. 
Have followed thee a year at leaſt, 
And never ſtopt my ſelf torett, 
Bur yet can thee ofre take no mere, 
an this day can the day that went b:tore. 
In this our fortunes equal prove 
To Stars which govern them above ; 
Our Stars they move for ever round, 
ith the ſame diſtance ſtil] betwixt thepn ſound. 
La vaia alas, tn vaia I ftrive 
The Wheel of fate faſter to drive, 
Since if a round it ſwifter fly, 
dhe 1n 1t mends her pace as much as I, 
Hearts by Love ſtrangely ſhuffled are, 
That there can never meet a pare 5 
Tamelier than worms are lovers ſlain, ; 
[he wourdeed Heart ne*r turns to wound 2gallty 
Song 10s. 
[ Will net urge thou art unjuſt 
L Toforce me from thy arms, 
wee of neceſſity, IL mutt 
onteſs I'm of the meancſt duſt; 
And thou rt full of charmes, * 
tif thou wilt renew whats pat, 
Thy bounty woto me, 
'C _—_ — . 
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Thy balmy lips, and bug thy waſte, 
I'le court felicity, 
t now alas when too too late 
All jays are dreams I finde, 
yer I glory in my fate 
ince ſhe char chang'd my former fate, 
It is that is unkinde, 
For ſuch my happineſs will be, 
Negle&ed and forlorn, 
'Tis fair, but cruel Celia, ſhe, 
Made me become her property, 
And Ifle embrace her _ 
Faithi{ul Amintor's heart is torn, 
Yet like the Phenix here 1*lc lic, 


'T And kifs the Beams that miakes me die. 


Song 106, 
Ike ro the cckby Maid thou ſhalt | e, 


And I:ke the Sea abour it, I. 
Thow hke fair Albion to the ſarlers fights 
Spreading her beautious boſum all in whate; 
Like the kinds Occan, 1 will be 
With loving arms for ever claſping thee. 
Bur 1*e embrac- thee genther tar than lo; 
As their freſh baiiks fou't Rivers do, 


{Nor ſhall the proudettÞPtaret beaſt a power, 
FOf making my full Love to <bb an hour , 


It never dry, or low can prove, 
Whilſt my unwaſted fountam fecds myLove, 
Sock heat'and vi;our ſhall our kifſes _ 

. As if ke Doves wengen:'red there, 

No bound, nor rule my pleaſures.ſhall endure; 
In Love there*s none too muctan Epicure, 

Novght ſhall my hands, or lips cuntfuul; 
I*lz kif; thee through, Ile kiſs rhy very Soul. 
Yet nothing bur the night our ſport ſha | Kricw, 


Night, that's both blande, aid hilew too, 


— 


of Complenaenz 5. 


Alphens found not a more ſecret trace, 
His lov*d Sicanion Fountain to embrace, 
Creeping ſo far beneath the {e2, 
Than I will do to enjoy and feaſt on thee + 
Men, out of wiſdom; Women out of pride, 
The pleaſant thefts of Love do hide. 
That may ſecure thee; but thou haſt yet from me 
A more infallible ſecurity. 
For there*s no danger I hould tell 
The joys,which are te me unſpeakable. 
Song 107. 
Hough you deom all to die, who dare aGore ye, 
1'i not refuſe a fate ſo full of glory, 
With my arms round your waſte 
While others die of paio, I*le | 
| With my hand ſiraming yours, ard fingers claſping 
Oa your neck, and your bre(, let me lic gafpings 
Os your lips while you leok languiſhing «n mes 
Ler me rey 
When from thoſe bps I have fuck*d balmy k levy 
Crown my delight with the beſt of all blfles, 
While with a-figh you cry, when I begin it, 


Not the leaſt truce will- I, beg from my crue), 
T:1] with my death I conclude the {veer duel, 
Then as a raiſer hies hugging hos treaſure; 
Whule ethers die of pain, I'le die of pleaſure, 


Song 108, 
Hare thing that ſhines below, | 
Why in this Rodedoſt thoua 2:+%k 
Wouldſt thou a white moſtperſ wh | 
| Theu mult at allno garmentwear, - * 


| for thou wilt ſeem much whiter fo, 
T has winter when *tis clad in how. 


" 
. , 
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graſping my treafure, 
Fre of plaakure. | 
e the wrong yeur eyes have done me. |. 


Ah my love, Oh my love, this is the nunutrs L- 


'T1s not the hnaen ſhows fo fair, 
Her skia ſhines throvgh, and makes it bxi 


ht, 
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So cloud themſelves like ſans appear, 
When the ſun pierces them with light. 
$o Lillies in a glaſs encloſe, 
The glaſs will ſeem as white as thole. 
Thou now one of Beauty art; 
Nought outwards, or within is toul; 
Condenſcd Beams make every part, 
The Body*s clothed lik* the Soul. 


IThy Soul, which does it ſelf diſplay, 


ke a Star plac*t1*th* milkie way, 

Suck Robes the Saints departcd wear, 
Wooven all with Ight divine, 

Such their exalted bodies are, 
And with ſuch tall glory ſhine, 

Bur they regard no mortals pain z 
Men pray, I fear, to both in vain, 


Yet ſeeing thee ſo gently pure, 


My hopcs will aceds continue ſell; 
Thou would & net take this garment ſure, 
When thou ha6ft an intent to kill. 
Of peace, and ycilding, who would doubr, 
When thc white flag ke fees hupg our, 


Song 109, 


T'T Orkers may mth atery tell, 


The mod*rate flames that in them dwell 

And either linde ſome medc<cine there, 
Or cure themſelves ev4n by deſpair; 

My love*s fo great that it may prove *' 
Dargfrens 1orell ber that I love, 

 $> tender is my Wound, it muſt not bear, 
Any falerte though of the kindeſt Ai, 

f would not have her know the pain, 
Oprcememsl F rher ſaitain, 

Leſt ro@ much goudncls make ter throw 

H « loy- upon 4 fate too low, 
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Forbld it heaven my life ſhould be 
Weightd with her leaft conveniency : 
NozLet me periſh rather with my grief, 
Than to her diſadvantage fide relief, 
Yet when I die, my lait breath all 
Grow bold, and plainly tell ber all 
Like coverous men who ne*r deſcry, 
Thcirdear hid treaſure till chey die, 
Ah faireſt maid, how will ir chear 
My Ghoſt, tro get from thee a tear | 
But take heed; for if me thou pirrieſt, then, 
Twenty te one, but I ſhall live agen, 
Song 110, 
] O not ask mecharming Phillir, 
Why I lead you hear alone, 
y this bank of Pinks and Lillies, 
And of Roſes newly blown : 
Tis not to behold the Beauty ; . 
Of thoſe flowers that crown the ſpring, F 
T:s to-- but | know my duty, 
And dar: never name the thing, 
T:s at worſt but her denying, 
Why ſhould I thus feartu} be, 
very rainute gently flying 
Smiles and ſays make ute of me- 
\ hat the Sun does to thoſe Roſes 
While rfie Beams play's ſweetly ing 
wou'd,s bot my fear oppoſes, 
And dare yot name the thing. 
et I dies ifT conceal ir, 
Ask my eyes; or ask your own, 
pd it neither dare reve] it, Ware 
Think what Lovers think along, - 35 E900” 
Dn thts Bank of Punks, and Lilliews © ! 6045 
Might 1 ſpcak what I we'd do; . 


% - 
by 2 
= w— _ 
- I: Om G— Coon Ld 


a = 


—_— 
EN —_— 
MS” x2 II— —__—— WW — - 
——— = _ - = 


[156 1be New Academy 


I wortd with my lovely Phallir, 
I wou*d, I wou'd, Ah wou'd you, 
Song I11. 
7 O ſoft defires, Loves gentle progeny, 
And on the heart of charming Silvia ſeize, 
Then quickly back again return to me, 
{Since mn the onely cure of my diſcaſe, 
\ | - But if you miſs her breaſt, whom I adore, 
"+4 Then take your flight, and vifit mine no more, 
Song 112- 
Lov*d a Laſs a fair one, 
As fair as &fre was ſcen, 
She was indeed a rare one, 
nother Sheba Queen, 
foo} as then I was, 
ww; {I rhogyht ſhe lov'd me too, 
4 But now alas ſb*as leſt me, 
" I} Talero, ters loo. 
{ne hair bke gold did glifter, 
= '] Each eye was like a ftar, 
= [1 She d:d furpaſs her fiſter, 
4 (ich, ya all others far,” 
She woald me Honey call, 
She'd, ob, ſhe*d kiſs me too, 
| FButnow alas ſhe's left me, 
% g Falers, hero, loo, 


M<- [in farmer rime to 


'*. | My love and 1 would got _ 
"*-,FTh<Boatman be Road xradys 
| TMy love and I'to rowe 1 


of Complements. 
[She made my heart full ll glad, 

The tears ſiood in ker eyes, 

Like to the morning-dew, 

But now alas, &c. 

And when abroad we walked, 
As Lovers fafhion is, 

Oft as we {ſweetly ralk*d, 

The Sun would Real a Kils ; 
The winde upon her lips 
Likewiſe moſt fweet!y blew, 

But now alas, &c; RS: 
Her cheeks were like theCherry , A 
Her skin as white as ſnow, 

When ſhe was biythe and merry; 
She Angel like did ſhow : 

Her wafte exceeding ſraall, 

[he Fives did ht her fhoos, 

But now alas, &c. w 
in Suramer time, or Winter, my? 
dhe bad her bearts defire, je 7 OO 
[ {ti Cid ſcorn to ſint her, - 
from Sugers Sack, or Fire; A 
ſhe world went round about, 
No cares we ever knew, 

But now alas, &c. 2: 8 
As we walked home together, TB! 
At midnight throggh the town, | 3 
[o keen away the weather, 
O«re ber Ide cat my Gowns SM 
Nocold my Love ſhould fee}, ES 
#hat e*rEthe He: went AN, 4 
| Brir-now ala; a 
Wes we roots tobilogy TESLLBbo ah 
ln kiG ſo falt ; HO PE IIE-L ILL 
wipe wow *Ngs - -* my pr > 
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